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CHAP.  L 

IN  this  date  of  almofl  utter  mfenfibilltv  Wc- 
toria  continued  until  about  midnight,  whea 
fhe  was  aroufed  to  perception  by  hearing  her 
own  name  feveral  times  foftly  repeated  in  a 
voice  that  at  once  awakened  her  Hiattered 
facuhics  to  fuperftiiious  horror.  With  diiH- 
culty,  from  exceffive  tremor,  flie  raifed  her- 
felf  upon  her  elbow  to  learn  from  whence  the 
voice  proceeded;  w^hen,  obferving  the  figure 
of  a  man  (landing  at  a  refpedfui  diilance,  ll^e 
lliuddering  exclaimed — • 

"  The  fhade  of  poor  Diego  come  to  warn 
me  of  my  fate  !'V 
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*'  Come  to  fave  you  from  a  dreadful  one,*^ 
laid  he,  gently  approaching.  "  Dare  lady 
Vidoria  venture  with  me  upon  a  bold  enter- 
prife?'' 

She  took  his  hand,  and  with  difficulty  fup- 
preiled  a  fcream  of  joy.  "  It  is  Diego's  felf ! 
' — Merciful  Heaven,  I  thank  thee  !'* 

"  Dare  you  venture  with  me  through  that 
window,  lady  Victoria?  There  is  a  boat 
lying-to  beneath  it  to  receive  us,  and  convey 
you  to  a  place  of  fafety ;  but  we  mufl  be 
fpeedy," 

Vidoria  attempted  to  rife,  then  fuddenfy 
flopped.  '*  Will  my  doing  fo  expofe  Hip- 
polyto  and  his  brave  companions  to  greater 
evils  ?"  faid  ihe. 

"  No,  lady  Vitloria,  it  will  extricate  them 
from  every  threatened  danger,  fmce  it  is  to 
them  I  will  convey  you ;  and  with  them,  I 
trufl,  we  fhall  efcape  from  your  ruthlefs  per- 
fecutors.'* 

Joy  and  hope  darted  a  renovation  of  fpirit, 
health,  ftrength,  and  adivity,  through  Vic- 
toria's mind  and  frame.  Aflifled  by  Diego 
fhe  bounded  from  her.  birth,  and  without 
noife  or  difficulty  followed  him  through  one 
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of  the  cabm  windows,  and  from  tlie  Hetu 
gallery  eafily  defcended  intO'  a  boat,  where 
another  man  was,  who,  to  her  great  fatisfac- 
tion,  fhe  quickly  difcovered  to  be  Thomas ; 
but,  obferving  they  wifhed  for  filenee^  fhe 
forbore  to  afk  any  of  thofe  queftions  fhe 
panted  to  have  anfwered. 

Cautioufly,  but  rapidly,  they  plied  their  oars> 
and  in  a  few  moments  (he  found  herfelf  clofe 
to  the  brigantine  fhe  had  left  the  caflle  in^ 
Inflantly  fhe  was  hoifled  upon  deck,  where 
fhe  was  received  by  Pedro  and  feveral  of  the 
feamen  with  every  demonflration  of  pleafure. 
She  was  placed  by  them  in  a  ehair  upon  the 
deck,  when  the  feelings  of  joy  and  gratitude 
which  .agitated  her  fufceptible  heart  forced 
tears  in  torrents  from  her  eyes. 

All  was  inflantly  in  commotion  ;  the  fails 
were  foon  unfurled,  and  in  a  few  moments 
more  the  vefTel  was  making  confiderable  way. 
Vidoria  looked  anxioufly  around;  but  mot 
perceiving  the  objed  of  her  folicitude,  at 
length  afked  Pedro  where  and  how  Hippo- 
lyto  wa&«? 

''  The  wound  in  his  arm,"  Pedro  replied, 
"  is  of  little  confequence ;  but  he  has  fyf-' 
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fcred  fo    much  mental  anguifii  on  your  ac- 
rount,  that  I  would  not  permit  the  generous 
brave  Diego*s  gallant  achievement  and  anx- 
ious enterprife    relative  to  you  to   be  mea- 
tioned  to   him,  fo  fearful  was  I  of  raifing  a 
hope  that  might  be  cruelly  difappointed  :  but 
Diego  has  happily  completed  his  daring  and 
glorious  projed,  and  I  will  no  longer  delay  giv- 
ing joy  and  liberty  to  the  gallant  Hippolyto^ 
who  was  fettered  in  the  cabin,  whilil  all  the 
reft  of  us  were    ftowed   and  ironed  in  the 
hold." 

Pedro  now  difappeared,  and  in  a  moment 
after  Hippolyto  was  at  the  feet  of  our  he* 
roine :  but  joy  and  amazement  had  deprived 
him  of  the  power  of  utterance,  and  he  pant- 
ed for  words  to  fpeak  his  raptures.     Victoria 
fweetly  exprefied  her  pleafure  at  their  thus 
happily   meeting,  and  tenderly  deplored  the 
wound  he  had  received,  which  now  confined 
his  left  arm  in  a  fling.     The  found  of  her 
voice,    w^ich   he   for   fome   hours   thought 
would  never  more  charm   his  ear,  increafed 
his  tranfports,    but  not  his  power   of   arti- 
culation; and  almoft  fubdued  by   the  poig- 
nancy of  his  feelings,    he   leaned  his   head 
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agamil  the  feat  occupied  by  Vicloria,    who, 
alarmed  at  his   fituation,  requefled  Pedro  to 
give  him  fomething   to  compofe  his  agitation. 
Pedro  complied;  and,  wich  a  view  of  giving 
time  to  Hippolyto's   mind  to   recover  its  nu- 
tive  tone,  requefled   Diego   to  inform  them 
how  he  had  contrived  and  managed  the  pe- 
rilous   and    glorious    attempt   of    liberating 
them. 

"  I  have  nothing  to  relate,  fignior  Pedro," 
Diego  modeltly  replied,  "  but  that  I  am 
Lappy  in  finding  Heaven  has  kindly  deigned 
to  profper  the  firit  eflbrt  of  virtue  in  a  re- 
pentant fmner.** 

"  My  good  Diego,"  faid  Vi6loria  wi^h  that 
fafcinating  fweetnefs  of  voice  and  manner  pe- 
culiar to  her,  '^  you  will  not,  I  am  perfuaded, 
rcfufe  to  gratify  my  eager  wifli  of  learning 
by  what  miracle  you,  who  fo  fhort  a  period 
fince  was  confined  by  illnefs  to  your  bed,  got 
into  that  (hip  your  humanity  and  friendihip 
have  juft  releafed  me  from  ?" 

"  Your  wiihes,  lady  Victoria,"  he  replied, 
refpedfully  bowing,  ''  are  commands  to  m^ 
which  I  fhall  ever  willingly  obey  5  and  in  my 
iitde  narrative  lady  Vidoria  will  pleafe  to  re- 
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riienibcr  that  flie  is  the  daughter  of  riiy  dear 
lamented  lord^  to  whofe  memory  I  o\ve  a 
^ebt  of  gratitude  that  with  my  hfe  I  would 
freely  pay  :  that.!,  wretch  as  I  am,  aflifted 
to  involve  her,  the   child  of  my  benefaQor, 

in  her —" 

^^  Diego,  on  to  your  narrative :  no  further 
preface  I  befeech  you.  If  ever  you  loved 
my  father,  diflrefs  not  his  child-  by  fuch  re- 
flexions upon  a  friend  he  regarded.'* 

*^  Loved  your  father!  Ah,  iady  Vicboria ! 
— But  your  command  is  that  I  fhould  ha'ftea 
to  my  narrative,  and  I  obey. 

**  In  a  very  fliort  time  after  the  unexpefl:- 
«d  arrefl  of  TigTiior  Pedro  in  my  chamber, 
my  bed  was  furrounded  by  Don  Manuel  and 
Several  of  mxy  comrades.  My  mafter  com- 
manded me  to  filence,  while  his  attendants, 
feizing  my  bedding,  conveyed  me,  as  I  lay 
in  it,  out  of  the  caftle  into  that  vefiTel  we 
•have  jufl  quitted,  where  I  was  commodioufly 
placed  in  one  of  the  bed  births.  Don  Ma- 
nuel himfelf  accompanied  us ;  aijd,  in  fpitc 
©f  the  interdid:,  I  broke  filence,  to  plead 
for  my  dear  fuffering  lady,  when  Don  Ma- 
nuel bade  me  *  not ,  fear  for  her,  fmce  for 
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WQxIds  he  would  not  injure  her;  but  his  word 
was  given  to  a  friend,  to  affid  in  urging  her 
into  a  meafure  that  would  uldmately  redound 
to  her  advantage.'  He  further  added,  ^  that 
he  had  me  removed  from  the  cadie  to  be  out: 
of  the  way  of  interfering,  as  he  learned  lr(.)ni 
Alonzo  I  v/as  likely  to  do,  and  ahb  to  be 
out  of  the  way  of  thofe.,  who  might  injure 
me  for  that  interference/ 

*'  All  the  medicines  which  fignicr  Pedro 
had  prepared  for  me  were  taken  wkh  me ; 
and  one  of  my  comrades,  Felix,  was  or- 
dered by  my  mafler  to  take  care  of  and  at- 
tend me  J  and  when  Don  Manuel  bade  me 
good  night,  he  defired  me  not  to  fear  for  • 
lady  Viftoria  or  myfelf,  fmce  he  would  pro- 
tect both  from  every  real  evil :  and  grieved  ^to 
■the  foul  was  I  that  I  could  not  esteem  the 
man  who  was  kind  to  me. 

**  Felix  continued  with  me,  and  paid  me 
•every  poffible  attention ;  and  as  my  dreadful 
alarms  upon  my  lady's  account  had  been 
allayed  by  Don  Manuel's  folemn  alTurances — 
who,  although  fo  criminal  in  many  infbnces., 
I  never  knew  to  forfeit  his  word — the  vio- 
lence of  my  indifpofition  almofl  immediately 
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.fabiided ;  and  by  morning,  although  weak 
^nd  dejeded,  I  was  able  to  leave  my  birth 
and  take  my  flation  upon  the  main-mail  head, 
with  my  eyes  invariably  fixed  upon  the  caftlc 
terrace,  in  hopes  of  catching  a  glimpfe  of 
lady  Vidoria,  that  I  might  be  convinced  of 
herfafety:  but  I  faw  her  not;  and  the  only 
comfort  I  liad  was  in  teaching  Felix  to  pity 

**  It  is  nnneceiTary  for  me  to  tell  all  the 
inquietude  of  uncertainty  i  experienced :  and 
it  is  impolTiblc  for  me  to  defcribe  my  feel- 
ings when,  in  the  midxile  ^f  the  night  before 
laft,  the  bark  I  was  in  w'^s  fuddenly  manned 
^Siiid  put  to  lea  in  queil  of  my  poor  lady.  I 
fup^fed,  in  the  general  hurry  and  confufion, 
that  my  being  in  that  vefTel  was  forgotten,  as 
I  confidered  it  ilrange  policy  to  take  a  known 
weli-wiflier  to  the  fugitives  in  chace  of  them^ 
^nd  I  looked  upon  the  circumftance  as  an 
aufpicious  omen,  and  thanked  Providence  for 
it.  I  was  not  miitaken  in  my  conjedture. — 
But  when  Garcias  found  I  was  on  board,  he 
feemed  more  pleafed  than  otherwife ;  for  my 
being  an  avowed  enemy  of  Alonzo's  recom- 
mended me  to  his  favour  j  and  by  a  flrange 


Hifatuation,  he  believed  that  I  had  oppofed 
Alonzo's  vile  attempt  folely  to  do  my  duty 
by  Don  Manuel. 

"  As  I  knew  not  who  befide  fignior  Hippo- 
lyto  were  the  companions  of  my  lady's  flight, 
I  could  form  no  conjecture  of  what  port  you 
were  likely  to  make  for.;  .and  every  knot  we 
advanced  appalled  my  hearty  left  ^.e  fhould 
be  gaining  upon  you,  which  w.e  were  but  too 
Jlkely  to  do  if  we  were  in  the  fame.courfe,  as 
the  caravel  we  were  in  was  by  far  the  fwifteii 
failer  in  Don  IJ^'Ianuel's  pofleffion.  At  length 
the  gak  arofe,  and,  ,as  I  am  confidered  so 
h^ve  fome  fliare  of  maritime  knov\'Jedge^ 
Garcias  found  full  employment  for  me ;  bun 
perhaps  you  will  fcarcely  vcredit  me,  when  1 
fay  that  I  did  not  exert  myfelf  fo  much  as  I 
might  have  done,  hoping  that  our  diftrefs 
would  at.leaR  gain  time  for  you. 

*^  The  calm  fucceeded,  and  I  vainly  jhoped 
that,  as  you  had  failed  an  hour  or  two  before 
us,  you  had,  notwithftanding  the  fuperiar 
fwiftnefs  of  ourveirel,-  got  fo  far  a-head.as.td 
be  out  of  our  reach.;  but  in  that  I  -was  fa- 
tally deceived*  I  cannot  defcrihe  the  agonyj 
Eihe  diflradion  tof  my  mind  during  .th^  cis^ 


gagement.  Every  gun  we  fired  fliot  Tiry 
heart  through  and  through.  But  what  could 
I  d5,  feparated  from  you  ?  ¥elix  and  I  were 
flationed  to  the  fame  gun :  need  I  fay  that 
gun  was  never  fired?  but  at  laft  I  left  Felix 
to  his  inactive  ftation,  and  flew  upon  deck, 
to  fee  how  matters  were  likely  to  end,  I 
beheld  fignior  Hippolyto's  glorious  conduft, 
and  when  Garcias  boarded  you  I  followed 
kun, 

"  The  evening  v^ras  clofing  in,  and,  as  our 
'drefies  were  uniform,  it  was  fcarcely  poffihle 
to  diftinguifli  friends  from  foes.;  but  I  in- 
"il an tly  joined  the  fide  I  favoured.  We  could 
not  hope  to  conquer  fuch  ^a  fuperior  force  as 
that  againft  us  ;  but  I  believe  it  was  the  uni- 
verfal  antentlon  to  yield  liberty  and  life  to- 
gether. However  my  lady  Vidloria  foon  ter- 
Fminated  the  defperate  conteft.  I  faw  her  not 
mntil  I  beheld  her  falling  into  the  arms  of 
Garciaso  My  fword  dropped  from  my  hand 
ixn  Ais  moment  of  terror  and  amazement, 
^nd  I  filently  followed  Garcias,  who  inflantly 
bore  my  poor  infenfible  lady  to  the  cabin  in 
Ihis  veffel,  where  he  left  -her  to  the  care  of 
iiiTgeon  Sancho  de  Gambo,  and  ordered  me 
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?to  accompany  him  to  the  brigantlne ;  when 
1  found  my  being  a  traitor  was  yet  un- 
filifcovered,  and  learned  that,  upon  fight  of 
lady  A'^iftoria,  fignior  Hippolyto  loft  all  felf* 
poireffion  and  became  an  eafy  prifoner.  Gar- 
cias  now  ordered  fignior  Pedro  to  be  expe- 
ditious in  drefling  the  wounds  of  his  compa- 
nions, whofe  deaths  he  chofe  to  be  himfelf 
the  cruel  perpetrator  of,  in  vengeance  for 
their  apoftafy  ;  and  when  the  furgical  bufi- 
nefs  was  completed,  the  wretch  had  figniojr 
Hippolyto  ftrongly  fettered  in  the  cabin,  and 
fignior  Pedro,  with  the  reft  of  the  prifoners^v 
ironed  in  the  hold.  All  this  he  faw  executed 
himfelf,  increafing  their  mifery  by  threats* 
and  infults.  By  his  command  I  attended  him, 
when  the  only  good  i  could  do  was  to  pur- 
loin a  large  quantity  of  laudanum  from  fig^ 
nior  Pedro's  ftores. 

"  On  my  return  to  the  caravel,  Garcias 
ordered  me  to  aiTift  the  cook  in  preparing  fup- 
per — a  matter  which,  from  his  voluptuous 
difpofition,  I  forefaw;  2nd,  iti  obeying  him, 
I  took  care  to  infufe  a  great  portion  of  the 
laudanum  among  the  food  ititended  for  Gar- 
xias  and  tht  ftiip's  company*.?  fupper,  while 
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into  the  drink  I  took  difTerent  opponunkiei 
of  throwing  the  reft ;  -and  whilft  1  attended 
t^iarcias  at  fupper,  1  faw  him  and  his  aflb- 
ciales,  wSancho,  Ramirez,  and  Fernandez, 
cat  voracioufly,  and  drink  in  proportion.  I 
now  wonder  my  agitation,  left  the  furgeon 
fhould  difcover  the  tafte  of  the  drug,  did  not 
feetray  me;  but  Garcias  feemed  governed  the 
whole  evening  by  infatuation,  for  he  miftook 
my  trepidation  for  the  etfed  of  my  late  ill- 
nefs,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  give  me  fome 
c^ompofrng  medicine  when  I  ftiould  retire  to 
reft.;  but  that  friendly  fervice  I  had  rendered 
him,  and  ioon  after  had  the-rapture  of  be- 
}iolding  my  noftrum  taking  effetling.  Ramirez 
fell  off  into  a  profound  deep ;  Sancho  foon 
after  ciofed  his  eyes  ;  when  Garcias  and  Fer- 
nandez, declaring  they  were  invincibly  drow- 
fy  too,  drank  more  wine  to  roufe  them, 
>vhich  xjuickly  reduced  them  to  the  iftate  'I 
sirifhed  them  to  be  in.  I  then  joined  my 
meifmates^  whom  1  ftuind  caroufing  fo  hearti- 
ly, that  1  doubted  notx)f  their  fpeedily  being 
iii  the  fituation  of  their  officers.  Many  I 
foon  heard  fnoring  moft  fatisfadlorily ;  and 
the  reft  I  conjeftured,  from  their  extreme 
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ibndnefs  for  liquor,    would  fhortly  fiad  the 
irrefiftible  influence  of  the  opium. 

**  The  moment  drew  near  to  change  the 
watch.  The  dead  calm  ©f  the  evening  did 
not  allow  the  caravel  to  be  worked,  and  there 
were  only  the  helmfman  and  one  walch  upoa 
deck.  Th-e  men  by  degrees  fell  into  a  deep 
fleep ;  I  therefore,  without  apprehenficTn, 
armed  myfelF,  and  haftened  to  Garcias,  whom, 
with  his  companions,  I  found  in  a  ftate  of 
total  infenfibility.  1  took  their  lamp  away, 
locked  them  in  their  cabin,  and  put  the  key 
in  my  pocket.  Again  I  looked  upon  -my 
meffmates,  and  found  them  all  exadly  as  1 
wiflied  them  to  be.  I  extinguifhed  .all  the 
lights  and  got  upon  deck,  where,  without 
noife,  I  faflened  down  the  hatches.  My  la- 
dy's cabin  had  been  locked  by  Garcias,  and 
no  where  could  I  find  the  key ;  and  I  .feared 
to  burfl  the  door,  lefl:  I  fhould  alarm  her  .and 
awaken  any  of  the  Helpers :  one  only  way 
remained  for  me  to  get  hjer  out  of  the  power 
of  Garcias,  and  i  haftened  to  get  to  it, 

"  The  darknefe  of  the  night  favoured  my 
defi^n.:  I  approached  .the  watch  at  the  praw^ 
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a  mere  lad,  who,  believing  me  the  relief,  felt 
no  apprehenfion,  until,  with  my  piftol  at  his 
bread,  I  terrified  -him  into  ray  fervice.  I  or- 
•4iered  him  to  follow  me  in  filence  :  he  did  fo; 
and  I  advanced  to  the  helmfman,  an  athletic 
fellow,  pofTeffing  a  daring  and  intrepid  fpirit; 
To  fubdue  him  I  thought  would  be  no  eafy 
?tafk,  but  Providence  ftill  favoured  me.  He 
had  for  fome  days  been  afflided  with  a  fevere 
cough  and  hoarfenefs,  and  the  exertions  he 
had  been  forced  to  make  during  the  laft 
fight's  dorm  and  the  evening's  battle  fo  in- 
creafed  the  latter,  that  he. can  now  only  arti- 
culate in  low  and  indiftindl  whifpers.  I  had 
therefore  nothing  to  fear  from  his  calling  for 
afliflance,  though  much  from  his  refiftance.; 
and  upon  my  conquering  him  depended  my 
lady's  efcape,  and  not  only  my  own  life,  but 
thofe  of  many  whom  I  efleemed.  I  advanced 
to  him  with  a  pillol  prefented — 

*^  ^  Henriquez,'  faid  I,    '  I  am  defperate-r 

you  muft  either  yield  to  me^  or  one  of  us 

« 

;mu[l  die  upon  the  inftant.'* 

«f  «  What  can    you    meanf    he    replied 
.farmed. 

'  That  you  either  accomjjany  meinftant- 
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ly  to  the  brigantine,  fuffer  me  to  tie  you  to 
your  poft,  or  fight  with  me  until  one  of  us 
conquers  and  the  other  dies/ 

*^  '  The  man  is  mad/  faid  he. 

"  *  I  am  fo  with  defperation,'  I  replied* 
*  The  fhip's  company  I  have  already  fecured 
to  a  man,  and  fleeping  profoundly  under  the 
operation  of  opium,  fo  that  you  have  no 
affiftance  to  expe£t  from  them.  Come, 
Henriquez,  be  fpeedy  in  your  determina- 
tion.' 

"  M  will  fight  no  more  to-night,'  faid  he* 
^  Go  to  bed,  Diego.  The  fatigue  you  have 
undergone  has  proved  too  much  after  your 
late  fevere  illnefs,  and  you  are  feverifh.* 

"  Whether  he  really  thought  me  delirious, 
and  had  no  idea  of  my  defign,  or  that  he 
^was  unaccountably  panic-flruck,  I  know  not, 
but  he  feemed  afraid  of  me ;  and,  without 
much  difficulty,  I  and  the  lad  Vafquez  (who 
luckily  had  a  flrong  enmity  to  Henriquez) 
fettered  and  bound  him  to  the  helm.  Now, 
.preceded  by  Vafquez,  1  haflened  to  the  boat, 
which  was  lying-to  in  readinefs  for  Garcias  to 
board  the  brigantine  during  the  night,  to  fee 
that  ^oderiquez,  Guzman,  and  Felix,  whom 


"he  left  tc  guard  the  frifoners,  did  their  duty. 
Without  -delay  we  rowed  hither,  where,  as 
I  concluded  there  muft  be  fome  little  scommo- 
tion  at  firft,  I  confidered  it  better  not  to  fetch 
lady  Victoria  until  all  hoftih'ties  were  ^ovcr, 
snd  every  thing  in  readinefs  for  her  recep- 
tion. 

"  Roderiquez:  and  Guzman,  believing  I 
was  come  with  orders  from  Garcias,  had  no 
fufpicion  of  me,  and  therefore  I  .conferred 
with  Felix  fafely.  At  firfi:  we  thought  of 
Uberating  the  prifoners  before  v/e  attacked 
Roderiquez  and  Guzman;  but  we  afterwards 
confidered  that,  while  we  were  engaged  be- 
low, they  might  difcover  our  defign,  make 
off  :to  the  caravel,  aroufe  the  fleepers,  and 
cut  off  ail  hope-  of  refcuing  my  lady,  for 
•whofe  fake  I  had  thus  become  a  traitor  to  my 
•mafter.  Together  then  we  fet  upon  them. 
Not  Jo  eafily  were  they  fubdued  as  Henri- 
quez ;  but  we  did  conquer  them  without 
bloodihed.  Vafquez  then  raifed  the  hatches, 
and  we  defcended  with  our  new-made  pri- 
^foners. 

*'  It  would  be  impoillble  for  me  to  de- 
fcibe -the  tran (port  our  .intelligence  coave^ei 


17 

10  the  poor  devoted  vidims  in  the  hold,  I 
only  waked  to  liberate  Thomas,  who  accom- 
panied me  to  the  Hern  of  the  caravel.  With 
Ibme  difficulty  we  got  a  window  open,  with- 
out noife,  in  the  cabin  where  lady  Vidoria 
was,  whom,  thanks  to  Providence,  we  fuc- 
ceeded  in  bringing  hither  j  and  the  moment' 
I  beheld  her  in  fafety,  was  the  iirfl  of  happi- 
nefs  I  have  felt  fmce  my  dear  departed  lord^ 
her  noble  father,  left  me  at  the  caftle  of 
Paulino.'* 

When  Diego  finiflied  his  eventful  narrative, 
he  was  hailed  by  his  melTmatcs  with  loud  ac- 
clamations, in  which  Victoria's,  Hippolyto's, 
and  Pedro's  lefs  boiflerous  applaufes  and  ac- 
knowledgments were  loft:  but  to  deferve 
their  praife  was  the  higheft  gratification  to 
Diego's  heart* 
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CHAP.  11. 

The  night  was  impenetrably  dark,  and  tTic 
feanien  augured  from  fome  portentous  ap- 
pearances in  the  clouds  an  approaching  ftorm. 
Vidoria,  therefore,  retired  to  her  little  cabin, 
to  offer  up  to  the  throne  of  mercy  her  thankf- 
givings  for  her  late  miraculous  efcape^  and  to 
fupplicate  for  proteflion  through  the  expected 
flempeft.  Hippolyto  alfo,  by  the  pofitive  man- 
date of  Pedro,  retired  to  another  part  of  the 
brigantine ;  where,  with  the  reft  of  the 
Abounded  men,  it  was  hoped  he  might  obtain 
a  little  reft.  Vain  hope  the  angry  elements 
deftroyed ;  fmce,  after  jarring  for  fome  time, 
they  at  length  burfl  out  into  a  degree  of  tre- 
niendous  violence  which  no  feaman  on  board 
^had  ever  before  witnefled. 

The  iftorm  on  the  preceding  night  might 
be  termed  a  gentle  breeze  when  compared  to 
this;  and  the  vefiel  was  much  lefs  able  to 
contend  with  it,  confiderably  damaged  by  the 
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^late  aftion  ^  and  although  fhe  had  gained  fou-r 
^capital  hands  from  the  caravel,  three  of  her 
laft  night's  crew  were  difabled  by  wounds, 
and  Hippolyto  could  now  be  fcarcely  of  any 
fervice.  Vi£toria  foon  was  chafed  by  terror 
from  her  little  cabin  to  th«  deck;  where  the 
wounded  men  crept  too,  '  and  where  every 
inflant,  immerfed  by  the  boiling  furges,  they 
expected  to  be  wafhed  away. 

The  horrors  of  the  tempefl:  increafing  faft, 
every  man  exerted  himfelf  in  the  performance 
of  his  duty ;  in  which,  kindnefs  and  atten- 
tion to  Vid:oria  were  not  forgotten.  Hippo- 
lyto fcarcely  left  her  a  moment,  fmce  lie 
could  now  be  of  little  ufe  to  the  haraffed  fea- 
men.  The  fetters  of  Rodriguez  and  Guz- 
man were  ftruck  off,  fince  their  affiftance  be- 
came neceffary  in  the  moment  of  general 
danger  ;  and  dreadful  was  that  moment.  The 
howling  and  migovernable  wind  ruihed  with 
headlong  fury  to  the  bottom  of  the  deep,  to 
ftir  up  rage  and  flrife ;  while  the  indignant 
fea,  agitated  to  convulfive  foam,  .arofe  in 
boiling  -furges  to  the  clouds,  to  dare  the  bold 
difturber  of  his  ferenity.  1  he  heavy  fable 
•clouds,  hurried  impetuoufly  along,  all  clafhed 


in  dlFcord,  and  rolled  in  awful  peals  their 
mofl  tremendous  thunder,  whilfl  livid  light- 
ning flashed  almoft  inceflantly;  and  the  whole 
expanfion  of  the  M-editerranean  fea  now  ap- 
peared like  columns  and  rocks  of  flaming  fire ; 
except  when  at  intervals  the  molt  horrible 
darknefs  reR-ed  on  its  furface,  fhutting  out  for 
a  moment  even  the  foaming  billows  from 
€very  mortal  eye. 

Againft  this  dreadful  con5i£l  the  velTel  had 
not  powder  to  contend.  The  mafts  and  rig- 
ging were  (battered  to  pieces,  and  borne  away 
from  time  to  time  by  the  unpityiag  winds; 
whilfl  the  raging  billows  attacked  her  with 
equal  violence,  hurling  her  from  hill  to  valley^ 
which  the  furges  made,  without  mercy  or 
refpite. 

Hippolyto  {yil  anxioufly  fiipported  Victoria., 
whofe  fortitude  was  terribly  fhaken  by  the 
painful  refle^cion  of  her  being  the  means  of 
deftrudion  to  fo  ^many  humane  individuak. 
Wounded  gratitude  drew  torrents  of  agonif- 
ing  tears  from  her,  whilfl  her  heart  and  lips 
devoutly  breathed  forth  prayers  to  her  Crea- 
tor, into  whofe  prefence  fhe  now  each  moment 
exT^edted  to  be  fumraQoed ;  and  Hippoly to*s 


attention  was-  divided  between  thofe  ferious 
thoughts  which  fmcere  piety  infpired,  and 
the  moft  tender  care  of  our  heroine,  whofe 
fate  appeared  to  diiturb  his  mind  infinitely 
more  than  his  own, 

Difafler  upon  difafter  fucceeded  through 
this  night  of  horrors ;  and  the  morning's 
dawn  found  them  completely  difmafled,  de- 
prived of  their  rudder,  and  the  fliattered  hulk 
nothing  better  than  a  wreck.  Whilft  there 
remained  any  thing  to  be  done  for  the  gene- 
ral fafety,  the  mariners  had  been  indefatigable 
in  their  exertions  and  toil ;  but,  when  dreadful- 
ly convinced  that  the  poflibility  of  being  ufeful 
was  paft,  they  threw  themfelves,  certain  of 
inevitable  deilru<Etion,  upon  the  deck,  in  de- 
fponding  hopelefs  groups.  In  this  moment  of 
awful  inadion,  thought  acquired  full  domi- 
nion over  all.  The  days  that  were  pafl  re- 
curred to  some  in  terrible  array,  and  told 
them  a  tale  they  had  long  refufed  to  hear. 
Thofe  whb  had  fcoffed  at  the  exiftence  of  a 
Deity  now  felt  conviction  unbidden  arife,  and, 
as  the  deluftons  of  life  were  pafiing  off,  be- 
lieved and  trembled ;  whilft  thofe  who  through 
their  exiflence  loved  and  revexed  their  Crea- 
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tor,  found  the  ties  that  bound  them  to  him 
draw  clofer  raund  their  hearts,  as  they 
believed  themfelves  approaching  to  his  pre^ 
fence. 

Diego  and  Thomas  crept  ctofe  to  Hippo- 
lyto  and  Vi6toria,  ftill  offering  them  every 
afliflance  in  their  power,  and  flriving  by  the 
means  of  fome  wet  fails  to  fcreen  them  from 
the  impetuofity  of  the  angry  furges  j  evinc- 
ing their  fidelity,  and  the  warmth  of  their 
attachment,  in  a  moment  when  intereiled 
motives  could  no  longer  actuate. 

The  boats  had  been  long  fmce  waflied  from 
the  deck,  and  each  inftant  large  planks  of  the 
hulk  were  torn  off,  and  carried  away  with 
dreadful  violence  by  the  implacable  billows. 
They  had,  whilfl  in  their  power,  fired  fignals 
of  diftrefs.  They  had  heard  the  fame  dread- 
ful fignals  repeated  by  many  fellow  fufferers; 
but  no  one  came  to  their  relief.  The  cruel 
and  outrageous  elements  had  now  wrefled 
every  hope  away,  and  in  awful  filence  they 
all  fat  expeding  the  moment  of  inevitable 
death — fome  with  eyes  raifed  to  heaven ; 
others  with  their  heads  funk  upon  their  bread, 
in  gloomy  defpair  j   while  fome  more,   with 
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lingering  fondnefs  for  life,  looked  wiflfulFy* 
around  for  fuccour,  which  departed  hope 
no  longer  promifed  them. 

At  length,  when  morning's  dawn  advanced 
to  clear  and  certain  light,  Guzman,  suddenly 
exclaiming  that  he  faw  rocks  at  no  great  dil^ 
tance,  as  fuddenly  difencumbering  himfeif 
from  his  upper  garment,  plunged  into  the 
fea  and  made  for  theiTf.  This  break  upon 
the  general  awful  filence,  by  refloring  the 
foother  hope,  roufed  at  once  the  faculties  of 
all  to  action,  and  many  of  his  melTmates  on 
the  inftant  inftinflively  followed  Guzman  ;; 
while  others,  more  wary,  paufed  to  obferve 
the  fate  of  their  precipitate  companions  be- 
fore they  ventured.  But  as  Guzman  and  his 
group  were  feen  to  buffet  fuccefsfully  with 
the  waves,  and  to  emerge  conflantly,  unfub- 
dued  from  the  foaming  whirlpools,  after  hav- 
ing appeared  to  the  hoping,  fearing,  panting 
beholders  to  have  been  ingulfed,  thefe  deter- 
mined, as  a  forlorn  hope,  to  make  alfo  for 
the  rocks,  which  they  now  diflin^lly  faw. 

Dreadfully  the  wounded  mariners  now 
groaned,  as  if  their  misfortunes  were  aug- 
mented by  the  profped  of  their  comrades' 
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fafety,  Pedro,  Thomas,  and  a  few  morc^ 
advancing  to  Ilippolyto,  delired  him  fear- 
lefsly  to  venture  with  them,  as  they  would 
take  it  by  turns  to  fupply  the  lofs  of  his  dif- 
abled  arm. 

"  Come,  come,  dear  heart,  cheer  up  and 
launch!"  vociferated  Thomas:  "I  could  fwim 
for  a  wager  with  any  lubberly  fifh  in  the 
deep.  ril  therefore  warrant  to  taw  you 
fafely  into  harbour,  d— n  my  eyes  but  I  wulli 
So  weigh  anchor,  my  prince  of  heroes!  Pll 
be  your  rudder ;  and  Diego,  as  fwift  and 
fteady  a  failor  as  e'er  fkimmed  the  ocean, 
ihail  be  your  helmfman." 

"  Can  lady  Vidoria  be  faved  ?"  Hippolyto 
anxioufly  demanded. 

*'  No ;  that  would  be  an  utter  impoflibi- 
lity,'*  was  mournfully  reiterated  by  all. 

"  Then  go,  my  friends — delay  not ;  and 
may  Heaven  conduct  you  in  fafety!*^  faid 
Hippolyto,  with  a  farewell  and  hurrying  mo- 
tion of  his  hand:  and  then  fadly  turned  with 
a  countenance  of  tendernefs  and  anguifh  to 
the  care  of  Vidoria,  from  whom  his  atten- 
tion had  for  fome  moments  wandered  to 
obferve  the  progrefs  of  Guzman's  attempt. 
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"  What!"    exclaimed    Thomas,    '^  and 
leave  you  here    to  founder  with    the  Vic- 


toria?" 
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Yes,  certainly.  But  go,  my  friends, 
delay  not,*'  replied  Hippolyto  mournfully — > 
but  without  averting  his  face  from  his  lovely 
charge,  whofe  ftruggling  feelings  at  that 
moment  created  new  alarms  in  his  anxious 
bread. 

"What!  fail  without  you  ?  Then  Fll  be 
d — n'd  if  I  do !''  and  down  Thomas  fquatted 
clofe  to  Hippolyto,  whofe  legs  he  clafped 
with  the  utmofl  energy,  as  if  apprehenfive 
of  being  torn  by  ^olence  from  him.  "  Split 
my  heart  now  if  that  was  not  a  cruel  and 
unreafonable  order  for  any  commander  to 
iflue!  But  thcfe  fignals  we  Britons  ever 
mutiny  at.  No,  we  never  fheer  off  from 
our  captain  or  our  friends  in  diflrefs,  and 
leave  them  to  founder  without  us.  But 
fuch  of  my  meflmates  as  can  prove  fucli 
daflardly  renegadoes,  let  them  weigh  an- 
chor in  the  d — I's  name,  and  may  they 
live  to  be  ftranded  upon  the  fhoals  of  in- 
gratitude!'* 

VOL.    III.  c 
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The  men  now,  all  but  Pedro,  plunged 
into  the  fea,  attended  by  the  piteous  moans 
of  their  wounded  meffinates,  and  a  thou- 
fand  hearty  hiifes,  gi'oans,  and  hoots  from 
the  indignant  Thomas,  who  in  vain  afTured 
them  "  the  Lord  High  Admiral  aloft  would 
one  day  have  them  before  the  mad  for 
deferting  thqar  captain  and  friends  in  di- 
flrefs/' 

Pedro,  looking  for  fome  moments  irrefo- 
lutely,  at  length  firmly  faid,  ^'  My  fate  is 
fixed,  I  cannot  leave  you.'* 

"  You  mud,  my  good  Pedro,"  replied 
Hippolyto  :  "  if  you  have  any  friendlhip  for 
nae,  you  mull  flrive  to  fave  yourfelf,  and 
feek  out  thofe  who  are  interefted  for  my 
fate.  Gently  break  this  fad  cataftrophe  to 
them,  and  comfort  thofe  who  will  feel  it 
moft  feverely.  You  mufl  alfo  go  to  conte 
Ariofto,  and  impart  to  him  all  that  has  be- 
fallen his  angel  filler.  Great  is  your  feel- 
ing, Pedro,  and  you  will  execute  this  fad 
commiiTion  as  fympathy  fliall  guide  you. 
Then  delay  not,  Pedro,  inftantly  depart,  I 
conjure  you ;— and,  Thcraas,  to  you  it  is  my 
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earned:,    my  lafl  requefl,    that  you  accom* 
pany  Pedro.  ' 

''  ri\  be  d— n'd  if  I  do  then!  that's  flat,'* 
returned  Thomas  fulkily;  "  fo  heave  no  more 
lingo  about  it." 

Vidoria,  who  had  long  been  llruggling 
with  thofe  painful  feelings  which  gratitude 
awakened  to  fuch  excefs  infpired,  found  not 
the  power  of  articulation  until  the  moment 
W'hen  Pedro  feemed  yielding  to  the  impor- 
tunities of  Hippolyto,  when  in  the  mofl 
emphatic  tones  of  ardent  fupplication  fl^ie  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Go  not,  I  befeech,  I  implore  you,  Pedro, 
without  Hippolyto.  Save  him  1  fave  him  ! 
Lead  him  to  his  friends  and  family !  Let 
them  not  curfe  me  as  the  occafion  of  their 
grief!  And  oh!  if  you  hope  again  to  be 
happy  with  your  Ifabella,  let  my  laft  fad 
moment  be  fpared  the  agonifing  pang  of 
knowing  myfelf  the  deftroyer  of  Hippo- 
lyto." 

"  Spare  your  entreaties,  generous,  lovely 
Vidoria,  fmce  vain  is  every  effort  to  alter 
my  fixed  determination,"  faid  Hippolyto.— 

c  t 
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*^  Go,  then,  Pedro.  I  will  not  leave  her,— 
no,  never,  never.  Go:  delay  is  dangerous; 
and  friendfhip  commands  you  to  be  gone.'' 

Pedro  now,  after  fnatching  a  parting  look 
ac  the  fad  group  he  was  compelled  to  leave 
behind  him,  plunged  amid  the  foaming 
furf,  and  made  after  the  other  fwimmers. 
Vidloria  fhrieking  wildly,  as  her  hope  of 
Hippolyto's  fafety  was  thus  cut  off,  flarted  to 
her  knees,  and  entreated,  fupplicated,  but 
in  vain,  that  he  would  follow  Pedro. 

"  Oh,  Hippolyto,"  Ihe  cried,  "  be  not 
thus  cruel  and  inexorable !  On  you  de- 
pends the  life  of  your  faithful  Thomas. 
Embitter  not,  I  conjure  you,  my  lafl  fad  re- 
flexions, by  making  me  the  caufe  of  your 
and  his  deftrudtion.  Too  many  fellow- 
fufferers !  mufl  I  inevitably  have  thefe  hap- 
lefs  wounded  friends ;  mufl — *'  In  looking 
towards  the  men  fhe  fpoke  of,  flie  beheld 
Diego  {landing  near,  gazing  with  looks  of 
anguifli  on  her. 

^'  Diego  too!"  fhe  exclaimed  in  a  tone  of 
horror,  '^  what,  what  detains  you  here?" 

"  My  duty,  lady — ftationed  here  by  gra- 
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titade  to  your  dear  father's  memory;  and  t 
dare  not  leave  my  poll." 

Victoria  burft  into  a  violent  flood  of  tears, 
whilft  Thomas  vehemently  fhook  Diego  by 
the  hand,  fhouting — "  A  (launch  heart, 
d — n  my  eyes !  Who's  afraid  of  foundering 
in  a  good  caufe,  do  you  fee  ?  And  belike, 
Diego,  if  we  fail  with  fuch  a  convoy,  we 
may  not  be  fent  adrift  from  heaven;  but  be 
flowed  into  a  fnug  birth  there,  out  of  refpea 
to  the  virtues  of  thofe  who  towed  us  thi- 
ther." 

"  To  die,  while'  performing  the  duty 
which  Heaven  i:felf  didlates,''  Diego  re- 
plied, "  may  mitigate  the  doom  I  am  con- 
fciouo  1  too  well  merit.'* 

That  gratitude  which  the  condu6:  of  thefe 
men  infpired,  conquered  every  feeling  of 
perfonal  danger  in  ViQoria's  mind.  But  for 
their  fafety  her  heart  was  tortured  to  direfl 
anguifh ;  and  foftened  to  the  mod  infantine 
weaknefs  by  their  extraordinary  kindnefs, 
fhe  funk  quite  fubdued  from  her  knees  upon 
the  wet  deck,  and  wept  abundantly — Hippo- 
lyto  in  vain  endeavouring  to  aflfuage  the  ex- 
cefs  of  her  afflidlion  ;  for  every  new  inftancc 
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of  tender  attention  flie  received  from  him, 
or  act  of  kindnefs  from  their  faitl-ful  hum- 
ble friends,  only  increafed  Her  anguifh. 

For  near  an  hour  after  Pedro  left  them 
they  continued  in  this  diilreflin^  hopelefs 
fituation,  each  moment  augmenting  their 
calamities  by  depriving  ihem  of  more  and 
more  of  the  wreck  upon  v/hich  they  floated. 
At  length  Thomas,  who  had  been  for  fome 
tune  intently  gazing  at  fomething  which  the 
angry  billows  were  toffing  roughly  about, 
fuddenly  plunged  into  the  fea  j  and  Diego,  in  a 
few  minutes  more,  difcovering  it  to  be  a  boat, 
fwam  after  Thomas  with  a  hope  of  gaining 
it  5  which  they  at  length  providentially  did, 
and,  after  inconceivable  difficulty,  dnngere, 
and  fatigue,  fucceeded  in  towing  it  to  the 
wreck  by  a  cable  which  the  angry  eleiuents 
had  allowed  to  remain  faftened  to  it. 

•  The  duration  of  this  attempt  was  a  mo- 
ment of  agonifmg  folicitude.  The  moll  fer- 
vent prayers  for  fuccefs  broke  from  the  lips 
of  every  one,  and  great  was  the  tranfport, 
almofl  amounting  to  phrenfied  joy,  when 
the  bold  enterprife  was  achieved  which  re- 
floicd  the  truant  hope:  and  when  they  had 
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torn  fome  fhattered  planks  from  the  wreck 
to  fupply  the  place  of  oars,  and  had  made 
all  ready  for  the  embarkation  of  their  fel- 
low-fufFerers,  Thomas  exultingly  exclaimed, 
f^rft  d — ning  his  eyes^  with  evident  faiisfac- 
tion — 

'•  Providence,  do  you  fee,  has  heaved  up 
this  here  pinnace  from  the  hatches  of  tbs 
deep,  to  bilk  that  iliark  Davy  Jones  of  his 
prey.  And  be  of  good  cheer,  do  you  mind, 
for  by  the  boat's  nam.e  and  make  I  know 
her  to  be  Englifh ;  and  that  there  old  dog 
Neptune,  loving  the  Briiifn  oak,  will  fplice 
out  the  care  of  Providence  in  fleering  us  into 
a  fafe  port." 

Thefe  fhlpwrecked  fufferers  all  now  en- 
tered the  pinnace,  and,  configning  them- 
felves  to  the  care  of  Providence,  vv^ere  fcon 
borne  from  the  wreck,  when  they  found, 
notv/iihflanding  every  exertion,  their  oars  of 
little  ufe.  Diego  and  'i'homas  attempted  to 
fteer  by  turns,  but  foon  were  compelled,  by 
the  ungovernable  fury  of  the  breakers,  to 
confign  the  helm  to  the  mercy  of  the  ele- 
ments, which  bore  them  to  leeward  with 
dreadful  velocity  5    one  moment   mounting 

c  4 
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them  aloft  to  a  moft  terrific  height,  the  next 
hurling  them  with  headlong  precipitance  to 
the  gulfs  beneath ;  and  in  about  an  hour 
after  they  had  abandoned  the  wreck,  by  the 
ordinance  of  Providence  they  were  driven  in 
fafety  upon  the  leefhorej  but  in  what  clime 
or  latitude,  from  the  frequent  fhifting  of  the 
wind  after  they  had  been  bereft  of  their 
compafs  in  the  night,  they  were  totally  un- 
able to  afcertain  :  from  the  afpedi:  of  the 
country,  however,  they  conjedured  it  to  be 
the  fouth  of  France. 

Dripping  with  wet,  and  almofl  ftifF  with- 
cold  and  fatigue,  they  loft  no  time  in  quit- 
ting their  friendly  bark;  and  the  moment 
they  found  themfelves  upon  terra  firma,  they 
all,  as  if  infpired  by  fome  refifllefs  impulfe, 
at  the  fame  inflant,  intuitively  funk  upon 
their  knees  and  OiTered  a  pious  and  fervent 
thankf^Ivins:  to  that  beneficent  Beine^,  who 
had  been  gracioufly  pleafed  to  fave  them 
from  a  fate  they  had  for  many  hours  believed 

inevitable. 

The  tumult  of  joy  and  gratitude  which 
they  all  naturally  experienced  cannot  be 
defcribed,  and  only  conceived  by  thofe  who 
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have  been  in  a  fimilar  iituation ;  and  Vidlo- 
ria's  happinefs  upon  the  fafety  of  her  gene- 
rous deliverers  was  as  exqulfite  as  her  grief 
had  been  poignant ;  and  like  that  too  it  ex- 
prefTed  itfelf  by  tears. 
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CHAP.  III. 

Their  folemn  and  devout  acknowledge- 
ments for  the  mercy  of  Heaven  being  ended, 
our  adventurers  advanced  fome  way  up  the 
country,  Hippolyto  fupporting  Vidoria,  while 
Diego  and  Thomas  gave  their  affiftance  to 
their  wounded   meilmates,   without  meeting 
any  perfon,  or   discovering   any  habitation, 
or  even  fhelter  from  the  violent  torrents  of 
rain  fave  fome  large  fpfcading  trees.     But 
th^y  were  all  now  too  much  accuftomed  to 
vj^t  garments  to  flirink  from  the  heavy  rain. 
Cold,  v/eary,  and  faint,  they  panted  for  tiis 
comforts  of  fome  hofpitable  dwelling  5  and 
ftill  hoping  to  meet  the  objed  of  their  eager 
fearch,  they  proceeded  onward  as  quickly  as 
their  exhaufted  frames,  and  the  weight  of 
their  clothes  drenched  by  the  fea  and  rain, 
would  admit  of. 

The    further    they  advanced,    the   more 
were   they  perfuaded  cf   their    being    caft 
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upon  the  fouthern  coail  of  France.  And  they 
were  right  in  their  conjectures ;  they  were 
in  Provence,  not  many  leagues   from   the 
confines  of  Italy.     But  an  almoft  impenetra- 
ble mift,   arifmg  from  the  rain,  prevented 
their  diflinguifliing  objeds  at  any  diftance; 
and  without  any  friendly  beacon    to  guide 
them,    they  wandered   about    until,    almofl 
fubdued  by  toil  and   exertions,  they  began 
to  defpair  of  finding  what  they  fo  anxioufly 
fought.     And  Victoria,  Hippolyto,  and  the 
wounded  feamen,  were  agreeing  to  fhelter 
themfelves   beneath  the  luxuriant  branches 
of    fome    orange-trees,    while    Diego    and 
Thomas    fhould   penetrate   further,    with  a 
hope  of  meeting  with  fome  accommodation, 
when  their  ears   were   fuddenly  greeted   by 
the  found  of  a  convent-bell  tolling  for  ma- 
tins at  no  great    diflance    from    them.     It 
was  the  peal  of  hope  and  joy  to  them;  and 
with  renovated  flrength  and  fpirits  the  be- 
fore-fainting adventurers  were  led  on  by  the 
found    to  the  gate  of   a   monaftery,  whicli 
had  been  obfcured  from  their  view  by  the 
thick  foliage  of  the  wood  in  wliich  it  was 
embofomed* 
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Thomas,  in  his  eagernefs  to  ferve  his  di- 
flrelled  companions,  outflripped  their  fpeed, 
and  by  a  loud  peal  fummoned  an  aged 
porter,  of  the  Carthufian  order,  to  the  gate, 
and  demanded  admittance  and  food  for  his 
Haipwrecked  companions  and  himfelf.  This 
was  humanely  aflented  to;  when  Thomas, 
in  the  turbulence  of  his  joy,  gave  a  loud 
whiftle,  followed  by  three  cheers;  which  fo 
alarmed  the  holy  man,  who  believed  them 
to  be  fignals  for  a  banditti  to  approach, 
that  he  inftantly  clofed  the  gate.  Nor  could 
all  the  proteflations  and  entreaties  of  Hip- 
poly  to  and  the  reft  of  the  diftrefTed  party 
prevail  upon  him  to  difband  his  fears,  until 
the  piteous  tones  of  Victoria's  magical  voice 
reached  his  ears;  at  the  found  of  which 
every  apprehenfion  vanifhed,  and  the  gate 
flew  open,  not  for  her  admiflion,  but  for 
the  reverend  man  to  announce  his  com- 
miferation  and  concern  at  being  compelled 
to  the  cruel  inhofpitality  of  refufmg  to  let 
her  enter ;— -but  it  was  againft  the  rules  of 
their  order,  he  faid,.  to  admit  any  femak 
without  a  licence  from  the  biflbop  of  the 
diocefe. 
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Vi6torIa*s  head  funk  in  defpondence  upon 
Hippolyto's  fhoulder,  and  flie  burfl  into 
tears ;  while  Hippolyto  and  Diego  looked 
on  each  other  in  grief  and  confternation  for 
advice  in  this  unexpe6led  dilemma.  But  the 
rage  and  indignation  of  Thomas,  breaking 
through  all  bounds  of  refpedl  for  the  poor 
Carthufian,  burfl  forth  in  the  mofl  virulent 
abufe,  which  fortunately  his  vehemence  and 
ilrange  medley  of  languages  rendered  almoil 
unintelligible. 

"  And  you  will  not  then  admit  her,  holy 
father?"  faid  Hippolyto  mournfully — ''  Be- 
hold the  fad  ftate  fhe  is  reduced  to — only 
look  upon  her,  and  then  refufe  to  flielter 
her  if  vou  can.** 

"  Poor  child!'*  replied  the  porter,  "from 
my  foul  I  pity  her;  but  I  dare  not  tranfgrefs 
the  rules  of  our  pious  inflitution." 

"  Pious  inflitution!"  repeated  Thomas 
contemptuoufly.  ^'  D — n  my  eyes,  a  pretty 
Iham  that!  Hoifling  falfe  colours  with  a, 
vengeance !  A  piratical  renegado  hang- 
ing out  a  government  flag !  Fair  weather 
faces,  but  foul  weather  hearts !  A  pious 
inflitution!     Old   Will    o'   th'  wifp!    that 


refufes  an  almofl  foundering  little  bark 
a  fafe  harbour !  A  pious  inftitution,  to 
fnug  yourfelf  up  like  a  fnail  in  your  own 
inhofpitable  houfe,  that  will  admit  no  one 
elfe!  A  pious  inftitution,  d — n  my  eyes! 
that—" 

*'  I  ■  will  affill  my  afflifted  daughter  as 
much  as  lies  in  my  power, '  interrupted  the 
porter  meekly.' 

"  Well,'*  cried  Thomas  impatiently, 
heave  no  more  lingo  then  5  but  pipe  all 
hands,  and  tow  her  into  harbour,  do  you 
fee." 

"  I  will  condu£l  her  to  the  church,"  faid 
the  porter,  "  and  take  refrefhments  to  her 
there.     I  can  do  no  more." 

*'  What,  to  the  cold  church!"  enclaimed 
Thomas. 

"  Yes:  the  church  is  a  fan6Luary  for  all 
who  take  refuge  in  it," 

"  Then  you  ihould  navigate  your  piety  by 
that  chart,  do  you  fee.  God,  you  fay,  har- 
bours all  who  fail  to  his  port  for  refuge; 
and  he  has  made  that  fignal  for  you  to  fteer 
.    by." 

The  porter;,  not  in  the  leafl  offended  by 
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Thomas's  bluntnefs,  probably  from  not  per- 
fectly comprehending  his  ftrange  mixture 
of  broken  French  and  Spanifli  grafted  upon 
his  Enghfh  fea  vocabulary,  flood  gazing  in- 
tently at  our  heroine;  and  at  length  he  faid 
•in  a  voice  of  compallion — "  There  is  no  fire 
in  the  church,  and  this  po'.jr  child  is  fliivcr- 
ing  with  cold,  and  dripping  wet— -what  can 
I  do?" 

"Do!"  cried  Thomas:  "why,  run  her 
into  dry  dock  to  refit,  to  be  fure." 

"  I  dare  not  take  it  upon  myfelf  to  do 
what  my  heart  dilates;  but  1  will  hear 
what  brother  Anfelmo  fays,"  replied  the 
porter,  ringing  a  bell. 

"Oh!"  exclaimed  Thomas,  clinching  his 
fills,  and  flam  ping  his  feet  in  a  paroxyfm  of 
rage,  "  Oh,  that  you  were  but  a  young  lub- 
ber, mounfeer^  that  I  might  knock  you  and 
your  fcruples  down  together!" 

In  a  moment  more  two  monks  appeared 
at  the  gate.  One  was  young,  heavy-eyed, 
enveloped  in  a  mafs  of  flefh,  and  evidently 
fonder  of  th^  luxuries  than  the  mortifications 
Cif  life:  the  other,  an  aged  man,  feemed 
Piety  pcrfonified.     In  his  deportment  were 
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dignity  and  grace,  happily  blended  with  un- 
afFeded  modefly;  while  his  fine  venerable 
countenance  legibly  difplayed  the  fparkling 
intelligence  of  faperior  intellect,  foftened 
by  the  fweetly  interefling  brow  of  placid 
ferenity,  humility,  and  beneficence.  The 
porter  briefly  announced  to  him  the  diRrefs 
that  fued  for  admittance;  when  haftily  ad- 
vancing to  our  heroine— 
.  **  My  child,"  faid  he  in  a  voice  formed 
from  the  fweetefl  tones  of  nature,  and  im- 
proved by  the  harmony  of  confcious  virtue, 
**  my  fweet  child,  was  I  fuperior  here,  I 
think  for  your  fake  I  fhould"  be  tempted  to 
infringe  the  auftere  rules  of  our  order  ;  but,, 
alas  I  for  you  I  am  but  of  little  confequence 
in  this  monaflery:  yet  will*  I  trefpafg  for  you. 
A  little  penance  will  redify  all ;  and  I  think 
I  would  willingly  encounter  a  great  one  to 
do  you  fervice..  I  will  venture  to  take  you 
to  the  porter's  lodge,  where  a  cheerful  fire 
blazes ;  and  I  truft  my  rendering  you  this 
little  fervice,  my  daughter,  will  not  impede 
|ny  way  to  heaven.*' 

*'  Impede  !"  vociferated  Thomas.     *'  Noj 
no,  old  True  Blue;  it  will  be  both  wind  2Ad 


*      ,  41 

tide  in  your  favotir.  Good  adions  arc  the 
beft  pafl'ports  to  heaven.  So,  do  you  fee, 
be  getting  undcr-weigh  for  that  harbour, 
and  run  the  dear  little  bark  into  fnug  moor- 
ing. 

Father  Anfelmo  kindly  le^  Vidloria  into 
the  porter's  lodge,  and  placed  her  in  a  com- 
fortable eafy  chair,  before  an  excellent  fire, 
while  the  reft  of  the  party  followed  the  good 
man's  fteps.  Vidoria,  looking  around  and 
beholding  all  her  prote«^ors  in  fafety  and 
comfortable  fhelter,  wept  the  fweet  tears 
of  gratitude  and  pleafure.  Father  Anfelmo 
ordered  the  porter  to  haften  to  the  refectory 
for  feme  cordials  and  other  refrefhments  for 
their  weary  guefls,  and  to  bring  fomething 
particularly  delicate  for  their  poor  daughter, 
who  feemed  quite  fubdued  by  fatigue  and 
fuffering. 

"  Oh  !  think  not  of  me,  holy  father,"  ex- 
claimed Vidoria,  "  think  not  of  me,  I  con- 
jure you,  until  thefe  my  wounded  compa- 
nions are  attended  to.  It  cannot  be  againfl 
the  rules  of  your  order  to  fhelter  them,  and 
they  have  been  feverely  wounded  in  the 
caufe  of  humanity  J  and  ail  they  have  en- 
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countered,  during  the  horrors  and  fatigues 
of  the  temped,  mull  have  proved  dread- 
fully inimical  to  their  wounds,  and  I  trem- 
ble for  their  fafety.  Ohl  delay  not  your 
attenJon  to  them,  I  entreat,  I  implore  you, 
dear  good  and  reverend  father !  To  affift 
them  will  be  the  highefl  act  of  kindnefs 
yov  can  fhow  to  me,  and  will  renovate  my 
ftrength  and  fpirits  more  effedually  than  any 
anodyne  your   humanity  can  bellow  upon 
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*^  My  daughter,  your  grateful  anxiety  (hall 
be  relieved,"  faid  the  holy  man.  "  Brother 
Auguftine,  condud:  thefe  our  wounded  fons  , 
into  the  houfe,  'where  our  daughter  may  reft 
fatisfied  that  every  pofTible  care  fhail  be  taken 
of  them." 

The  wounded  feamen  departed  with  the 
fat  Carthufian ;  but  Hippolyto,  inexorable 
to  the  entreaties  of  father  Andelmo  and  Vic- 
toria, abfolutely  refufed  to  quit  our  heroine 
before  he  fhould  leave  her  in  a  fafe  afylum. 

"  There  is  a  convent  of  Benediifhine  fif- 
ters,  dedicated  to  St.  Marguerite,  not  niuch 
more  than  a  league  from  hence,  where  flie 
would  be  fafe,  and  tenderly  attended  to/' 
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faid  father  An(elmo.  "  The  priorefs  is  a 
fifler  of  mine,  who  has  been  lately  exalted 
by  her  virtues  to  that  high  flation;  and  fhe 
would,  I  think,  love  and  cherifh  this  droop- 
ing child.  But,  fhort  as  the  diftance  is,  it 
would  be  impofiible  for  her  to  walk  there 
in  her  exhaufled  (late  j  and  to  wait  until  we 
could  procure  a  conveyance  from  the  neareft 
town  might  prove  a  dangerous  delay ;  for 
ihe  ought  inflantly  to  be  put  into  a  warm 
bed,  and  every  precaution  taken  to  refcue 
her  from  the  unpleafant  confequences  that 
may  elfe  attend  the  fatigue,  cold,  and  terror 
{iiQ  has  encountered." 

Hippolvto  was  in  an  a^ony  of  alarm 
about  her — "  What  could  be  done  for  her 
immediate  accommodation,"  he  eagerly  de- 
manded. Thomas  propofed  that  he  and 
Diego  (hould  make  a  raft  of  their  arms  to 
heave  her  up. on,  and  bear  away  with  her  to 
the  port  of  St.  Marguerite's;  and  Diego  was 
planning  to  carry  her  thither  in  the  porter's 
chair,  when  father  Anfelmo  fuddenly  thought 
of  a  nearer  afylum. 

"  'i  here  is,"  faid  he,  "  a  chateau  at  a  very 
inconuderabie  di{l:ance  from  this  monaflery. 
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which  is  generally  let  to  mvalids  who  come 
into  Provence  for  the  benefit  of  our  falu- 
brious  air.  The  family  who  inhabited  it 
this  year  pafl  are  jufl  gone:  but  I  hear  it 
has  already  got  other  tenants;  and  if  the 
principals  are  not  yet  arrived,  there  mull 
furely  be  fome  female  domeftic  there,  who 
would,  for  a  proper  gratuity,  give  the  re- 
quifite  affiftance  to  our  poor  child,  whom 
by  to-morrow  I  trufl  we  fliall  be  able  to  re- 
move to  St.  Marguerite's;  and  ii  not,  w^e  can 
procure  from  thence,  and  our  own  convent, 
every  medicinal  and  other  aid  flie  can  re- 
quire." 

The  p«^*-t«r  riAxsr  vFinrnprl  loaded  with  re- 
frefhments;  of  which  Victoria  eagerly  par- 
took, and  was  fo  much  renovated  by  them 
and  the  good  fire,  that,  with  her  remaining 
companions,  iht  was  foon  able,  after  making 
their  acknowledgments  to  the  humane  por^- 
ter,  to  bend  their  v;ay  to  the  chateau,  which 
from  the  convent-gate  they  favv'  through  a 
viflo,  at  a  very  trifling  difl:ance. 

Soon  they  arrived  at  the  gate  of  the  cha- 
teau; w'hen  the  good  father  Anfelmo,  who 
accompanied  them,  requefted  an  afylum  for 


45 

a  young  fliipwrecked  female,  from  the  por- 
ter, who  fullenly  replied — "  they  harboured 
no  mendicant  friars  or  pilgrims." 

'*  Nor  does  any  mendicant  friair  folicit  ad- 
miflion,"  returned  Anfelmo  with  dignity, 
**  The  monks  of  St.  Lewis  want  not  the  af- 
fiflance  of  any  human  being  for  themfelves; 
but  it  is  for  this  young  fainting  female,  who 
was  wrecked  upon  our  coafl  in  the  tremen- 
dous tempefl  of  lad  night,  that  I  now  fup- 
plicate  an  afylum  here.** 

"  I  do  not  want  for  charity,"  faid  the 
porter;  *-'  but  I  might  lofe  my  place  was  I  to 
ihelter  fuch  obje£ls  as  thofe." 

The  appearance  of  our  adventurers  too 
well  fandioned  the  contemptible  opinion 
this  man  entertained  of  them.  The  garb  of 
Hippolyto,  Diego,  and  Thomas,  was  the 
uniform  worn  by  Don  Manuel's  people;  and 
the  impetuous  winds,  rain,  and  billows,  had 
rent  and  wafhed  away  every  fymptom  of 
former  refpedtability.  All  Victoria's  orna- 
ments had  been  removed  or  loft,  during  her 
indifpo/ition,  in  the  caravel  of  Garcias,  or 
been  blown  away  in  the  fubfequent  ftorm. 
Her  beautiful  hair,  liberated  from  all  con- 
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linemcnt,  deluged  by  the  fea  and  rain,  lite- 
rally flowed  around  her  neck  and  fhoulders  j 
her  garments,  which,  when  fhc  fled  from  Don 
Manuel's  caflle,  were  ele^gant  and  fuperb, 
now  hung  in  dirty,  tattered,  half- wet,  rem- 
nants round  her  ;  and  nothing  could  be  more 
deplorable  and  poverty-ftruck  than  the  afpedt 
of  them  all. 

Hippolyto,  to  remove  every  fufpicion  of 
poverty,  put  fome  pieces  of  gold  into  the 
porter's  hand  j  when  inflantly  the  gate  was 
thrown  open,  and  the  whole  party  admitted 
into  the  hall,  where  a  large  fire  blazed,  and 
where  chairs  were  now  courteoufly  fet  before 
it  for  them  all.  The  porter  was  informed  by 
Anfelmo,  that  it  was  ncceffary  for  Victoria 
to  go  iramediately  into  a  warm  bed,  to  pre- 
vent if  pofTible  any  fatal  effedis  from  the 
fevere  cold  Qie  had  but  too  evidently  caught. 

*^  That  is  out  of  my  power  to  accommo^ 
date  her  with,'  faid  the  porter:  '^  but  the 
moment  the  houfekecper  rifes,  which  will 
not  be  this  hour  or  two,  I  will  fpeak  to 
her  about  it ;  and  I  think  a  little  of  that 
black  gentleman's  argum.ents  will  quickly 
perfuade  her  5  as  my  lord  has  not  yet  arrived, 
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and   there   are,   therefore,   plenty   of  fpare 

beds  in  the  chateau." 

"  Hang  thefwab  !"  cried  Thomas ;  **  won't 
Ihe  turn  out  a  bit  fooner  to  Iteer  a  fick  body 
into  a  fnug  birth  ?" 

"  I  dare  not  wake  her,'*  replied  the  now 
civil  porter :  "  for  if  fhe  has  not  her  lleep 
out  fhe  is  as  crofs  as  the  d — 1  all  the 
day." 

"  If  I  knew  what  port  to  come  along- 
fide  of  her  in,  I'd  pipe  her  from  her  ham- 
mock," faid  Thomas,  whirling  loud  by  way 
'  of  fpecimen;  which  in  a  moment  drew  half 
a  dozen  lacqueys  into  the  hall,  who  entered 
yawning  and  (Iretching,   and,   with  eyes  half 
open,   demanded  the  caufe  of  the  uproar : 
which  the  porter  telling,   they  drew  chairs 
into  the  circle  to  gratify  their  curiofity  by 
flaring  at  our  poor  heroine ;  and  in  a  mo- 
ment more  a  female  domeflic  made  her  ap- 
pearance,  and  inquired  the  reafon  of  fuch 
a  tumult.     One  of  the  lacqueys  briefly  flated 
the  fad,  and  then  continued- — •"  Do,  dear 
Annette,  be. like  yourfelf,  compaflionate  :  go 
and  awake  madame  Bourdaloue,  and  tell  her 
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how  Tick,  wet,  and  weary  the  poor  girl  is 

who  wants  a  bed." 

"  Poor  thing  1"  cried  Annette,  ,"  I  will  • 
do  all  I  can  for  her :"  and  fhe  turned  to  go 
out  of  the  door  fhe  had  entered  by. 

"  Do,  pray,  good  Annette,^'  faid  the  in- 
judicious  young  man  ;  "  do,  pray,  for  I  feel 
quite  interefled  for  the  poor  girl,  fhe  is  so 
young,  and  fo  very  beautiful/' 

**  Beautiful!'*  repeated  Annette  contemp- 
tuoufly.  "  Oh,  I  had  quite  forgotten :  'tis 
not  madame  Bourdaloue's  hour  for  rifing, 
and  I  will  not  awake  her,  let  the  girl  be  ever 
fo  beautiful,  monfieur  Fran9ois  !'*  and  fhe 
walked  fcornfully  acrofs  the  hall  to  another 
part  of  the  chateau. 

"  D — n  your  fquinting  eyes,"  vociferated 
Thomas:  ''  becaufe  the  vefTeFs  well  built, 
you  fheer  off  from  her  in  her  diftrefs,  you 
Ugly  wizen  fwab,  you!" 

"  I  would  myfelf  go  to  madame,"  faid 
the  humane  Francois,  "  only  that  by  awak- 
ing her  before  her  time  I  fhould  make  her 
crofs  and  difobliging."  Then  perceiving  that 
Diego,  who  was  ftanding  behind  Vidloria^s 
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chair,  looked  fatigued,  afked  him  with  kind- 
nefs,  why  he  did  not  take  a  feat  ? 

^'  It  would  but  ill  become  me,"  replied 
Diego,  "  to  fit  in  the  prefence  of  my  lady.** 

"  Lady  !'*  repeate4  the  reft  of  the  lacqueys, 
fmothering  a  laugh,  whilft  they  caft  a  fneer- 
ing  glance  upon  Vidloria's  tattered  drapery. 

Diego  could  bear  no  more.  Such  repeated 
infults  to  his  lady's  confequence  taught  him 
at  once  to  forget  the  importance  of  fecrefy, 
and  with  mien  ere£l  and  indignant  frown  he 
haughtily  faid — "  And  I  muft  add,  that  it  ill 
befits  any  of  the  perfons  prefent,  excepting 
the  holy  father  and  fignior  Hippolyto,  to  fit 
in  the  prefence  of  lady  Victoria  di  Modena, 
the  daughter  of  the  late  and  fifter  to  the 
prefent  moft  illuftrious  conte  di  Ariofto.'* 

In  a  moment  the  porter  and  lacqueys  were 
upon  their  feet,  and  feats  and  all  removed  to 
the  fartheft  extremity  of  the  hall ;  where 
bowing  obfequioufly,  they  offered  a  hundred 
thoufand  apologies  for  their  indecorous  con- 
dud  ;  then  threw  open  the  door  of  a  grand 
apartment,  where  two  of  the  men  inftantly 
fet  about  lighting  a  fire^  and  Annette  was 
loudly  fummoned  to  go  and  awake  madame 
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Bourdaloue;  while  the  compaffionate  lac- 
queys precipitately  retreated  from  the  hall, 
and  in  a  few  moments  returned,  following  a 
very  pretty  young  woman,  who,  pale,  trem- 
bling, and  almofl:  breathlefs  with  agitation, 
rufhed  in,  and  throwing  herfelf  at  Victoria's 
feet,  rapturoully  caught  both  her  hands, 
which  (he  prefled  to  her  heart,  to  her  lips ; 
while  fobs  and  tears  of  joy  deprived  her  of 
the  power  of  utterance. 

Vidoria's  recolledion,  at  firfl  fufpended 
by  aftonifhment  at  the  young  woman's  con- 
du-d,  at  length  returned,  and  ihe  almofl: 
frantically  exclaimed — 

"  Rofolia!  my  dear  Rofollal'*  and,  fmk- 
ing  from  her  feat  upon  the  young  woman's 
neck,  wept  aloud. 

"  Oh,  my  dear,  dear,  dear,  my  own  lady  1" 
at  length  fobbed  out  the  affedlionate  Rofolia, 
who  was  the  identical  little  Tufcan  girl  men- 
tioned in  our  firfl  pages,  who  had  been  Vic- 
toria's playmate  and  attendant  from  her 
infancy,  and  was  tenderly  and  defervedly 
beloved  by  her,  "  little  did  I  think  I  fhould 
ever  behold  you  or  my  lofl  happinefs  more ! 
To  fink  fpeedily  into  an   early  grave  was 


51 

all  the  hope  I  had  to  fave  me    frcm  defpair 
for  from  that  fatal  day  you  were  torn  from 
me  I  have  been  a  forlorn  miferable  wretch, 
and  my  health  fo  rapidly  declined,  that  the 
duchefla  fent  me  hither,  with  a  hope  this  air 
might  be  of  fervice  to   me.     But  furely   I 
fhould  foon  have  fallen  a  viQim  to  my  grief, 
had  I  not  found  my  own  darling  lady  again. 
But  how  have  I  found  her  ?    Oh  my  burfling 
heart !     Cold,   wet,    and   ill.      Oh,  what   a 
fituation  this  for  my  lady  Victoria  to  be  in  ! 
Alas !  alas !  what  can  I  do  for  her,  to  evince 
my  affedion,  my  gratitude  ? ' 

Hippolyto  approaching  Rofolia,  took  one 
of  her  hands,  and  preffed  it  with  grateful 
fervor.     "  Put  lady  Vidoria  inftantly  into 
a  warm  bed,"  faid  he.    Rofolia,  precipitately 
turning  to  anfwer  the  fpeaker,  on  perceiving 
her  white  hand   grafped    by   a  black  one, 
Ihrunk  from  its  touch ;  which  Vidoria  ob- 
ferving,    and   alarmed    and    hurt   left   Hip- 
polyto's  feelings  fhould  be  wounded  by  fuch 
a  manifeft  appearance  of  difguft,  haftily,  but 
tremuloully,  faid — "  My  Rofolia,  this  gen- 
tleman, this  friend,  reftored  me  to  you.  Love 
him  for  my  fake,  fince  to  him,  and  thefe  his 
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brave  companions,  am  I  indebted  for  life, 
for  more  than  life.  They  refcued  me  from 
wretchednefs  ;  and,  oh  !  what  wondrous  tales 
have  I  to  recount  to  you  of  all  their  goodnefs 
to  me  !"  and  fhe  wept  anew. 

"  Is  it  to  him  I  owe  my  lady  Victoria's 
life  ?  Then  he  is  my  friend,  and  1  (liall  love 
him  for  his  own  fake,"  fobbed  out  RofoHa, 
carrying  with  eager  gratitude  that  hand  to 
her  lips  which  but  a  moment  before  fhe  had 
flirunk  from  the  touch  of. 

^  *^  But  cannot  you,  Rofolia,  procure  me  a 
bed  ?"  faid  Vidoria.  "  Indeed,  indeed,  I 
am  unable  to  fit  up  much  longer/' 

"  Go  inllantly,  Prancois,'*  faid    Rofolia, 
"^  and  order  Jeanne  to  light  a  fire  in  the 
ducheila's  chamber,    and  Annette  to  warm 
the  bed.    I  fliail  myfelf  undrefs  my  lady,  and 
give  her  fome  of  the  ducheifa's  night  things." 
*'  What  ducheffa  do  you  talk  of,  my  good 
Rofolia  ?"  faintly  demanded  Victoria. 
^'  Of  Manfredonia,  madam,  your  aunt." 
"  Holy  virgin!"  exclaimed  Victoria  flart- 
ing  from  her  feat.     *'  Exhaufled  as  I  am, 
Hippolyto,  I  mufh  wander,  further  on.    Here 
I  cannot  remain." 
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Rofolia  alTured  her  that  fhe  might  fafely  ; 
for  though  they  had  expelled  the  duchefTa 
the  preceding  day,  by  which  means  her  bed 
was  ready  aired,  an  exprefs  had  arrived  late 
in  the  evening,  to  fay  ihe  flic u Id  not  come 
for  three  v/ecks  longer  ;  and  as  Hippolyto 
ftrongly  urged  her  to  remain  there  for  a  day 
or  two,  file  at  length  allented. 

Father  Anfehno  now  gave  fom.e  directions 
fo  Rofolia  relative  to  the  treatment  of  Vic- 
toria, to  prevent,  if  poilible,  any  unpleafant 
effeds  from  all  fhe  had  lately  fuifercd,  and 
promifed  to  return  in  an  hour  with  one  ol: 
the  fathers  of  Sc.  Lewis,  who  was  a  ikilful 
phyfician. 

Annette  now  appeared,  to  announce  the 
apartment  being  in  readinefs  for  our  he-- 
roine's  reception.  Vidoria  inflantly  arofe, 
and,  throwing  one  hand  upon  Rofolia^s 
ihoulder,  extended  the  other  to  Hippolyto. 

"  Hippolyto,  my  friend  !  my  deliverer  ! 
farewell!"  faid  ihe,  '^  and  believe  me  1  carry 
with  me  a  juft  impreflion  of  your  kindnefs  to 
me.  You  now  leave  me  in  a  place  of  fafety ; 
and  delay  not,  I  conjure  you,  to  return  to  St. 
Lewis  with  this  holy  father,  who  will,  1  am 
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fure,  be  careful  of  you.  But  remember, 
Hippolyto,  you  mud  not  neglect  yourfelf. 
Be  aiTured  1  Ihall  know  no  peace  until  I  hear 
you  are  not  to  fuller  more  for  your  humanity 
to  me.  Adieu  then,  my  prefer ver  !  my 
friend  !  and  believe  me,  I  Tnall  think  each 
hour  a  century  until  I  fee  you  reflored  to 
health."  Then  raifing  her  eyes  to  give  a  lafl 
look  to  this  her  amiable,  her  highly  ellimated 
friend,  fc  beheld  him  fo  dejeded,  fo  grieved, 
fo  full  of  anguifn,  at  the  idea  of  their  fepa- 
ration,  that  her  head  funk  upon  Rofolia's 
fhoulder  to  conceal  her  emotion,  which  now 
was  nearly  eqnal  to  his  own.  He  had  taken 
her  offered  hand  ;  flie  had  felt,  in  his  tre- 
mulous grafp,  the  convulfive  agitation  of 
his  frame  ;  her  fympathifing  frame  caught 
the  infedious  tremor,  and  fhe  wondered  what 
it  could  mean ;  and  after  a  thoughtful  paufe 
fhe  again  raifed  her  head,  betraying  a  face 
fufFufed  with  the  f wee  ted  blufhes  of  timid 
fenfibility,  while  down  her  lovely  cheeks 
ftrayed  'the  pearly  drops  of  forrow,  caught 
from  Hippolyto's  grief,  or  prompted  by  her 
own.  And  to  Thomas  fhe  now  addreffed 
an  unembarrafTed,  and,  in  confequence,  elo- 
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quent  acknowledgment  for  his  humanity  to 
her ;  entreated  his  particular  attention  to 
Hippolyto  and  Diego ;  and  requefted  to  fee 
him  the  fubfequent  day,  that  fhe  might  learn 
from  him  how  his  invalid  companions  were 
going  on.  Then  turning  to  Diego,  fhe  was 
about  to  fpeak  her  farewell  and  thanks  to 
him,  when  he,  refpedfully  bowing,  inter- 
rupted her  by  faying — 

"  Lady  Vidtoria  forgets  that,  in  being 
her  domeftic,  I  have  a  claim  to  an  afylum 
here/' 

Vidoria,  happy  in  the  idea  of  Diego's 
remaining  near  her,  recommended  him  in 
the  mofl  effe£lual  manner  to  the  care  of  the 
domeftics,  and  defired  the  fame  directions 
father  Anfelmo  had  given  for  her  fhould 
be  obferved  towards  Diego.  Then  making 
her  acknowledgments-  to  the  benevolent 
monk,  fhe  left  the  hall  to  retire  to  reft. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Victoria,  attended  by  Annette,  was  led 
by  Rofolia  to  an  elegant  apartment,  where  a 
cheerful  fire  blazed,  and  where  the  anxi- 
ous Rofolia,  with  the  two  other  females, 
Annette  and  Jeanne,  haflened  to  obey  the 
good  monk's  injunctions,  and  then  put  our 
heroine  into  a  warm  and  eomfortable  bed ; 
w'here  madame  Bourdaloue,  who  had  been 
informed  what  guefl  the  chateau  was  ho- 
noured with,  made  her  fwallow  fome  very 
potent  wine  whey,  which  foon  threv/  her  into 
a  heavy  flumber,  in  which  fhe  appeared  fo 
reflkfs  and  uneafy,  and  moaned  fo  pite- 
cully,  that  poor  Rofolia  w^as  in  an  agony  of 
apprehenfion,  and  watched  with  trembling 
impatient  folicitude  for  the  promifed  vifit 
of  father  Anfelmo  and  his  medical  brother, 
who,  punctual  to  their  time,  at  length  ar- 
rived ;  when  the  phyfician,  father  Pierre, 
after  obferving  her  pulfe,    and  her  uneafy 
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fleep,  declared,  to  the  concern  of  all,  but  to 
the  inconfolable  grief  of  the  afFedionate 
iiofolia,  that  he  apprehended  a  fever  was 
coming  on,  and  of  a  kind  that  would  make 
rapid  advances.  And  he  fpoke  but  too  pro- 
phetically ;  for  in  his  return  in  the  evening. 
he  found  her  in  the  delirium  of  a  fever, 
which  continued  for  five  days  with  aug- 
menting violence;  and  it  required  all  the 
exertions  of  this  good  monk's  fkiil— and 
he  pofTefled  almofl  as  much  as  the  humane 
Pedro — to  bring  her  through  it.  But  from 
the  moment  the  diforder  arrived  at  its  crifis 
it  took  a  favourable  turn ;  and  her  amend- 
ment became  fo  rapid,  that  in  eight  days 
after  her  fever's  height  fhe  was  able  to  quit 
her  bed,  and  in  the  courfe  of  four  fub- 
fequent  days  to  go  into  the  adjoining  dreiBng- 
room,  and  to  walk  a  Httle  about  her  apart- 
ments, aflifted  by  the  almofl  heartrbroken 
Rofolia,  whom  no  perfuafion  could  tear 
from  the  bedfide  of  her  adored  lady  as  long 
as  fhe  was  confined  to  it,  although  two  hos- 
pital fifters  had  been  fent  from  the  Benedic- 
tine nuns  to  nurfe  Vidtoria. 

In  the  firft  dawn  of  returning  reafon,  our 
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grateful  heroine  anxioufly  inquired  from  fa- 
ther Pierre  for  her  friends  under  his  care  y 
and  he  relieved  her   folicitude   by   affuring 
her  they  all  were  well.     But  in  this  the  good 
monk's  humanity   led  him  to  deceive  her; 
fmce  Hippolyto  and  Diego  had,  like  herfelf, 
been  dangeroully  ill,   and  were   now,   like 
her^  only  juft  giving  faint  hopes  of  recovery; 
but  both  in  total  ignorance  of  her  indifpo- 
fition,  a  knowledge  of  which  the  monk  foon 
found    would    but    augment    theirs.      The 
wounded  feamen  were  going  on  furprifmgly 
even  from  their  firfl  entrance  into  the  mo- 
naftery ;    and   Thomas   had    fuffered    little 
bodily  inconvenience  fmce  the  two  fir  ft  days 
after  his  fhipwreck  :  but  of  mental  inflidion 
he  had  his  fhare,  fmce  he  knew  of  Vidorla's 
and  Diego's  danger;  and  never  left  the  pil- 
low of   Hippolyto,    even    to   take   a   fhort 
repofe,  but  fat  by  the  fide  of  his  gallant  cap- 
tain, as  he  called  him,  blubbering  over  him 
like   a   child,   notwithftanding  all   the  elo- 
quence of  the  good  Carthufians,  who  ftrove 
in  vain  to  preach  back  his  manhood  to  him. 
When  abating  illnefs  allowed  Vidoria  to 
be  fufficiently  coUeftedj  flie  employed  Ro* 
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folia — whofe  attendance  fhe  now  would  not 
futFer  to  be  fo  unremitting,  as  fhe  faw  by  the 
languor  and  ftrikinoj  alteration  in  her  counte- 
nance  how  infinite  had  been  her  fatigue  and 
anxiety — to  write  to  conte  Arioflo  a  flight 
account  of  her  fituation ;  and  to  entreat 
him,  as  fhe  could  have  no  hope  of  his  being 
able  to  quit  his  regiment  at  fuch  a  juncture, 
to  fend  father  Alberti  to  her  immediately. 
Rofolia  alfo  wrote  a  letter  to  fignora  Fa- 
rinelli,  requefting  to  fee  her  as  foon  as  pof- 
fible  ;  which  letter  Victoria  defired  her  to 
dired  to  the  care  of  Urfuline's  brother  at 
Florence. 

Vidoria's  anxiety  for  her  removal  to  St. 
Marguerite's  hourly  increafed,  as  the  time 
for  the  ducheffa's  coming  approached  j  and 
in  fifteen  days  after  her  arrival  in  Provence, 
father  Pierre — in  anfwer  to  her  earnefl  en- 
treaty for  permiflion  to  remove  to  the  con- 
vent of  St.  Marguerite,  the  abbefs  of  which 
had  vifited  her  twice,  and  won  her  higheft 
admiration — promifed  her  that  in  three  days 
more  fhe  fhould  go,  as  he  thought  by  that 
time  fhe  might  remove  without  much  dan- 
ger 5  and  that  he  and  father  Anfelmo  fhould 
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accompany  her  and  Rofolia  there  m  a  coach, 
which  he  would  order  from  Nice  to  convey 
them. 

From  this  time,  her  mind  being  more  at 
eafe,  Vidoria^s  health  and  ftrength  rapidly 
augmented.  The  prefence  of  the  hofpital 
iifters  being  no  longer  neceffary,  they  re- 
turned to  their  convent ;  and  Vi£loria's  reno- 
vating fpirits  foon  enabled  her  to  enter  into 
long  conferences  with  Rofolia,  from  whom 
fte  learned  all  that  had  occurred  in  conte 
Vicenza's  fatnily  lince  her  baniiliment.  After 
pathetically  recounting  the  diflrefs  of  herfelf 
and  the  reft  of  Vidtoria's  domeftics,  at  lofmg 
fo  myfterioufly  their  beloved  young  lady, 
Rofoha  continued — 

*^  All  iady  Viftoria*s  poor  forrowful  at- 
tendants were  immediately  difmiired_,  except 
inyfelf,  whom  the  duchefla  chofe  to  retain  in 
the  place  of  Hero :  and  not  very  long  after 
lady  Victoria's  departure,  the  comte  de  Mont- 
fort  and  conte  di  Urbino  returned  from  the 
chace  ;  when  the  latter  learned  all  that  had 
happened  during  his  abfence.  Conte  di  Ur- 
bino, I  had  reafon  to  know,  beheld  my  dear 
young  lady  with  partiality  too  great  for  his 
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repofe  ;  and  upon  this  fad  intelligence  he 
flew-,  half  frantic  with  grief  and  difmay,  to 
the  duchefla,  with  w^hom  he  had  a  long  con- 
ference, but  left  her  with  his  fine  coun- 
tenance pale  as  death,  his  air  dejedted,  and 
his  whole  frame  almoft  convulfed  by  agi- 
tation, and  haffcened  to  conte  Vicenza,  with 
whom  he  had  fome  high  words ;  after  which 
feveral  of  the  domeftics  faw  conte  Urbino, 
during  the  day,  wandering  about  in  the 
wood,  or  lying  on  the  banks  of  the  lake, 
like  one  fubdued  by  forrow  and  defpair.  But 
from  that  evening  neither  he  nor  conte 
Vicenza  was  ever  feen  or  heard  of  during 
the  time  I  remained  at  the  chateau,  which 
was  until  a  few  days  before  lady  Victoria's 
arrival  here. 

"  Comte  de  Montfort  did  not  quit  the 
chateau  as  the  other  guefts  did,  upon  the 
myflerious  departure  of  conte  Vicenza  5  for 
the  duchefla  was  fo  low-fpirited,  fhe  en- 
treated his  ftay  until  fome  intelligence 
could  be  obtained  of  her  hufband  or  his  ne- 
phew, the  extraordinary  ab fence  of  whom 
fhe  appeared  totally  at  a  lofs  to  account 
for." 
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Rofolia  now  changed  colour,  and  hefitated 
for  a  few  moments  in  evident  embarraffment : 
at  length  flie  proceeded — 

*'  It  would  but  ill  become  me  to  animad- 
vert upon  the  condudt  of  my  fuperiors. 
Particularly  lady  Victoria,  I  hope,  will  be- 
lieve the  painful  intelligence  I  am  compelled 
to  communicate  to  her  I  would  not  for 
worlds  fliock  her  by,  was  it  not,  alas  !  be- 
come too  public  for  concealment.  Almofl 
from  my  firft  refidence  at  the  chateau  di  Vi- 
cenza  I  remember  to  have  heard  the  do- 
meftics  often  talking  of  the  light  condud  of 
the  duchefla  ;  and  when  I  grew  old  enough 
to  form  'opinions  upon  what  I  heard,  I  con- 
cluded their  fcandal  arofe  from  enmity,  or 
the  depravity  of  their  own  hearts.  But  foon, 
alas  !  when  about  her  perfon,  I  learned  that 
their  innuendos  were  but  too  well  grounded  ; 
for  I  then  plainly  faw  how  very  regardlefs  Ihe 
was  of  fame,  and  how  deficient  Ihe  was  in 
all  that  could  make  a  female  eftimable. 
Reared  by  fignora  Farinelli,  and  being 
through  life  the  conftant  humble  companion 
of  lady  Victoria  di  Modena,  my  mind  from 
precept  and  example  had  caught  the  flame  of 
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genuine  purity;  and  my  countenance,  too  in- 
genuous to  conceal  my  feelings,  betrayed  my 
deteftation  of  the  duchefla's  conduct ;  and  in 
confequence,  under  pretence  of  this  air  being 
beneficial  for  my  declining  health,  I  was  fent 
with  fome  of  comte  de  Montfort's  domeftics 
to  this  chateau,  which  he  has  lately  taken, 
and  where  it  is  expeQ:ed  the  duchefla  will 
refide  until  the  divorce  takes  place  between 
her  and  conte  Vicenza,  which  is  now  pub- 
licly talked  of:  and  here,  I  find,  her  nup- 
tials with  comte  de  Montfort  are  to  be  cele- 
brated.'* 

Vidoria,  although  prepared  by  Polydore 
and  Hero  for  this  intelligence,  felt  dread- 
fully fhocked  at  this  inconteftable  confirma- 
tion of  her  aunt's  depravity :  and  Ihe  wept 
in  filence ;  for  as  fuch  conduft  could  not  be 
defended i  fo  ihe  was  too  dutiful  to  raife  her 
voice  in  condemnation  of  her  father's  fifter. 
But  fhe  now  mentally  refolved,  as  foon  as 
father  Alberti  and  Urfuline  fhould  arrive, 
to  take  the  proper  fteps  for  enabling  her 
to  choofe  another  guardian ;  and  the  hour 
for  her  departure  to  the  Benedidtine  convent 
was  now^moi^  ardently  wilhed  for  than  ever, 


fince  to  remain  longer  under  tiie  roof  of 
her  aunt's  paramour  fhe  thought  a  moft 
reprehenfible  degradation  to  her  purity.  But 
fhe  found  father  Pierre  inexorable  to  her  pe- 
tition for  haftening  her  removal ;  although 
he  informed  her  with  a  good-humoured 
fmile,  that  he  had  another  petitioner  for  her 
fpeedy  removal  to  St.  Marguerite's.  "  Mon- 
fieur  Hippolyto,"  said  he,  "  longs  moft  im- 
patiently  to  have  the  happinefs  of  feeing 
you:  but  knows  he  muft  not  plead  for 
the  honour  of  an  interview  until,  under 
the  protedion  of  the  priorefs  of  St.  Mar- 
guerite's, you  can  with  propriety  grant  it 
to  him  ;  for  now,  he  fays,  neceffity  no  longer 
compels  you  to  meafures  from  which  your 
fpotlefs  and  trembling  purity  was  ever  re^ 

volting." 

«  Tell  him,  reverend  father,"  rephed  Vic- 
toria, "  that  my  willi  to  fee  my  preferver  has 
not  been  the  leaft  powerful  in  urging  my 
anxiety  for  my  removal." 

The  day  preceding  that  fixed  on  for  Vic- 
toria's little  journey,  fhe  ventured,  fupported 
by  Rofolia  and  Jeanne,  into  the  pleafure- 
grounds,  where  for  the  firft  time  fmce  h^r 
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refidence  in  the  chateau  fhe  faw  Diego  :  and 
fmcere  >  was   their    pleafure  at  meeting,    al- 
though the  altered  appearance    and    vifible 
vveaknefs  of  each   proclaimed  to  the  other 
their    recent  indifpofition ;    and    Diego,    in 
fpeaking  of  his,  mentioned  with  the  moft 
animated  gratitude  Rofolia*s   attention  and 
humanity  to  him  ;  for  although  Rofolia  had 
totally  dedicated  herfelf  to  attend  her  adored 
lady,  file  yet  forgot  not  him  who  had  be- 
friended that  lady,  and  had  therefore  taken 
every  precaution  to  prevent  his  experiencing 
any  neglecl ;  and  fince  Vidoria  had  ceafed 
to  require  her  whole  attention,  fhe  had  often 
vlfited  Diego,  to  fee  that  every  thing  was 
done  for   his    comfort   and    refloration    to 
health. 

"  My  beloved  Rofolia,"  faid  Vi£loria,  af- 
fedionately  embracing  her,  "  how  have  you 
increafed  my  obligations  to  you  by  this  kind- 
nefs  to  my  friend,  my  good  Diego  !" 

''  If  lady  Vidoria  loves  me,"  replied  Ro- 
folia, "  fhe  will  not  talk  of  being  obliged  to 
me,  who  owe  to  her  every  comfort  I  polTefs. 
Monfieur  Diego  was  kind  to  my  dear  lady  in 
her  diflrefs,  and  well  he  merits  the  efteem 


66  . 

and  attention  of  all  attached  to  her :  as  for 
myfelf,  I  ihall  ever  regard  and  reverence  him 
as  if  he  was  my  father. 

The  before  pale  cheeks  of  Diego  now 
fiuflied  to  a  deep  tint  of  crimfon.  "  And 
from  your  attachment  to  our  amiable  and 
lionoured  lady,  and  from  your  humanity  to 
me,  I  jfhall  ever  behold  you  with  the  at- 
tention of  a  tender  friend  and  br other ^'^  faid 
Diego,  laying  a  marked  emphafis  upon  the 
lafl  word. 

On  Victoria's  return  to  her  apartment, 
Ihe  found  herfelf  fo  much  fatigued  by  her 
little  walk,  that  fhe  was  eafily  perfuaded  by 
madame  Bourdaloue  and  Rofolia  to  lie  down 
to  reft ;  when  fhe  foon  fell  into  a  gentle 
(lumber,  from  which  fhe  awoke  confider- 
ably  refrelhed  j  and,  wifhing  to  arife,  looked 
around  for  Rofolia  to  affifl  her ;  when  fhe, 
to  her  utter  difmay,  beheld  Bianca  in  earneft 
conference  with  Jeanne.  An  exclamation  of 
furprife  from  Vidloria  announced  her  being 
awake,  and  Bianca  inftantly  approached  her  : 
but  not  like  the  fame  Bianca  fhe  had  lafl 
feen ;  fhe  was  now  humble,  meek,  and  re- 
fpedful  even  to  fervility. 
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The  duchefla,  Blanca  now  informed  Vic- 
toria, had  arrived  in  the  lafl  half-hour,  and 
was  fo  much  fhocked  by  hearing  of  lady  Vic- 
toria s  fhlpwreck  and  fubfequent  dangerous 
illnefs,  that  ilie  had  retired  in  great  diforder 
to  another  apartment  to  recover  herfelf,  and 
had  fent  her  to  await  the  moment  of  her  be- 
loved niece's  awaking,  that  fhe  might  then 
haflen  and  fold  her  in  her  fond  arms. 
»    ViiEloria  ihrunk   with  terror  and  difgufl 
from    the   idea   of  an   interview :    but   the 
duchefla  was  her  honoured   father's   fifler, 
and  by  him  eleded  her  guardian;  and,  re- 
pugnant as  it  was  to  her  feelings,  fhe  thought 
fhe  could  not  with  propriety  decline  it.     But 
too  ingenuous  to  affedt  pleafure  which  fhe 
did  not  feel,  fhe  coldly  faid  "  fhe  was  ready 
to   receive   the   ducheffa   di   Manfredonia." 
Bianca  and  Jeanne  inflantly  after  retired ; 
and  in  a  few  moments  Rofolia  entered  and 
told  our  trembling  heroine,  that  the  duchefTa 
had  arrived  during  her  flumber,  and  that  no- 
thing could  equal  her  conflernation  on  hear- 
ing who  was  in  the  chateau.     *^  And  who 
could  wonder  at  her  emotion?"  continued 
Rofolia.     "  She  mud  tremble  at  the  idea  of 
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feeing  the  deaf  perfecuted  innocent,  whom 
her  criiehy  and  injuflice  drove  from  her,  to 
encounter  perils  unparalleled.  She  has  been 
fortifying  herfelf  againft  the  interview  with 
a  potent  dofe  of  laudanum  ;  and  was  lady 
Victoria  to  take  a  little  fal  volatile,  it  would 
not  be  a  wrong  meafure,  I  think.'* 

Vidoria  followed  Rofolia's  prefcription, 
and  called  up  all  the  forces  of  her  mind  to 
fuflain  her  in  the  dreaded  interview;  for 
though  her  mind  felt  all  the  dignity  and 
fupport  of  confcious  reditude,  and  that  her 
own  condud  could  give  birth  to  no  unplea^ 
iant  retrofpedions,  yet  the  idea  of  meeting 
a  woman  who  had,  when  lafl  fhe  faw  -her, 
ftood  high  in  her  efteem  and  love^  now  fo 
funk  and  degraded  in  the  opinion  of  her 
own  niece,  and  of  all  the  w^orld,  gave  to 
her  delicate  and  feeling  mind  the  mofl  acute 
pain ;  nor  could  flie  dived  herfelf  of  fome 
apprehenlions  of  being  again  delivered  into 
the  power  of  conte  Vicenza  by  her  perfidious 
guardian. 


60 


CHAP.  V. 

Near  an  hour  of  expedatlon  had  elapfedj 
^\htn  the  ducheflfa  appeared,  leaning *upon 
the  arm  of  Bianca.  Vidoria  arofe  at  her 
•entrance,  but  did  not  advance  a  fmgie  ftep 
to  meet  her.  The  ducheifa^  evidently  in  the 
utmofl  embarrafTment,  approached  with  tot- 
tering fleps  the  fpot  where  dignity  and  inno- 
<:ence  immoveably  flood,  in  the  perfonof  her 
interellingly  lovely,  though  wan  and  languid 
niece,  whom  (he  folded  to  her  bofom  with  a 
ftrong  preffure,  which  flie  hoped  might  be 
miftaken  for  the  ardent  embrace  of  affection. 
Her  air,  and  whole  afpeft,  had  now  loft  all 
that  commanding  fuperiority  which  had  hi- 
therto fo  confpicuoufly  marked  her  manners 
and  appearance.  Humbled  by  the  procla- 
mation of  her  vices,  fne  trembled  in  the 
augufl  prefence  of  virtue,  and  funk  abafhed 
on  the  couch  befide  Vidoria,  a  hand  of 
whom  fhe  held  fafl  locked  within  her  own. 
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and  whofe  altered  countenance,  recent  illnefs, 
and  late  calamities,  (lie  deplored  with  all  the 
exquifite  feeling  the   moil   confummate  art 
could  teach  her  to  aflume ;  and  eagerly  fhe 
.ftrove  to  overwhelm  the  refentment  and  re- 
membrance  of   injury  in    Victoria's  gentle 
bofom,  by  an  impetuous  torrent  of  tender 
fpeeches   and    carefles,    and  all  the   refined 
adulation  of  an  accomplifhed  parafite.     But 
Vidioria's  acute  perception,  no  longer  cloud- 
ed by  partiality,  foon  penetrated  through  the 
veil  of  hypocrify ;  and  truly  was  (he  grieved 
to  find  each  moment  new  caufes  for  defpifing 
the  woman  fhe  had  long  loved   with   filial 
fondnefs,  and  whom  her  dear  deluded  father 
had  chofen  for  her  guardian  and  her  guide. 

The  ducheffa  continued  about  an  hour 
with  our  heroine,  during  which  time  fhe 
had  taken  particular  care  that  her  eyes 
fhould  never  once  encounter  Viftoria's  ;  but 
with  downcafl  looks  fhe  fat,  fearing  to  meet 
the  glances  that  might  develop  the  fecrets  of 
her  guilty  foul. 

Vidoria  was  fad  and  unhappy  after  this 
painful  interview,  which  by  no  means  lef- 
fened  her  fears  of  her  guardian's  perfidy  5  fo 
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that  when  her  dinner  was  ferved,  to  the  great 
chagrin  of  Rofolia,  fhe  could  not  eat :  and 
that  afiedionate  girl  felt  the  moil  dreadful 
alarms,  left  new  agitation  and  difquiet  fliould 
again  fubdue  her  beloved  and  'perfecuted 
lady. 

Soon  after  dinner,  Bianca  brought  word 
that  the  duchefla  would  take  her  coffee  with 
Vidoria  ;  and  very  fliortly  after  that  diaboli- 
cal woman  made  her  appearance,  with  an 
air  of  infinitely  lefs  embarralTment  than  (lie 
had  difcovered  in  their  firft  interview.  When 
they  had  taken  their  coffee,  and  the  domef- 
tics  had  retired,  the  duchefla  entreated  our 
heroine  to  gratify  her  by  a  recital  of  all  that 
had  befallen  her  fince  fhe  had  fo  fatally  en- 
countered the  Pyrenean  banditti.  Victoria 
inftantly  complied,  and  artlefsly,  but  ener- 
getically, recounted  all  the  horrors  and  dif- 
trelfes  fiie  had  met  with,  fuppreffing  only 
thofe  anecdotes  which,  by  being  repeated  to 
conte  Vicenza,  might  prove  injurious  to  any 
one. 

At  fome  parts  of  this  narrative  the  du- 
chefla was  really  affe£led  ;  at  others,  only 
alfumed  the   appearance   of  being  fo  :  and 


72 

when  Victoria  ended  her  eventful  tale,  flie 
clafped  her  to  her  bofom,  emphatically  con- 
gratulating her  upon  her  providential  efcape 
from  fuch "unheard-of  dangers  and  calamities; 
and  fervently  would  £he  pray,  flie  faid,  that 
the  remainder  of  her  adored  and  angeKc 
niece*s  life  might  be  marked  only  by  ex- 
quifite  happinefs.  ''  But,  my  Victoria,  my 
fweet,  feraphic,  fuffering  child,  tell  me,'*  fhe 
continued  with  a  foftened  voice  and  infmu- 
ating  fmile,  "  who  is  this  Hippolyto,  this 
exalted  hero  of  your  inter efling  ftory  ?" 

"  I  know  nothing  of  his  family,  duchefTa, 
pr  of  his  connexions :  I  found  him,  by  fome 
ftrange  caprice  of  fortune,  amongfl  the  do- 
meflics  of  that  horrid  caftle,  and  proved 
him  to  be  poifeiTed  of  every  .virtue  under 
heaven." 

"  But  my  Vidoria,''  replied  the  duchelTa, 
putting  on  a  look  of  archnefs,  "  by  the 
emotion  of  her  fweetly  intelligent  coun- 
tenance, and  by  her  animated  energy  of 
expreffion,  whilfl  fpeaking  of  this  won- 
derful young  man,  difcovers  to  every  atten- 
tive ohferver  that  this  being,  '  pofleffed  of 
icvery    virtue    under    heaven,*    is    at   leafl 
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deficient  in  that  very  effential  one  called  ho- 
nefty." 

Vidloria  flarted  in  amazement;  and,  with 
a  bofom  glowing  with  indignation  at  fuch  an 
unjufl  afperfion,  was  haflening  to  vindicate 
her  hero's  fame,  when  the  duchcfla,  with 
increafed  playfulnefs  of  looks  and  manner, 
continued — 

''  A  breach  of  truft  can  be  incnr^  '^  ' 
proved    upon     this    very   worthy    n- 
Hippolyto;  for,  while  the  unfufpeding  . 
trufling  in  his  faith  and  honour,  config. 
herfelf  to  his  protection,  he  infidioully  and 
imperceptibly  Hole  away  her  heart." 

"  Nay,  now  I  fee  you  are  jefting,  du- 
chefla,"  Victoria  replied  gravely,  while  her 
before  pallid  cheeks  were  animated  by  the 
mofl  glowing  tint  of  vermilion. 

"  Serious,  on  my  life!"  faid  the  duchefia. 

"  Heavens,  duchefia!  how  could  you  fup- 
pofe  any  thing  fo  totally  impoffible?  I  {hould 
be  Infenfible  to  the  attradive  power  of  virtue, 
to  the  fweet  influence  of  genuine  gradtude, 
did  I  not  efl.imate  and  admire  Kippolyto  with 
all  the  energy  of  enthufiafm;  and  although 
I  give  him   my  friendfhip,    my  efleem,   my 
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highefl  admirr.tlonj  yet  for  me  to  give  my 
heart  to  Hippolyto  would  fureiy  be  fo  very 
contrary  to  Nature's  didates,  that  1  mufl 
€ver  confider  it  an  utter  impoflibility :"  and  fhe 
bent  her  eyes  to  the  ground,  offended  and 
confufed. 

*'  Why,  fo  it  would,  my  love,  if  Cupid 
had  no  influence  over  the  operations  of  the 
mind.  But  fureiy,  Victoria,  you  .mufl  (at 
ieafl  in  theory)  have  long  fmce  known  the 
attributes  of  the  little  urchin.  Was  Farinelii 
fo  very  faflidious  as  never  to  permit  your 
taking  kfTons  from  novels  and  romances?'* 

*'  Signora  Farinelii  certainly  often  allowed 
me  to  perufe  fuch  novels  and  romances  as  fhe 
herfelf  approved  of." 

"  And  flill  fo  unlearned  in  the  theory^of 
love !  Well  then,  my  pretty  novice,  I  muft 
inflrufl:  yon,  and  tell  you  all  the  properties 
of  the  blind  boy,  who  is  invefled  with  full 
power  to  overcome  all  rationality  in  the  hu- 
man mind;  to  wage  war  with  Nature's  felf^ 
to  reign  lord  paramount  over  the  opti^cs, 
whofe  faculties  h^  can  at  pleafure  weaken  or 
prevent;  often  fportively  making  his  votaries 
blind  to  every  imperfedlion,  or  deceiving,  fey 
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the  aid  of  his  delufive  perfpe£tives,  whertf 
every  objed  appears  perfed  in  beauty  and 
virtue.  And  fuch  contrary  forms  c^n  he 
make  every  beloved  objed  affume  in  the  eyes 
of  thofe  he  has  enfnared,  fo  effedually  caa 
he  change  black  into  white,  and  white  into 
tb^lack,  that  it  would  be  by  no  means  extra- 
ordinary if  Friendfhip,  Admiration,  and  Gra- 
titude had  been  taught  by  Love  to  lead  you 
into  his  toils,  and  that  in  your  eyes  this 
negro  fhould  appear  a  rival  to  Adonis.  Nay, 
fo  fure  am  I  of  my  conjedures  being  well 
founded,  that  was  Hippolyto  to  be  led  forth 
to  be  broken  upon  the  wheel,  for  the  murder 

of  my  lord '* 

Vidoria  fhrieked.  "  Jufl  Heaven  forbid !" 
fhe  cried.  "  Oh!  ducheffa!  what  horrid 
phantom  have  you  conjured  up  to  terrify  me? 
Hippolyto  broken  upon  the  wheel? — Hippo- 
lyto!— for  murder  !  Why,  furely,  furely • 

Her  breathing  became  fo  fliort  and  difficult 
Ihe  could  not  proceed.  Fervently  fhe  grafped 
Elvira's  hand,  and  eagerly  looked  up  in  her 
face  with  an  air  of  fupplication,  terror,  and 
anxiety:  but  inftantly  fhe  dropped  the  du- 
chefTa's    hand — a  thrill  of    horror    darted 
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through  her  heart — for  on  her  aunt's  coun- 
tenance confpicuoufly  fat  an  exprefiion  of  the 
mofl  malignant  fatisfadtion. 

"Why  this  emotion,  my  fweet  love?"  re- 
turned the  ducheflfa,  evidently  difconcerted 
at  the  marked  withdrawing  of  Victoria's  hand. 
"  I  did  not  fay  Hippolyto  would  fuffer  upon 
the  wheel;  it  was  only  an  hypothecs  to 
prove  my " 

"  But  though  you  did  not  fay  he  would 
fuffer,"  eagerly  interrupted  Vidloria,  "  is 
there  a  probability,  a  poflibility^  of  fuch  a 
direful  calamity  ?" 

"  I  hope  not,"  faid  Elvira  coldly :  "  but 
conquer  this  at  prefent  unneceiTary  alarm." 
She  paufed.  Vidoria  fickened,  and  fell  back 
upon  the  couch  j  and,  had  not  the  duchefla 
quickly  applied  fome  reftoratives,  fhe  mufh 
have  fainted.  To  difpel  her  niece's  appre- 
henfions  was  next  Elvira's  care;  and  fhe 
would  have  fucceeded,  had  not  a  fmile  of 
myfterioufnefs  accompanied  all  Ihe  faid,  which 
Victoria  tremblingly  obferved:  but,  wifhing 
for  her  aunt's  abfence,  fhe  affeded  to  be  com- 
pofed,  and  the  duchelfa  foon  after  departed 
for  the  night.     As  Vidoria's  narrative  had 
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late.  Rofolia  attended  the  moment  Elvira 
retired,  and  flrove,  by  every  comforting  fug- 
geflion,  to  alleviate  the  affiidion  and  appre- 
henfions  of  her  lovely  miiirefs,  in  whofe  feel- 
ing bofom  the  duchefTa's  words  (but  more 
her  manner)  had  inflicted  a  wound  that  ran- 
kled dreadfully,  forbidding  fleep  or  peace: 
and  the  morning  found  her  reftlefs,  unhappy, 
alarmed,  and  eagerly  wifliing  for  an  interview 
with  Hippolyto,  to  warn  him  of  the  dangers 
that  might  await  him,  fliould  conte  Vicenza's 
w^ound  prove  mortal ;  and  more  impatiently 
than  ever  did  fhe  long  for  the  moment  oi 
her  departure  to  St.  Marguerite's.  She  had 
not  found  courage  the  preceding  day  to  ap- 
prife  the  ducheffa  of  her  intended  removal; 
and  (hQ  was  confidering  what  method  to  pur- 
fue  to  gain  her  approbation  to  this  meafur.e, 
when  that  perfidious  woman  unexpectedly  en- 
tered her  apartments,  with  the  mofl  winning 
foftnefs  in  her  whole  deportment.  After  in- 
quiring, with  apparent  maternal  affedion,  how 
her  beloved  child  had  reded,  fhe,  with  an 
engaging  fmile,  continued:  — 

"  I  have  had  a  long  conference  with  the 
E3 
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holy  fathers  Pierre  and  Anfelmo  this  morn- 
ing; when  I  had  the  fevere  mortification  of 
learning  from  them,  that  my  Vidoria  means 
to  tear  herfelf  from  me  this  very  day." — El- 
vira paufed,  and  Victoria  faintly  faid — 

**  Confidering  that  I  had  no  longer  a  guar- 
dian, madam,  I  had  fo  determined  and  ar- 
ranged before  your  arrival.'* 

**  But  now  I  am  here,"  eagerly  interrupted 
the  duchelfa,  "  you  will  not  furely,  my  fweet- 
efl  love,  fo  precipitately  defert  me.  Confider 
how  very  extraordinary  it  mufl  appear  to  the 
domeflics  in  this  chateau,  and  indeed  to  all  the 
world,  were  you  to  fly  from  hence  the  mo- 
ment after  my  arrival.'* 

Vidoria  found  herfelf  in  poffellion  of  fuffi- 
cient  felf-command  to  fupprefs  a  farcafm 
which  forcibly  fuggefled  itfelf ;  but  her  eyes, 
not  fo  amenable,  darted  a  glance  at  the  du- 
chefTa  expreffing  more  than  language  could 
convey.  But,  as  a  look  demanded  no  reply, 
Elvira,  though  vifibly  difconcerted,  haftily 
proceeded — 

"  I  requeft  nothing  unreafonable;  for  I 
would  not  for  worlds,  in  the  delicate  flate  my 
fweet  child  is  in,  contradid  her  wifhes.     All 
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I  folicit,  my  love,  is,  that  you  will  poftpone 
your  intended  departure  for  two  or  three  days, 
when  I  will  no  longer  oppofe  your  leaving 
me;  becaufe,"  and  a  flu(h  of  crimfon  now 
deepened  the  rouge  upon  the  ducheiTa's 
cheeks,  *'  I  fhall  then  exped  fome  gueflj 
whom  I  fhould  not  approve  of  your  meeting 
at  prefent." 

Vidoria,  gueiling  that  it  was  De  Mc>ntfort 
her  aunt  alluded  to,  was  pleafed  to  find  £he 
had  flill  fome  refpe£b  to  the  delicacy  of  her 
ward's  fame ;  and  therefore,  notwithftanding 
her  great  impatience  to  be  gone,  aiTented  to 
Elvira's  requeft,  and  begged  the  reverend 
fathers  might  be  apprifed  of  her  retarded  re- 
moval. 

"  1.  will  fettle  that  with  father  Pierre,  who 
is  flill  here  waiting  to  fee  his  lovely  patient,'* 
faid  the  ducheffa,  who,  embracing  Vidoria 
for  her  kind  acquiefcence,  immediately  de- 
parted ;  and  foon  after  father  Pierre  was  in- 
troduced, on  v;hofe  countenance  was  vifible 
a  dark  lower,  or  thoughtful  gloom,  quite 
unufual  to  it.  His  cheeks  were  flulhed,  as  if 
from  agitation ;  and  when  he  addreffed  Vic- 
toria, it  was  with  a  forced  fmile,  and  in  a 
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tremulous  voice.  He  found  her  pulfe  much 
quicker,  and  her  health  in  no  refped  fo  good 
as  it  had  been  the  preceding  day,  and  with 
petulance  he  exclaimed — 

"  Why  was  1  fo  infatuated  as  not  to  com- 
ply with  your  wifli  of  removing  to  our  holy 
fillers?  The  little  journey  could  not  have 
injured  you  half  fo  much  as  the  arrival  of 
this  diabolical  woman  has  done.  But  if  I 
find  you  are  not  more  compofed  to-morrow, 
I  will  be  arbitrary ;  and  may  the  blelfed  faints 
forfake  me,  if  I  allow  you  longer  to  remain 
in  a  place  not  befitting  innocence  to  dwell 
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"  I  have  certainly  been  much  agitated  finc« 
I  faw  you  yeilerday,  good  father." 

"  I  wonder  not  that  your  delicate  frame 
and  fufceptible  mind  fhould  be  agitated  by 
this  {hocking  woman,  fince  fhe  poflefied 
power  to  difcompofe  me,  whom  religious  ha- 
bits have  long  taught  to  behold  with  indiffer- 
ence all  human  events,  except  the  fufferings 
of  my  fellow-creatures.  But,  although  fhe 
had  power  to  diflurb  theferenity  of  my  temper, 
fhe  had  it  not  to  corrupt  my  principles ;  and 
finding  that  I  was  riot  to  be  won  by  her  infi- 
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dious  arts,  fhe  has  turned  all  her  artillery 
againjfl  our  brother  Anfelmo.  But,  gentle 
and  docile  as  he  appears,  his  virtue  is  incor- 
ruptible." 

"  You  alarm  me  beyond  meafure,.  holy  fa- 
ther !  What  new  plot  can  my  aunt  hare  in 
agitation?" 

"  Fear  not,  my  daughter.  The  monks  of 
St.  Lewis  will  protect  you.  The  extent  of 
her  plot  I  know  not;  for,  on  perceiving  by 
her  preface  that  the  work  fhe  was  about  was 
vile,  my  indignation  would  not  fuffer  me  ta 
ftay  and  hear  further." 

^^  I  apprehend,  good  father,  that  there  is. 
fome  direful  plot  framing  for  the  deflrud:ion  of 
the  amiable,  gallant  Hippolyto." 

"  There  is  fomething  of  that  kind  in  her 
head.  She  ordered  him  hither  at  an  early 
hour  this  morning,  and  he  has.  not  iince  re- 
turned to  St.  Lewis." 

"  Holy  Virgin!"  exclaimed  Viftoria  ia 
agony  of  foul,  "  my  fears  are  verified,  and 
Ihe  has  given  him  to  deftruftion," 

"  Be  compofed,  my  daughter.  I  faw  and 
converfed  with  him  when  my  indignation  led 
me  from  the  ducheffa.     He  has  no  fears,  and 
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defies  her  malice;  therefore  has  aflented  to  her 
propofal  for  his  remaining  here." 

"  For  the  love  of  heaven,  good  father, 
entreat  him  not  to  flay,  but  immediately  to 
fly  from  France ;  for,  fhould  conte  Vicenza's 
wound  prove  mortal,  his  deftrudion  would,  I 
fear,  be  inevitable." 

*^  See  him  yourfelf,  my  daughter.  He 
agrees  to  flay  here,  from  the  hope  of  feeing 
you  ;  for  now,  under  the  roof  of  your  guar- 
dian, you  need  no  longer  fcruple  to  grant 
him  an  interview.  The  duchefla  has  had  a 
iong  conference  with  him.  He  is  perfedly 
aware  of  her  intentions,  and  has  much  to  fay 
to  you  upon  the  fubject.'* 

*'  I  will  fee  him  then,  if  poffible,  this 
morning,"  Vidoria  faid ;  and  the  monk  foon 
after  took  leave,  promifing  to  fee  her  again 
next  morning,  and  charging  her  to  take  fome 
compoling  medicines  which  he  would  imme- 
diately fend  to  her* 

Shortly  after  th'e  good  monk's  departure 
Rofolia  entered,  and  was  truly  grieved  to  find 
our  heroine  fo  agitated  and  unhappy. 

**  Oh  I"  faid  Rofolia>  "  I  wifh  we  were  fafe 
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out  of  this  chateau,  where  I  fuppofe  there 
will  be  no  peace  for  my  dear  lady.  But  do, 
dear  lady  Vidoria,  come  and  take  a  little 
walk.  I  am  fure  it  will  be  of  infinite  fer- 
vice  to  you,  the  day  is  fo  pleafant ;  and  mon- 
fieur  Hippofyto  faid  it  would  be  the  befl  thing 
you  could  do,  and  charged  me  to  perfuade 
you  to  it.'* 

*'  What,  then  you  have  feen  him,  Rofo» 
lia?" 

*'  Yes,  madam,  and  have  had  a  long  coa-> 
verfation  with  him.  He  was  fo  very  anxious 
to  hear  every  particular  aboiat  your  health 
and  fpirits,  and  he  has  fuch  a  fafcinating 
manner,  that  I  fhould  never  have  got  away 
from  him,  only  he  was  fo  eager  that  you 
fliould  walkL  I  think  monfieur  Hippolyto 
could,  if  he  pleafed,  draw  every  fecret  of  my 
heart  fromjne,  even  had  I  crimes  to  reveal  j 
and  I  am  fure  he  could  foon  make  me  forget 
the  colour  of  his  complexion,  particularly 
when  I  had  conftantly  in  my  reme-mbrance  the 
Jovelinefs  of  his  deeds ;  and  he  .certainly  is 
the  handfomeft  negro  I  ever  beheld.  His 
figttre  is  the  iineifl,  and  his  eyes  and  teetl^. 
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the  moft  beautiful  I  almofl  ever  faw.     His 
eyes  have  nothing   of  that  favage  fiercenefs 
■which  has  ever  terrified  me  in  other  black 
people ;  although,  indeed,  I  thought  nothing 
lefs  than  lightning    had  flafhed    from  them 
when  I  told   him  how  very  miferable  lady 
Vidoria  was,  fo  miferable  about  him,    that 
jfhe  could  take  neither  food  nor  reft  fmce  fhe 
had  reafon  to  fear  his  fafety  would  be  in  dan- 
ger fhould  conte  Vicenza^s  wound  prove  mor- 
tal.    But  in  a  moment  after  his  eyes  aflumed 
the  tendernefs  and  foftnefs  of  a  dove's ;  and 
he  was  fo  grieved  that  you  fhould  fuffer  any 
alarm  upon  his  account,  that  he  entreated  me 
to  prevail  upon  you  to  let  him  fee  you  on 
the  terrace,  that  he  may  aflure  you  he  has 
nothing   to   apprehend.      And  wo 'n't  you, 
wo 'n't  you,  lady  Vidloria,  go? 

Vidoria  was  foon  equipped  for  her  walk, 
and  was  juft  upon  the  point  of  leaving  her 
apartment,  when  Bianca  made  her  unwiftied- 
for  appearance,  who  came  to  defire  Vi6to- 
ria  would  immediately  attend  the  duchefla 
in  an  airing.  Our  irmch  chagrined  heroine 
wiihed  to  excufe  herfelf,  but  in  vain,  as  fa- 
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ther  Pierre  had  ordered  her  to  be  taken  out 
in  an  open  carriage;  and  the  duchefla, 
Bianca  faid,  had  defired  one  to  be  got  ready- 
on  purpofe  for  lady  Victoria's  accommoda- 
tion. 
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Unwillingly  now  our  heroine  defcended 
the  flaircafe,  leaning  upon  the  arm  of  Rofo- 
lia,  whom  fhe  defired  to  inform  Hippolyto 
©f  her  difappointment,  and  to  aflure  him  fhe 
would  fee  him  in  the  evening.  In  the  hall 
'  they  were  met  by  the  duchefla,  who  condudt- 
ed  her  reluctant  niece  to  the  carriage,  where 
fhe  was  agreeably  furprifed  to  find  father  An- 
felmo  already  feated. 

They  continued  their  airing  about  twa 
hours,  during  which  time  the  converfation 
found  no  other  theme  than  the  perfedtions  of 
Hippolyto.  Motives  of  delicacy  kept  Vido- 
ria  filent  upon  the  fubjeft;  but  the  monk  and 
Elvira  feemed  abfolutely  charmed  to  enthu- 
fiafm  by  his  condud:  and  manners,  and  ap- 
peared to  find  the  highefl  pleafure  in  talking 
of  this  phasnomenon,  as  they  termed  him^ 
On  their  return  to  the  chateau  Vidloria  found 
herfelf  fo  fubdued  by  fatigue,  that  (he  could 
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not  comply  with  the  duchefla's  Wifh  for  her 
dining  with  her,  but  was  compelled  to  retire 
to  her  chamber  to  take  fome  reft ;  and  while 
Ihe  was  drinking  her  coffee  after  dinner,  Ro- 
folia  alone  attended,  whofe  countenance  be. 
trayed  a  perturbation  and  anxiety  which  Vic- 
toria eagerly  inquired  the  reafon  of. 

"  I  fhall  not  be  comfortable  or  happy,** 
RofoUa  replied,  "  until  lady  Vidoria.  has  left 
this  chateau.  Oh,  how  I  wifh  we  were  fafe 
with  the  good  Benedidines  !" 

**  What  new  caufe  have  you  for  wifhing 
It  ?'*  faid  Victoria  in  alarm. 

*'  Becaufe  I  every  hour  like  lefs  and  lefs^ 
the  conduct  of  the  duchefla.  Such  repeated 
conferences  with  Bianca  and  Maratti  can  bode 
no  good  to  any  one.'* 

**  Heaven  defend  us  !  Is  Maratti  then  here? 
What,  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  my  aunt's 
bringing  her  fteward  with  her  to  the  comte 
de  Montfort's  chateau?'* 

*'  The  ducheffa,   like  a  forcerefs,  cannot 

move  without  her  familiar ;  and  Heaven  for* 

»  give  me  if  I  wrong  them,  lady  Victoria ;  but 

I  do  think  they  are  both  familiar  with  crimes." 

*^  From  my  carlieft  days,*'   faid  Vidoriaj 
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*'  I  have  trembled  at  the  fight  of  Maratti. 
He  ever  appeared  to  me  Hke  a  being  vi^ho 
had  fed  through  life  upon  human  calamities; 
and  in  his  age,  with  the  furrows  time  had 
traced  upon  his  brow,  was  clearly  told  the 
food  that  nourifhed  him,  with  evident  fymp- 
toms  of  an  infatiable  appetite  for  more.  I 
never  beheld  him,  but  treafon,  cruelty,  and 
murder,  arofe  to  my  appalled  imagination; 
and  if  he  is  engaged  in  any  plot  againfl  us 
we  well  may  tremble,*' 

*^  I  know  nothing,  my  dear  lady^  but  that 
there  has  been  much  confultation  amongfl 
them ;  and  that  when  I  was  returning  from 
the  terrace,  after  delivering  your  meflage  to 
monfieur  Hippoly to,  I  met  Bianca  and  Ma- 
ratti coming  out  of  the  wood  m  deep  and 
earned  difcourfe.  On  feeing  me  they  ftarted 
in  evident  confufion,  and  inflantly  became 
filent,  whilfl  they  regarded  me  with  a  fufpi- 
cious  and  inquifitive  eye.*' 

Victoria's  mind  now  imbibed  all  the  ap- 
prehenfions  of  Rofolia,  in  addition  to  her 
own;  and,  much  alarmed  and  perplexed, 
flie  inflantly  refolved  to  haften  her  interview 
with  Hippolyto,  that  fhe  might  perfuade  hinx 
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to  immediate  flight,  and  confult  with  him 
upon  the  meafures  flie  fhould  take  to  efFed: 
her  own  fafety.  Rofolia  fhe  therefore  dif- 
patched  to  fummon  Hippolyto  into  the 
grounds ;  and  ihe  was  equipping  herfelf  for 
her  walk,  when  the  duchefla,  with  ftrong 
fymptoms  of  wildnefs  and  defpair  in  her 
countenance  and  deportment,  fuddenly  rufhed 
into  the  room^  and  flung  herfelf  into  a  feat 
without  uttering  a  fingle  word. 

"  Merciful  heaven !  what  can  have  thus 
agitated  iny  aunt?"  exclaimed  our  aflonilhed 
•  and  alarmed  heroine. 

The  duchefla  made  no  reply,  but  fat  with 
her  hands  clafped,  and  her  eyes  fixed  with 
the  immoveable  gaze  of  foul-harrowing  de- 
fpair. Vidoria  trembled.  At  length,  deep 
groans  burfl  from  Elvira's  bofom,  and  flie 
articulated,  in  the  moft  piteous  tones  of  grief, 
fhort  fentences,  interrupted  only  by  convul- 
five  fobs  and  fighs. 

*'  Poor,  poor,  ill-fated  Polydore  ! — Yes, 
I  did  once  adore  you!  Infidelity,  perjury, 
and  unkindnefs  are  now  wiped  from  my  re» 
membrance.  Oh,  oh,  my  Polydore  !  my  af- 
fedipji  is  revived;    and   oh,  my  heart!  my 
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burfting  heart!  keenly,  deeply,  I  deplore 
yottr  untimely,  cruel  fate." 

Vidoria's  vital  warmth  chilled  to  its  fource ; 
and  fhe  (hook  with  terror.  Catching  Elvi- 
ra*s  hand,  feebly  Ihe  demanded — -''  Is  conce 
Vicenza  dead  ?" 

*^  Yes,"  exclaimed  the  duchelTa,  roughly 
flinging  our  heroine's  trembling  hand  from 
her,  and  flarting  from  her  feat  with  terri- 
fying wildnefs,  *'  yes,  yottr  deliverer  murdered 
him.'* 

Vidoria,  clafping  her  hands  in  fpeechless 
agony,  cafl  an  eloquent  look  of  reproach  at 
her  aunt,  and  funk  into  a  chair  almofl  de- 
prived of  refpiration.  The  ducheffa  fnatched 
her  to  her  breafl — "  Forgive  my  phrenfy,  my 
love,  my  child,  my  all  1  have  now  in  life  to 
reft  upon.  Look  up,  revive,  my  darling, 
and  forgive  your  diftraded  parent.  Adoring 
Polydore,  as  I  once  did,  can  the  feeling  ten- 
der heart  of  my  Vidoria  condemn  or  wonder 
at  my  agony,  my  diftradion,  at  his  dreadful 
fate ;  but  fhook  as  I  am  to  the  vitals  of  fen- 
fibility,  do  not  believe  that  /  accufe  the  gal- 
lant Hippolyto  of  murder." 

"  Who,  who  does  ?**  wildly  Vidoria  de- 
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manded,  fhrinkiiig  from  the  ardent  eiiibracea 
of  her  aunt. 

*'  Be  compofed,  my  lovely,  my  adored 
child.  All  may  yet  be  well.  We  may  have 
the  power  ftill  to  refcue  him  from  the  hands 
of  juflice." 

''  Then  h.  is  accufed !''  faltered  out  Vido- 
ria,  almofl  annihilated  by  horror. 

*'  Alas !  my  child,  it  is  too  true.  Poly- 
dore's  fanguinary  relations  have  done  it.  The 
dreadful  account  of  my  hufband's  d^ath,  and 
Hippolyto's  attainder,  reached  me  by  the 
fame  horrid  meffengers- — no  lefs  than  thofe 
wretches  who  feed  on  human  woes,  called 
officers  of  juftice,  who  have  traced  the  un« 
fortunate  Hippolyto  hither,  and  are  come  to 
drag  him  to  his  fate  in  the  Baftile.'* 

Vidloria,  almofl  fcreaming  with  grief  and 
difmay,  funk  upon  her  knees  at  the  duchef- 
fa's  feet;  and  as  well  as  the  anguifli  of  her 
heart  would  permit,  fupplicated  Elvira  to  fave 
Hippolyto. 

"  Already,  my  love,  have  I  done  fome- 
thing  towards  it;  for  when  Maratti  dif- 
clofed  the  dreadful  tidings  to  me,  1  had 
Hippolyto  privately  conducted  to  a  remote 


chamber  in  the  chateau,  where  he  is  now 
locked  in,  and  the  key  in  my  poiTefiion ;  but, 
alas  !  this  can  avail  us  little,  fmce  the  mef- 
fengers  have  the  king's  warrant  to  fearch 
every  part  of  the  chateau  .  and  the  neigh- 
bourhood." 

*'  Well,'*  faid  Vi£toria,  fuddenly  catching 
a  glimpfe  of  comfort  in  the  moment  of  de- 
fpair,  "  and  if  Hippolyto  is  brought  to  trial 
he  mufl  be  acquitted.  I  was  the  only  wit- 
liefs  upon  the  dreadful  occafion,  and  my  fin- 
gle  teftimony  will  prove  his  innocence." 

*'  Alas,  my  child  '  you  talk  like  an  artlefs 
being,  unfkilled  in  the  wickednefs  of  this  de- 
praved world.  Povi^er  can  ever  in  France 
filence  juftice.  Conte  Vicenza's  friends  are 
powerful  and  numerous:  poor  Hippolyto  is  a 
llranger  and  friendlefs.'* 

'^  My  preferver  cannot  want  numerous 
and  powerful  friends  while  the  illuflrious 
family  of  Arioflo  live,"  faid  Victoria  haugh- 
tily. 

**  Certainly,  was  your  brother  here ;  but 
you  forget  how  many  leagues  diflance  he  is 
from  hence,  and  not  now  the  mailer  of  his 
own  time;  and  you  are  not  aware,  my  love. 
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^f  the  corruption  pradifed  in  the  Baftile : 
HippoIyLo,  on  the  inftant  of  his  arrival  there, 
may  be  brought  to  trial,  and  execution 
may  take  place  on  the  moment  of  condemn- 
ation." 

Vi<9:oria,  burfling  into  an  agony  of  tears, 
again,  with  all  the  energy  her  ardent  feelings 
infpired,  fupplicated  the  duchefla  to  befriend 
Hippolyto. 

^^  Should  I  conceal  Hippolyto/'  faid  El- 
vira, "  and  fcreen  him  from  the  fangs  of  juf* 
tice,  fliould  1  not  irreparably  injure  my  own 
fame,  and  criminate  myfelf.  It  was  but  too 
generally  known  the  unhappy  terms  on  which 
my  late  lord  and  I  for  a  length  of  time  lived ; 
and  was  I  to  protect  his  murderer,  as  Hippo- 
lyto is  unjuftly  denominated^  what  would  the 
world  fay  of  me?" 

Alas !    I  know  not,"    replied   Victoria, 

what  the  world  might  Jhy ;  but  I  fhould 
think  the  man  who  repeatedly  hazarded  his 
life  to  deliver  your  orphan  niece  from  the 
cruel  atrocious  plot  formed  to  deflroy  her 
every  hope  of  happinefs  merited  at  lead  pro- 
tection from  you,  who  folemnly  promifed 
my  father,  in  i^he  lad  moments  of  his  life,  to* 
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be  my  guardian,  my  guide,  a  foflering  pa« 
rent  to  me ;  and  think,  think,  ducheffa,  that 
ftill  from  high  my  anxious  father,  your  ten- 
der friend  and  brother,  narrowly  obferves 
you,  to  fee  how  well,  how  confcientiouily, 
you  execute  the  facred  truft  he  confided  to 
your  care." 

The  countenance  of  the  ducheffa  under- 
went a  marked  variety  of  changes  during  this 
fhort  fpeech,  emphatically  delivered.  Shame, 
guilt,  and  irrefolution,  were  confpicuoufly 
blended,  with  other  difguifed  expreflions  of 
dark  and  myflerious  meaning.  At  length, 
after  an  interefling  paufe,  during  which  Vic- 
toria keenly  obferved  her,  it  fuddenly  alTum- 
ed  the  charader  of  cold  and  flern  inflexibili- 
ty— and,  with  a  voice  which  proclaimed  her 
fteady  to  her  purpofe,  (lie  faid — 

**  UnneceiTary  is  further  entreaty  ;  fmce  it 
Is  in  your  apppropriate  power,  and  yours 
alone,  to  fave  Hippolyto  from  an  immediate 
and  an  ignominious  death." 

*'  In  mine!"  exclaimed  the  dreadfully  agi- 
tated and  afloniflied  Victoria :  ''  explain; 
name  but  the  means,  that  I  may  fly  to  fecur§ 
hh  fafety.*' 
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An  awful  paufe  enfued,  which  at  length 
the  duchefla  broke,  in  a  quick,  but  hollow, 
tone. 

"  Promife,  folemnly  promife,  as  your  foul 
hopes  to  find  eternal  peace  hereafter  in  the 
realms  of  endlefs  blifs,  with  both  your  vir- 
tuous parenrs,  to  become  to-morrow  morn- 
ing the  wife  of  Hippolyto.  Promife  this  to 
me,  and  the  profecution  againfl  his  life  fhall 
inflantly  ceafe.  I  am  authorifcd  to  tell  you 
fo." 

Vidoria,  with  a  look  of  mingled  amaze- 
ment and  contempt,  arofe  from  the  duchelfa's 
feet  5  and,  calmly  taking  a  feat  oppofitc  to 
her,  after  a  fhort  interval  of  filence,  in  which 
her  intelligent  countenance  eloquently  ex- 
prefled  her  feelings,  (he  fpoke  with  dignity 
and  firmnefs. 

"  I  am,  'tis  true,  but  young  in  years ;  and 
in  knowledge  of  the  world  much  younger 
flill ;  yet  I  am  not  fo  much  a  child,  or  fo 
great  a  novice  in  the  machinery  which  adu- 
ates  human  views  and  human  events,  not 
clearly  to  perceive  that  my  becoming  the  wife 
of  Hippolyto  cannot  be  the  proje6i:  of  conte 
Vicenza's  relations,  unlefs  to  cut  oS  my  evi« 
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dence,  which  can  be  of  no  confequence,  if 
my  marriage  with  him  is  to  fave  him  from 
perfecution;  and  fuch  inconfiilency  mull  leeid 
me  to  believe  that  no  fanguinary  plot  has 
been  formed  againfl  Hippolyto  by  conte  Vi- 
cenza's  friends.  Ah,  no !  this  mofl  extraor- 
dinary and  inexplicable  projedl  has,  alas !  I 
fear,  been  the  work  of  thofe  who  ought  to 
blufh  at  forming  or  combining  in  any  plots 
inimical  to  the  jntereil  or  happinefs  of  the 
late  conte  Ariofto's  child.  But  let  me  take 
the  liberty  of  requefling  the  duchefla  di  Man- 
fredonia  to  inform  thofe  who  employed  her 
upon  an  embaffy  fo  difgraceful  to  her,  and 
infulting  to  me,  that  Vidoria  di  Modena  feels 
mofl  properly  her  obligations  for  the  alliance 
fo  fuited  to  her  birth,  which  with  fuch  pa- 
rental tendernefs  they  have  endeavoured  to 
form  for  her ;  but  that  highly  as  flic  eflimates 
the  virtues  and  fervices  of  Flippolyto,  enthu- 
fiaflic  as  fhe  owns  her  gratitude  and  admiration 
are,  fhe  is  not  to  be  duped  by  fuch  a  puerile 
plot,  or  terrified  into  a  marriage  with  a 
flranger,  whofe  birth,  conne(!n:ions,  or  hiflo- 
ry,.are  unknown  to  her.  But  even  was  fhe, 
in  the  «nthufiafm  of  her  gratitude,  fe  far  to 
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forget  the  dignity  of  that  illuftnous  houfc 
from  which  (he  fprung,  as  to  accede  to  fuch  a 
degrading  propofition,  the  duchefla  di  Man- 
fredonia,  feeHng,  as  fhe  mufl  feel,  the  duty 
of  a  guardian,  would  oppofe  fo  improper  an 
alliance,  and,  in  refpe6l  and  gratitude  to  her 
late  brother's  memory,  exert  her  utmoft 
power  to  fave  his  child  from  ruin  and  his 
houfe  from  difhonour." 

"  Are  thefe  your  real  fentiments?''  faid  chc 
duchefla,  almofl  fuffocating  with  rage. 

"  They  are,'*  replied  Vidoria  with  firm- 
nefs.  ^'  My  fears  upon  Hippolyto's  account 
are  now  diflipated,  and  the  influence  of  ter- 
ror no  longer  defl;roys  the  faculties  of  judg- 
ment. The  ftory  of  conte  Vicenza's  death  I 
mufl:  believe  a  phantom,  conjured  up  to  de- 
lude ;  and  feel  convinced,  that  no  one  dares, 
or  has  the  power,  to  touch  the  life  of  Hip- 
polyto." 

*VYour  refidence,  child,  in  the  caftle  of 
the  Pyrenean  brigands  has  certainly  deranged 
your  intelleds,"  faid  the  duchefla,  endea- 
vouring to  appear  compofed. 

"  No,  duchefla,*'  Viftoria  replied  ;  "  my 
early  acquaintance  with  mifery  and  misfor- 
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tune  has  arranged  my  intelleds,  to  fee,  with 
optics  much  too  clear  for  my  repofe,  cruel 
foes  in  thofe  whoii;  by  nature  and  law  I  had 
a  right  to  claim  protedbion  from:"  and  her 
voice  faltering  as  flie  approached  her  period, 
fhe  burfl  into  tears. 

*'  Well,*'  faid  Elvira,  with  the  voice,  ge^- 
tures,  and  countenance  of  baleful  implacable 
revenge — "  well,  and  fmce  you  have  learned 
to  fee  your  foes,  learn  alfo  to  beware  their 
vengeance  for  your  infults.  What  they  have 
threatened  they  dare  perform;  and  whether 
you  choofe  to  admit  the  authenticity  of  conte 
Vicenza's  murder  or  not,  your  deliverer, 
whom  you  thus  gratefully  abandon  to  his  fate, 
is  in  the  hands  of  thofe  whom  your  fagacity 
terms  your  foes  ;  and  you  may  prepare  your 
cryftalline  optics  to  view  him,  ere  many  hours 
enfue,  diftended  upon  the  wheel  of  torture  a 
bleeding  mangled  corpfe,  fentenced  to  that 
doom  by  you  for  whom  he  did  fo  much. 
The  officers  of  juftice  are  within  call,  and 
dare,  and  have  the  power,  to  lead  him  to 
immediate  execution." 

Terror  and  grief  again  alTailed  Vidoria 
with  accumulated  torture  from  this  fhort  fufw 
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penfion ;  and  fhe  threw  herfelf  once  more, 
in  all  the  agony  of  the  mofl  acute  mental 
fuflcring,  at  the  duchelTa's  feet,  to  implore 
and  plead  J  but  that  diabolical  woman, 
fpurning  her  thence,  inftantly  arofe,  and, 
with  the  ghaftly  fmile  of  malignant  triumph, 
faid — 

*'  I  once  told  you  the  only  means  of  fav- 
ing  the  life  of  your  preferver,  and  of  crown- 
ing him  with  riches,  honours,  happinefs ; 
but  the  imperious  and  penetrating  Vidoria 
di  i\Iodena  rejeded  it  not  only  with  fcorn 
and  indignation,  but  with  infult  to  thofe 
whofe  power  flie  braved  and  doubted ;  and 
foon  fhall  (he  have  caufe  to  thank  her  own 
erring  and  haughty  fpirit  for  accelerating  a 
calamity  that  only  threatened  at  a  diflance  ; 
for  before  this  hour  to-morrow  fhe  fhall  be 
prefented  with  fatal  proof,  that  there  arc 
thofe  who  have  power,  and  were  dared  by 
her,  to  touch  the  life  of  Hippolyto."  Then, 
with  ftern  vengeance  on  her  brow,  and  fwift- 
winged  malice  brooding  in  her  brain,  fhe 
rufhed  out  of  the  apartment.  Victoria  would 
have  followed,  to  promife  every  thing  to  in- 
fure  Hippolyto's  fafety,  but  fhe  poffclfed  not 
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power  to  move;  and  extended  upon  the  floor 
in  a  flate  of  agitation  almoft  too  much  for 
her  fragile  frame  to  fuftain  was  fhe  found  ia 
fome  time  after  by  Rofolia,  who,  as  well  as 
her  concern  and  alarm  would  permit,  ex- 
erted herfelf  to  compofe  the  lovely  fufferer. 

By  broken  fentences  and  apoftrophes  that 
burfl:  from  Victoria,  Rofolia  foon  learned 
the  caufe  of  her  agonifmg  perturbation,  and 
deeply  felt  the  cruelty  of  her  fituation,  with- 
out being  able  to  afford  her  any  advice  or 
confolation.  Her  gratitude  to,  and  admira- 
tion of,  Hippolyto  were  extreme;  and  fhe 
could  not  endure  the  thoughts  of  any  evil 
befelling  him ;  nor  yet  could  fhe  brook  the 
dreadful  idea  of  her  beautiful,  accomplifhed, 
and  high-born  lady  becoming  the  wife  of  an 
obfcure  negro.  All  poor  Rofolia  could  do, 
then,  was  to  heave  Tigh  for  figh,  and  fhed 
tear  for  tear,  with  her  afflided  lady,  and  to 
unite  with  her  in  prayers  to  Heaven  for 
fuccour. 

At  length  Vidoria  thought  of  Diego,  who 
had  proved  himfelf  fuch  an  able  and  willing 
friend  to  her.  "  Go,  dear  Rofolia,"  faid 
fhe,   "and  bring  my  good  Diego  to  me. 
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He  will  extricate  me  from  this  ftate  of  hor- 
ror, if  fenfe,  prudence,  attachment.^  and 
courage  can  do  it. ' 

Rofolia  hung  her  head  in  evident  embar- 
raffment.  Vidoria  caught  new  alarm ;  and 
Rofolia  haftened  to  inform  her  that  Diego 
was  no  longer  in  the  chateau.  *'  That," 
faid  fhe,  '*  was  amongfl  my  reafons,  to-day, 
for  wifhing  us  removed  to  St.  Marguerite's  ; 
but  I  did  not  like  to  tell  you  all  my  caufes 
of  alarm  at  once.  Francis  informed  me 
that  the  duchelTa,  thinking  the  illnefs  which 
flill  hangs  about  Diego  is  a  difordered  mind, 
fent  him  early  this  morning  to  the  Carthu- 
fian  convent,  for  the  monks  to  reafon  him 
into  health 3  nor  would  fhe  permit  him  to  fee 
you  before  his  departure,  although  he  ear- 
jieftly  fupplicated  for  that  indulgence." 

"  Was  Diego's  benefit  her  real  motive, 
I  fliould  thank  her  for  his  removal  j  but, 
alas!  I  fear  it  was  folely  to  deprive  me  of 
the  only  friend  who  could  afTifl  me  now  5" 
and  bitterly  Ihe  wept  at  the  peculiar  forlorn- 
nefs  of  her  fituation,  and  at  the  confirma- 
tion of  evil  which  Diego's  fecret  removal  but 
too  plainly  told. 
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"  But,  my  dear  lady,"  faid  the  fympa- 
thifing  Rofolia,  "  weep  not  for  this.  St. 
Lewis's  is  within  our  reach  ;  and,  if  you 
think"  Diego's  prefence  can  afford  you  even 
one  gleam  of  comfort,  I  will  myfelf  bring 
him  to  you.'* 

Vi (Gloria  thankfully  and  eagerly  accepted 
the  offer  of  Rofolia,  who  inftantly  fet  out 
to  bring,  if  poffible,  father  Pierre  as  well  as 
Diego  to  the  chateau;  and  during  the  inter- 
val of  her  abfence,  the  mind  of  our  heroine 
was  agitated  with  fo  many  painful  emotions, 
fuch  quick  tranfitions  of  hopes  and  fears, 
that  we  cannot  attempt  the  delineation  of 
her  feelings.  At  length  Rofolia,  chagrined 
and  fad,  appeared  alone. 

"  What,"  faid  Vidoria  mournfully,  "  and 
would  they  not  come  to  me?" 

"  Alas,  lady  Victoria '  I  have  not  been 
at  the  convent  at  all  I  got  out  of  the  cha- 
teau, as  1  thought,  without  obfervation  :  and 
had  ran  about  half-way  to  St.  Lewis's  when 
Maratti  overtook  me,  and  favagely  dragged 
me  back  to  the  chateau,  in  fpite  of  all  my 
flruggles  and  remonflrances ;  and  in  my 
hearing  he  has  given  orders  to  the  porter  not 
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to  let  me  out  of  the  chateau  until  he  gives 
leave.  But  the  word  part  of  ray  flory  is," 
continued  fhe,  burfling  into  tears,  "  that 
jufl  as  we  approached  the  houfe  I  faw  that 
wretch  Bianca  emerging  from  a  thick  part 
of  the  wood,  in  earned  conference  with  two 
men,  with  whom  flie  entered  the  chateau  by 
a  private  door.  I  had  a  full  view  of  the 
men ;  and  they  fo  much  refembled  bravos, 
that  1  am  certain  they  are  come  upon  feme 
fanguinary  purpofe.*' 

"  Holy  Virgin!"  exclaimed  Vidoria,  in 
an  agony  of  grief  and  conflernanon,  "  then 
Hippolyto's  life  is  top  truly  in  danger,  and 
if  I  longer  hefitate  it  may  be  too  late  to 
fave  him.  Would  to  heaven  that  I  could 
fee  father  Pierre !  he  would  ad,  would 
think  for  me.  Run,  fly,  Rofolia,  to  Fran* 
9ois ;  difpatch  him  to  the  convent ;  tell  him 
I  am  taken  dangeroully  ill,  and  muft  this 
inflant  fee  the  holy  father.  It  is  no  untruth, 
my  Rofolia,  for  I  am  fick  at  heart.  Per- 
fuade,  bribe  Fran9ois  to  go  immediately,  if 
you  love  me,  Rofolia.*' 

Rofolia  inftantly  disappeared  ;  and  Vido- 
ria,   in  a  dreadful  tumult  of  fpirits,  funk 
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upon  her  knees,  and  fervently  implored  the 
protedtlon  of  heaven  for  liippolyto.  In 
about  twenty  minutes  Rofolia  returned,  pale, 
trembling,  breathlefs. 

**  Heaven  defend  us !"  exclaimed  Vi(5l:o- 
ria,  alarmed  almofl:  to  phrenfy,  "  what  does 
this  evident  difmay  portend  ?  ' 

**  Oh,  poor  nionfieur  Hippolyto!"  faintly 
ariculated  Rofolia,  her  teeth  fmiting  each 
other  as  fhe  fpoke :  "  alas,  what  is  become 
of  him!" 

**  Torture  me  not  to  madnefs  by  this 
fufpenfe,"  exclaimed  Vidoria :  "  tell  me, 
I  conjure  you,  tell  me  all  that  has  occafioned 
this  dreadful  agitation." 

*'  On  going  from  hence,"  replied  Ro- 
folia, whofe  exceffive  tremor  fcarcely  allowed 
her  power  to  fpeak,  and  fhe  was  forced  to 
paufe  between  every  fentence,  "  I  had  juft 
reached  the  top  of  a  flaircafe,  when  on  the 
firll  landing  below  me  I  caught  a  glimpfe 
of  Maratti  in  deep  confultation  with  thofe 
horrid  men  I  faw  with  Bianca*  I  inftandy 
flopped  and  crouched  down,  with  a  hope  of 
hearing  what  they  were  talking  about,  but 
not  one  word  reached  me.     At  laft  they  all 
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began  to  defcend  the  flaircafe;  and  fo  did  I, 
flill  keeping  them  in  view,  but  continuing 
at  a  proper  diftance  for  concealment.  At 
length  they  turned  into  a  long  dark  palTage, 
^vhich  I  knew  led  to  the  part  of  the  chateau 
where  Jeanne  told  me  monfieur  Hippolyto 
IS  confined,  'ierrified  for  him,  I  inftantly 
refclved  to  iollow  them.  I  did  fo,  cautiouf- 
ly,  led  on  by  the  found -of  their  footfteps, 
and  crept  after  them  upon  my  hands  and 
knees,  to  prevent  my  being  feen,  up  a  fmall 
ftaircafc,  where  once  I  was  quite  fure  I  was 
deteded,  as  I  thought,  when  Maratti  turned 
fuddenly  round,  that  his  eyes  refted  upon 
mine;  but  fortunately  I  was  miitaken,  for 
on  he  went  with  his  companions,  until  they 
reached  a  gallery  leading  to  feveral  cham- 
bers, where  they  flopped ;  and  after  I  had 
concealed  myfelf  behind  a  pillar  of  the  firfl 
doorcafe  I  came  co,  I  faw  Maratti  take  a  dag- 
ger from  his  bofom  and  prefent  it  to  one  of 
the  men ;  when  diflindly  I  heard  him  fay, 
although  he  fpoke  in  a  cautious  whisper, 
*  The  point  is  touched  with  a  quick  and 
fubtile  poifon,  and  will  do  this  bufmefs  ef- 
feaually.— *" 
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Vidona's  fenfes  fickened,  and  fhe  almofl 
ceafed  to  refpire.  "  Go  on,"  faid  fhe,  pant- 
ing with  horrid  expedation. 

" Then  pointing  to  a  door,"  conti- 
nued Rofolia,  "  *  That  is  the  chamber  of 
your   vidim/  faid  the  fanguinary   wretch ; 

*  and  immediately  after  the  convent  bell  tc  lis 
at  one,  fend  his  black  foul  to  join  his  kin- 
dred devils.'  '* 

"  '  This  mode,'  faid  one  of.  the  bravos  in 
the  moft  foul-harrowing  voice  I  ever  heard, 

*  this  mode  will  fpare  ls  the  trouble  of  drag- 
ging him  to  the  Baftile,  and  the  ceremony 
of  trial ;  but  would  it  not  afford  more  am- 
ple vengeance  to  the  widow  of  the  conte  to 
fee  her  hufband's  murderer  broke  alive  upon 
the  rack?'  " 

*'  'Why  no,'  returned  Maratti ;  'her  niece 
IS  under  obligations  to  him,  and  the  ducheffa 
would  therefore  fpare  him  the  pangs  of  tor- 
ture, and  fends  him  a  lifelefs  body  to  be 
cruflied  upon  the  wheel*  " 

"  '  But  why  may  we  not  difpatch  him 
now  V  faid  the  other  affaffm  5  '  there  is  no 
one  to  obferve  us.* 

"  '  Becaufe/  replied  Maratti,  *  that  it  is 
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the  duchefla's  pleafure  to  have  the  deed  per-^ 
petrated  after  midnight,  when  all  eyes  and^ 
ears  will  be  clofed  by  fleep,  and  when,   un,'- 
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obferved,  you  can  convey  the  body  hence; 
but  in  the  intermediate  time,  left  any  ohe 
fliould  hold  intercourfe  with  him,  you  miifl 
keep  watch  here,  with  loaded  piftols,  and 
feize  all  who  approach  his  chamber ;'  and  he 
then  opened  the  door  of  a  room  contiguous 
to  that  in  which  was  confined  the  poor'de- 
voted  monfieur,  through  which  they  all  cau- 
tioufly  entered^ — and  I  returned  hither." 
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CHAP.  VIL 

Victoria  was  now  almoft  convulfed  by 
horror  and  defpair.  "  So,  then,^'  fhe  wildly 
exclaimed,  ''  he  is  given  up  to  deftrudion; 
and  I,  vile  ungrateful  wretch  that  I  am,  I 
fealed  the  doom  of  my  gallant  preferver^ — of 
Hippolyto;  but  do  not,  do  not,  cruel  Rofo- 
Ka,  tell  me  it  is  too  late  to  fave  him.  1  will 
brave  his  aflaffins.  I  will  fly  to  him ;  I 
will  alarm  the  houfe,  the  neighbourhood, 
Alas!  alas!  what  will  that  avail  me,  but  to 
accelerate  his  murder  ?  Hippolyto's  mur- 
der!'*—  fhe  fhrieked,  fhe  burft  into  the  bit- 
tereft  tears  of  agonifiiig  horror  and  defpair. 
Her  tears  reflored  her  fleeting  fenfes.  She 
wept  abundantly,  and  her  mental  powers  at 
length  refumed  their  functions. 

*^  Rofolia,'"  faid  Vidtoria  after  a  painful 
paufe,  "  a  woman  fo  deeply  verfed  in  crimes 
Sis  the  ducheflTa  mufl:  furely  be  fo  in  llrata- 
gems,  and  fhe  yet  can  fave  Hippolyto  from 
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thefe  fiends  of  civil  law.  Fly  then  to  her, 
Rofolia,  if  you  love  me,  and  promife  all 
things  for  me  that  can  fave  Hippolyto.  But 
flay;  your  word  may  be  doubted,  it  may 
not  be  deemed  fufficiently  decifive,  and  I 
had  better  render  my  promife  indifputable." 
Haftily  our  agitated  heroine  fnatched  up  a 
pen,  and  with  much  difficulty  traced  a  few 
almoft  illegible  lines  addreffed  to  the  ducheiTa 
di  Manfredonia. 

**  Nothing  can  fave  the  life  of  Hippolyto 
but  my  complying  with  the  wifhes  of  my 
guardian,  I  have  been  told  by  her.  Truly 
would  I  yield  my  life,  iiiy  liberty,  my  all  of 
happinefs,  to  fave  him.  Solemnly,  then,  I 
promife  to  become  his  wife  to-morrow.  Un- 
murmuring will  I  accede  to  any  propofition 
that  can  fecure  him  from  deflrudion." 

"  Victoria  di  Modena.*' 

With  this  almoft  unintelligible  billet  fhe 
inftantly  difpatched  the  trembling  Rofolia, 
the  moments  of  whofe  abfence  were  not  fo 
miferable  to  Victoria  as  thofe  fhe  had  paffed 
for  the  laft  few  hours.     She  had  now,  fhe 
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conceived,  performed  her  duty  to  gratitude 
and  humanity,  and  fhe  fek  ahnoft  corn-, 
pofed  and  comparatively  happy ;  for  well 
{lie  knew  that,  whatever  were  the  myderious 
motives  which  infpired  Elvira's  wilhes  for 
this  extraordinary  union,  they  were  fo  pow- 
erful, that  fhe  would  eagerly  embrace  her 
acquiefctnce,  and  exert  herfelf  to  extricate 
Hippolyto  from  danger.  Her  expedations 
foon  were  verified  ;  for,  as  quickly  as  pof- 
fible,  Rofolia  returned  with  the  following 
anfwer  from  the  duchefla. 

«  Every  apprehenfion  for  Hippolyto's  fafe- 
ty  may  ceafe  from  this  moment ;  nor  let  a 
fear  obtrude  of  his  being  repugnant  to,  or 
intimidated  into,  the  projeded  union. 

''  Be  ready  at  eight  o'clock  to-morrow 
morning,  attended  by  Rofolia,  to  accom- 
pany me  to  the  church  of  St.  Lewis,  where  we 
Ihall  be  received  by  the  enraptured  Hippolyto 
and  the  pious  father  Anfelmo,  who  fhall 
perform  the  nuptial  benedidion.  After  the 
awful  ceremony  you  will  all  return  to  the 
chateau,  to  give  me  the  pleafure  of  your 
company  at  breakfaft  3  bvt  at  twelve  I  fhall 
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wifh  your  long  projected  journey  to  St.  Mar- 
guerite's to  take  place,  and  where  I  would 
have  you  continue  until  my  plans  for  your 
future  eftablifhment  are  arranged. 

"   ElViRA    MaNFREDONIA  ViCENZA.** 

Victoria  perufed  this  billet,  which  feemed 
to  fix  her  doom,  with  adonlfhing  compofure; 
nay,  with  a  kind  uf  heroic  fatisfa£lion  caught 
from  the  reflexion,  that  although  flie  was 
to  be  the  facrifice,  fhe  would  evince  the 
greatnefs  of  her  gratitude,  and  fave,  in  her 
turn,  the  life  of  her  amiable  preferver.  But 
not  fo  compofed  was  Rofolia;  for  bitterly 
fhe  wept  at  the  facrifice  that  deep  plotting 
art  and  cruelty  had  forced  her  lovely  mi- 
ftrefs  to  make,  who  now,  to  reconcile  poor 
Rofolia  to  Fate  s  inevitable  decree,  entered 
into  a  more  minute  detail  of  all  that  had  oc- 
curred to  her,  from  the  commencement  of 
her  captivity  until  the  moment  of  her  tak- 
ing Ihelter  in  comce  de  Montfort  s  chaceau, 
than  fhe  had  heretofore  done  j — and  when 
her  narrative  was  ended,  fhe  found  her  own 
mind  charmed  to  enthufiafm  by  a  retro- 
fpe^ion  of  Hippolyto's   virtues,    and  calm 
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and  contented  at  the  profpe£l  of  their  in- 
tended union;  while  Rofolia,  almoft  as 
•much  delighted  with  the  heroifm  of  her  la- 
dy s  preferver,  felt  a  confiderable  abatement 
of  reludtance  to  the  propofed  marriage ;  nay, 
would  have  been  abfolutely  pleafed  at  the 
event  (  Ithough  fhe  herfelf  had  been  form- 
ing, in  her  wifhes,  an  alliance  for  Vidoria) 
could  iJippolyto  but  change  the  tint  of  his 
complexion. 

Vidcria's  narrative  brought  the  night  al- 
moft to  its  terrTiinaiion  ;  when  Rofolia  re- 
collected that  it  was  neceflary  to  make 
fome  arrangement  for  her  lady's  drefs  the 
fubfequent  morning :  but  fmall  was  the 
fcope  her  fancy  had  to  feleft  the  bridal  gar- 
ments from,  as  it  was  her  own  wardrobe 
that  was  to  fupply  them,  as  it  had  already 
done  Victoria's  drefs  fince  her  fhipwreck; 
our  heroine  having  had  no  opportunity  to  pur- 
chafe  a  wardrobe  of  her  own,  or  to^  get  any 
thing  belonging  to  her  from  conte  Vicenza's 
chateau.  With  a  heavy  heart  Rofolia  now 
prepared  her  own  beft  cambric  gown  and  the 
prime  of  all  her  linen  for  her  beloved  lady^ 
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who  could  not  but  fenfibly  feel  the  morti- 
fication of  her  own  forlorn  and  extraordinary 
fituation.  Where  was  now  the  nuptial 
pomp  which  Fate  had  promifed  to  conte 
Ariofto  s  daughter  ?  Reared  up  in  all  the 
fplendid  luxury  of  rank  and  brilliant  expec- 
tations, fhe  now  was  doomed,  by  the  villany 
of  her  guardian,  to  be  indebted  to  her  own 
dorheftic  for  her  bridal  garments,  and  forced 
into  a  clandeftine  union  with  an  obfcure 
man,  a  flranger  to  herfelf  and  family.  She 
felt  herfelf  the  outcaft  of  her  houfe,  a  vidira 
to  the  crimes  of  others ;  and,  with  tears  of 
anguifh,  fhe  bitterly  deplored  her  cruel 
deftiny ;  until  her  genuine  j^iety  arofe  to 
hufn  her  murmurs,  and  to  lead  her  mind  to 
fortitude  and  refignation.  She  wiped  her 
tears  away,  and  a  foft,  but  melancholy  fmile, 
again  difFufed  its  plaintive  fweetnefs  over  her 
intereftingly  lovely  countenance. 

The  chateau  clock  at  length  (Iruck  one. 
Vidloria  flarted  in  horror,  and  her  varying 
cheeks  hung  out  the  ghaflly  enfigns  of  fear, 
RofoLa,  too,  was  infeded  by  alarm.  The 
convent  bell  flruck  up  a  difmal  knell.     It 


re 


114 

had  been  the  fignal  for  murder — for  Hip- 
polyto's  murder.  Had  the  diabolical  decree 
been  revoked  ?  Perhaps  the  duchefla's  bil- 
let was  only  a  delufion  to  lull  apprehenfion ; 
Vidloria  breathed  fliort ;  her  heart  throbbed 
with  painful  violence.  She  grafped  Rofolia's 
arm.  She  could  not  fpeak ;  but  Rofolia  per- 
fectly underflood  her  meaning,  and,  inftantly 
taking  up  a  light- 
Be  compofed,  my  dear  lady,'*  faid  fhe, 
I  will  go  fee  that  all  is  fafe ;  and  watch  by 
his  door  until  morning." 

Rofolia  moved  to  go,  and  Victoria,  con- 
tinuing her  grafp,  moved  with  her. 

^'  Does  lady  Vidoria  mean  to  accompany 
me?" 

**  I  do,*'  Vidoria  falteringly  articulated  : 
^'  Thefe  bravos  might  murder  you  too,  my 
Rofolia,  did  not  I  appear  to  protedi:  you  ; 
and  how  could  I  fupport  the  interval  of  fuf- 
penfe,  uncertain  of  your  fate,  as  well  as  his  ?'* 
"  Well  then,"  faid  Rofolia,  ftriving  to 
wear  the  appearance  of  cheerfulnefs  foreign 
to  her  heart,  as  flie  gently  opened  the  door, 
"  fiiould  we  meet  any  of  the  family,  we  can 
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tell  them  you  walk  the  houfe  at  this  unfea- 
fonable  hour  through  a  rafti  vow  you  made 
the  night  of  your  fliipwreck." 

Softly  and  tremuloufly  they  trod  the  way 
to  Hippolyto's  chamber.  On  entering  the 
gallery  leading  to  it  their  fears  increafed  to 
tortures.  Every  fenfation  of  horror  Vi6lo- 
ria  had  experienced  in  Don  Manuel's  caflle 
now  affailed  her  with  renovated  force  ;  and 
when,  on  approaching  the  chamber  which 
Rofolia  pointed  to  as  Hippolyto's,  flie  faw 
the  door  of  it  open,  no  words  can  exprefs 
the  anguifh  of  her  heart,  and,  fubdued  by 
agonifmg  apprehenfion,  ihe  funk  almofl 
breathlefs  upon  the  floor.  Rofolia,  more 
herfelf,  rufhed  impetuoufly  into  the  room, 
which  now  was  vacant.  Minutely  fhe  fearch- 
ed  around.  No  Hippolyto  — no  trace  of 
murder  could  fhe  fee,  and  concluded  that 
the  ducheffa  was  faithful  to  her  promife, 
and  that  he  was  returned  to  St.  Lewis,  to 
be  there  in  readinefs  for  the  morning's  awful 
ceremony 

Her  conjedures  and  intelligence  Rofolia 
haftily  communicated  to  \^i£toria,  who,  re- 
vived and  comforted,  arofe  from  the  ground. 
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and,  fupported  by  Rofolla,  looked  into  the 
room,  to  convince  herfelf  the  afFe<^ionate 
girl's  ftatement  was  juft.  In  turning  from 
this  now  deferted  chamber,  Rofolia  obferved 
the  door  of  the  room,  into  which  Maratti  had 
conduced  the  bravos,  a-jar.  Her  wiih  to 
tranquillife  her  beloved  lady's  mind  lent  her 
courage,  and  (he  inftantly  entered  to  fearch 
that  alfo.  She  found  it  to  be  an  unoccupied 
bed-room,  and  in  ic  fhe  quickly  difcovered  a 
dagger  lying  on  a  table,  which  flie  conjectur- 
ed was  that  fhe  had  feen  Maratti  give  to  the 
affaflins.  Carefully  fhe  examined  the  point; 
and  finding  it  to  all  appearance  guiltlefs  of 
blood,  fhe  flew  with  it  to  Vidoria,  who 
hoped  it  was  a  proof  that  The  fatal  deed  had 
not  been  perpetrated ;  but  fearing  to  leave 
It  there,  fhe  took  it  from  Rofolia,  and  car* 
ried  it  with  her  to  her  own  chamber,  which 
they  reached  unmolefted — ftiil  in  painful 
anxiety  refpeding  the  fate  of  Hippolyto. 
There  was  nothing  to  confirm  their  hopes  of 
his  being  gone  back  to  the  convent.  Might 
he  not  have  been  removed  to  fome  more 
fecret  part  of  the  chateau ;  and  might  not 
the  affafTm  be  fupplied  with  other  weapons 
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of  death  befide  that  fhe  had  found.  Thefe 
ideas  gave  birth  to  fo  many  new  horrors, 
that  RofoHa  propofed  going  to  learn  from 
Jeanne  if  Hippolyto  was  really  returned  to 
St.  Lewis. 

"  It  is  very  probable  that  Jeanne  knows,'* 
continued  fhe,  "  and  if  fhe  does  I  know  fhe 
will  tell  me;  but,  before  I  go,  i  mufl  pre- 
vail upon  my  dear  lady  to  take  fome  of  this 
compofmg  medicine.*'  She  now  took  up  a 
phial  which  had  been  fent  late  in  the  even- 
ing from  St.  Lewis;  and  while,  according 
to  ufual  cuftom,  flie  was  fhaking  ic  prepara- 
tory to  pouring  it  out,  a  paper  fell  co  the 
ground  which  had  been  warily  concealed 
within  the  label.  Rofolia,  no  longer  mind- 
ful of  the  medicine  fhe  had  been  about  to 
adminifler,  haftily  picked  up  what  fhe  faw 
was  a  written  paper,  and,  with  infinite  fatis- 
fadion,  read  aloud  : — 

**  The  befl  compofmg  medicine  which  we 
can  adminifler  to  our  interefling  patient  be- 
fore her  hour  of  reft,  is  an  affurance  that 
her  preferver,  Hippob,  to,  is  returned  in  fafe- 
ty  to  our  convent,  where,  in  perfeft  fecurity, 
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he  will  pafs  this  night ;  and  let  our  daugh- 
ter come  to  the  church  of  St.  Lewis  to- 
morrow morning  with  confidence  and  hope, 
fince  there,  through  the  mercy  of  Heaven, 
Ihe  will  find  a  termination  to  all  her  cruel 
perfecutions,  and  permanent  protedion  from 
her  guilty  foes." 

Victoria  found  this  a  balm  that  diftilled 
fweet  peace    and    comfort  to  her    tortured 
heart  and  agitated  fpirits ;  and  after  paying 
her  juH  tribute  of  thankfgiving  to  her  mer- 
ciful Creator,  and  invoking  his  future  pro- 
tection, fhe,  with  Roiblla,  who  flept  in  the 
fame  room,  retired  to  reft.     When  Rofolia 
laid  her  head  upon  her  pillow,  it  was  in  the 
firm  hope  that  the  billet  from  the  convent 
implied   the   intervention   of    fomething  to 
prevent  the  union  fhe  was  fo  averfe  to ;  and 
Victoria  fell  into  a  tranquil  flumber,  in  the 
firm  belief  that  whatever  heaven  decrees  is 
for  the  ultimate  good  of  its  creatures,  who 
ought  not  only  to  meet  its  wife  difpenfations 
with  refignation,  but  with  gratitude. 

Between  fix   and    feven   RoloHa   fprung 
from  her  bed  to  afTifl  her  lovely  miflrefs  in 
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^Irefling  for  the  folemn  event  which  was  faft 
approaching.  But  V  idoria  would  not  de- 
dicate much  dme  to  the  tafk  of  adorning, 
having  what  flie  confidered  a  much  more 
important  bufmefs  to  fettle  with  her  Crea- 
tor. Yet  notwithftanding  her  inattention  to 
>her  appearance,  flie  looked,  in  the  fimple 
and  unfludied  garments  of  Kofolia,  mod  in- 
tereflingly  lovely ;  while,  in  defpite  of  her 
reliance  upon  heaven,  a  tear  of  reludance  glif- 
tened  in  her  eyes,  and  a  flufli  of  timid  awful 
apprehenfion  animated  her  cheeks. 

The  hour  which  the  duchelTa  had  ap- 
pointed for  meeting  was  nearly  arrived, 
when  Vidoria  recolle£led  the  picture  fhe 
had,  with  her  own  trinkets,  brought  in  her 
pockets  from  Don  Manuel's  caftle;  and, 
without  bellowing  one  parting  look  upon  it, 
left  it  fliould  prove  to  the  difadvantage  of 
Hippolyto,  flie  folded  it  in  feveral  papers, 
which  ile  carefully  fealed,  refolving  never 
more  to  behold  ic,  -and,  on  the  firft  poflible 
opportunity,  to  reftore  it  to  its  owner  j  as 
now  voluntarily  to  retain  it  in  her  polieflion 
fhe  confidered  would  be  a  crime  againit  the 
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man  whom  (he  was  fo  ihortly  to  plight  her 
vows  to;  and  giving  it  to  Rofolia,  flie  di- 
reded  her  to  put  it  up  with  thofe  things  they 
purpofed  taking  to  St.  Marguerite's  with  them. 
A  few  moments  before  eight  Bianca  re- 
quefted  admiffion,  at  fight  of  whom  Vic- 
toria's firmnefs  almoft  entirely  forfook  her. 
She  had  ever  dilliked  Bianca  ;  but  her  hav- 
ing fo  cruelly  configned  her  amiable  fifter 
Odlavia  to  the  murderer  s  power  had  con- 
verted that  diflike  into  deteftation,  and  fhe 
now  beheld  her  as  the  harbinger  of  evil. 
She  came  to  announce,  that  the  ducheffa  was 
waiting  for  Vidoria  in  the  wood  leading  to 
St.  Lewis. 

Our  trembling  heroine,  leaning  on  the 
arm  of  the  trembling  Rofolia,  followed  Bi- 
anca to  a  private  path  in  the  wood,  where 
*  the  ducheffa  and  Maratti  were  waiting.  At 
the  fight  of  thefe  execrable  fiends,  Vidoria's 
fears  and  agitations  dreadfully  augmented, 
nor  was  Elvira  without  her  fhare  of  vifible 
emotion.  She  fpoke  not ;  but,  taking  the 
chilled  and  paffive  hand  of  her  devoted  vic- 
tim from  Rofolia,  drew  it  through  her  own 
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arm;  and  filently  and  gloomily  they  were 
conduced  by  Maratti  to  the  convent  church, 
where  they  were  all  inflantly  admitted  by  a 
lay-brother,  and  received  by  father  Anfel- 
mo,  who  led  them  in  awful  filence  to  the 
altar;  where- flood  Hippolyto,  plainly  but 
elegantly  attired,  attended  by  poor  Thomas, 
and  as  much  agitated  as  his  deftined  bride. 

The  duchelTa,  in  a  hurried  and  hollow 
Toice,  bade  father  Anfelmo  proceed;  and 
the  moment  Mdoria  beheld  Hippolyto 
placed  by  her  fide,  and  heard  the  holy  fa- 
ther pronounce  the  firfl  words  of  the  nuptial 
ceremony,  her  recolledion  totally  forfook 
her,  and  flie  faw  not  the  agitation  of  Hippo- 
lyto, or  the  guilty  working  of  her  perfidious 
guardian's  countenance.  She  heard  not  the 
hyfleric  fobbings  of  poor  Rofolia,  nor  the 
marriage  benedidion,  firmly  and  pioufly  de- 
livered by  the  devout  father  Anfelmo :  nor 
did  fhe  clearly  comprehend  any  thing  that 
was  paffmg  until  after  the  awful  ceremony 
was  ended,  and  the  veflry  bufmefs  completed  ; 
when,  returning  through  the  wood,  and 
the  gentle  breeze  of  the  morning,  and  the 
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lyell-known  fopthing  voice  of  Hippolyto  re- 
called her  to  perception,  as  he  tenderly  fup- 
ported  her  to  the  chateau,  whither  the  du. 
chefTa  had  mvited  him  and  father  Anfeliua 
%>  jaccompany  them. 


1^2:^ 


CHAP.  VIII. 

When  Vidoria  recovered  her  fenfes  fuf- 
ficiently  to  know  her  doom  was  fixed,  and 
that  file  was  irrevocably  the  wife  ©f  Hip- 
polyto,  fhe  would  have  found  confiderablc 
relief  by  indulging  in  a  flood  of  tears  that 
was  forcing  its  paflage  to  calm  her  agitated 
bread ;  but  refleding  that  tears,  by  implying 
a  repugnance  to  their  union,  might  wound 
the  feelings  of  her  generous,  gallant  de- 
liverer, fhe  exerted  her  utmofl  endeavours 
-to  reftrain  them;  and  effedually  to  do  fo, 
/he  knew  fhe  mufl  not  attempt  to  fpeak  j  and 
therefore  continued  filent  to  all  the  foothing 
tendernefs  of  Hippolyto,  who  led  her  to  the 
faloon,  where  an  elegant  breakfaft  was  pre* 
pared,  and  where  he  feated  himfelf  befide 
her;  but  flill  fhe  fpoke  not,  fearing  the  effed 
might  fubdue  the  little  fliare  of  firmnels  /he 
had  acquired^- 


The  ducheffa  had,  with  father  Anfehiio, 
taken  a  feat  at  fome  diflance  from  the  fad 
bride,  evidently  uncomfortable  in  her  own 
hypocritical  talk,  and  heartily  repenting  the 
difficult  and  difagreeable  part  fhe  had  given 
herfelf  to  perform,  by  not  having  arranged 
for  her  nieces  departure  to  St.  Marguerites 
immediately  after  the  nuptial  ceremony  had 
been  pronounced  ;  but  as  fhe  had  undertaken 
the  part,  ihe  exerted  herfelf  to  fuflain  it,  with 
all  that  confummate  art  fhe  was  miflrefs  of; 
andj  with  a  countenance  of  perfedt  eafe  and 
an  air  that  fpoke  unconfcioufnefs  of  guilt, 
fhe  calmly  fell  into  converfation  with  the  holy 

man. 

At  length  Rofolia  entered  with  a  glafs  of 
fal  volatile  and  water,  which  fhe  prefented  to 
Vidoria,  who,  on  beholding  the  pretty  and 
intelligent  countenance  of  Rofolia  fwelled 
and  disfigured  with  excefTive  weeping  for  her, 
burfl  into  tears,  which  continued  to  flow  for 
fome  minutes  before  ihe  could  colled  fuf- 
ficicnt  mental  power  to  fubdue  them;  when, 
eagerly  fwallowing  the  fal  volatile,  and 
haftily  wiping  away  the  cryflal  drops,  fhe 
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turned  to  Illppolyto  with  a  fbft  bewitching 
fmile,  and  looked  upon  him  for  the  hrd  lime 
ilnce  their  union. 

''  Think  not,  HIppolyto/'  fhe  fald — aad 
low  and  tremuloufly  Qiq  fpoke — "  think  not 
that  I  weep  becaufe  I  am  your  wife.  No, 
beHeve  me;  it  is  the  manner  of  our  union 
that  diftrelTes  me,  that  wounds  my  heart,, 
my  every  feeling  of  delicacy,  to  the  very 
quick." 

Rofolia,  through  refpe6l  and  fearing  to 
trufl  her  firmnefs  in  hearing  more,  haflily 
retreated;  and  Hippolyto,  affected  almoft  to 
tears,  took  Victoria's  hand,  on  which  he  had 
fo  lately  placed  the  little  token  of  their 
plighted  vows,  and  with  the  moil  impaffioned 
energy  he  fpoke — • 

"  And  believe  me,  lady  Vifloria,  the  man 
to  whom  your  vows  were  given,  when 
wrefted  from  you,  is  not  villain  enough  to  re- 
fufe  the  reftoration  of  thofe  compulfatory 
vows  the  moment  you  demand  them.  The 
laws  of  this  country  (defective  as  they  are) 
can  never  confider  thofe  vows  binding 
which  are  extorted  by  terror  and  compafTion 
from  a  minor  j  and  it  will  therefore  be  in 
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your  own  power,  at  a  future  pcriodj  to  an- 
nul this  marriage,  fhould  I  prove  fo  unfor- 
tunate as  to   find  fuch   your  wifh ;   and   I 
fhould  not,  believe  me,  have  fubmitted  by 
pafTivenefs  to  become  a  party  in  this  cruel 
plot   of  torturing   and   working   upon    the 
mod  exquilite  feelings  of  fufceptibility,  bu^ 
to  extricate  you  from  the  power  and  machi- 
.  nations  of  thofe  whom   1  well  knew  were 
^unworthy  of  the  valuable  trufl  repofed  in 
their  honour.     No  other  method  was  mine 
-of  wrefling  you  from  inevitable  deflru<9:ion ; 
and  though  harfh  my  remedy,  perhaps  you 
may  forgive  me,  when  you  ihall  learn  how 
•deep  was  the  lource  from  which  my  conduct 
iprung." 

Vidoria  heard  Hippolyto  with  that  candour 
he  fo  juflly  merited,  and  fully  was  fhe  con- 
vinced that  it  never  could  be  her  wifh  to  give 
him  one  moment  of  uneafinefs;  and  fhe  was 
about  to  fpeak  what  a  fweet  expreflive  fmilc 
anticipated,  when  Elvira  fummoned  them  to 
the  breakfaft  table. 

The  bride  and  bridegroom  were  merely 
fpedators  of  the  repaflj  although  our  he* 
toines  mental  flrength   feemed  each   mo* 
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ment  to  augment,  and  fhe  appeared  fefene 
and  refigned,  if  not  happy.  Tendernefs,  re- 
fped,  and  admiration,  llrongly  marked  Hip- 
poly  to's  manner  to  Vidoria;  while  to  the 
duchcfla  his  deportment  was  vifibly  tinctured 
with  contempt  and  averfion,  which  his  fitua- 
tion  could  not  juflify,  nor  his  politenefs  even 
conceal. 

Breakfafl  was  ended,  and  the  domeftic^ 
jufl  departed,  when  one  of  them  haftily  re- 
turned and  announced  the  arrival  of  eomt« 
de  Montfort. 

The  expreffion  that  inflantly  difFufed  itfelf 
t)ver  the  duchelTa's  countenance  was  dif- 
ficult to  define.  It  feemed  openly  to  evince 
fliame,  mortification,  and  chagrin,  blended 
with  a  myflerious  kind  of  fatisfadion  ill 
according  with  the  revealed  emotions  of 
her  face.  In  the  moment  of  furprife  flie 
loft  her  ufual  felf-poflefTion,  and  haftily  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Heavens!  how  unlucky!  Let  him  not 
come  hither.'* 

"  The  comte  is  already  here,"  faid  the 
domeftic,  throwing  the  door  wide  open.  "  Mf 
lord  has  juft  entered  the  antichamber." 
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Elvira  flarted  from  her  feat,  and,  with  a 
hurrying  '  motion  of  her  hand,  pointed  to 
another  door.  "  Holy  father,"  faid  fhe,  "  will 
you  and  Hippolyto  have  the  goodnefs  to  re- 
tire for  a  few  moments  into  that  room  ;  I  will 
hereafter  affign  reafons  for  this  requeft,  that 
will  excufe  the  liberty  I  take." 

They  inflaniiy  complied  with  her  wiflies, 
and  the  door  clofed  upon  them  at  the  mo- 
ment De  Montfort  entered  the  faloon, 

Vi£loria's  delicacy  bade  her  depart,  and 
flie  had  haflily  arifen  to  go,  but  the  ducheiTa 
inlifled  upon  her  flay. 

Comte  de  Montfort  advanced  with  an  em« 
paflioned  air  to  Elvira,  and  gallantly  took 
her  hand  9  but  at  that  moment  perceiving 
Vidoria,  he  flung  the  ducheffa  s  hand  in 
horror  from  him;  and,  pale  and  trembling, 
he  for  fome  moments  flood  gazing  in  fpeech- 
lefs  amazement. 

"  Gracious  powers !"  he  at  length  ex- 
x:laimed,  "  and  do  I  indeed  behold  lady  Vic- 
toria di  Modena  ?"  He  rapidly  advanced  to- 
wards her,  then  fuddenly  flopping,  hung  his 
head  in  fhame  and  forrow,  and,  reproach- 
fully addreffmg  Elvira,  he  continued — '^  Oh! 
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duchefla,  why,  why  did  you  tell  me  that  flie 
was  loft:  to  my  eager  purfuit  for  ever ;  that 
fhe  was  gone,  by  her  own  exprefs  defire,  to 
take  the  veil  in  a  convent  far  dift:ant,  the 
name  and  fituation  of  which  you  had 
folemnly  vowed  never  to  difclofe,  until  it 
was  too  late  for  your  profligate  huiband. 
to  trepan  her  into  his  power? — and  yet  I  fee 
her  here,  and  not  even  in  the  habit  of  a  no- 
viciate. For  what  was  this  cruel  deception 
pradlifed  ?  Oh  !  duchefla,  why  was  I  doomed 
by  your  duplicity  a  vidlim  to  unceafing 
wretchednefs  ?"  His  voice  now  faltered; 
tears  guflied  from  his  eyes  5  his  whole  frame 
appeared  convulfed ;  and  he  funk,  over- 
powered by  agitation,  into  a  chair. 

Elvira  now,  with  an  air  of  calm  effron- 
tery, aftonifhing  to  the  guiltlefs  Vidoria, 
replied — "  I  told  you  truly  that  my  niece 
had  left  me  to  go  into  a  convent;,  but  on 
her  way  thither,  by  the  contrivance,  as  it 
appears  to  me,  of  conte  Vicenza,  fhe  unfor- 
tunately fell  into  the  power  of  a  bandiaf. 
who  infeft  the  Pyrenees."  The  dueheifa 
now  fketched  a  flight  outline  of  Victoria's 

05 


150 

adventures  in  Spain,  her  fubfequent  fhip-' 
wreck,  and  taking  refuge  in  that  chateau; 
and  concluded  with  faying — "  and  now  De 
Montfort  prepare  to  hear  the  mod  wonder- 
ful incident  of  this  eventful  narrative.  This 
Hippolyto,  who  fo  gallantly  refcued  my 
darling  girl  from  impending  deflrudion, 
poflefTed^  fufficient  influence  to  overcome 
her  religious  propenfities,  and  is  now  her 
hufband." 

The  comte,  who  had  been  dreadfully 
digitated  during  the  duchefla's  recital,  now 
iiianing  in  horror  and  amazement  from  his 
feat,  exclaimed — "  A  negro,  the  hulband  of 
Viaorial" 

"  Yes  comte,  Vi£ioria  di  Modena,  who  fo- 
Armly  rejected  the  comte  de  Montfort,  is  now 
the  wife  of  an.obfcure  negro." 

<f  I  will  not  believe  it,"  De  Montfort  re- 
plied, trembling  with  difmay  and  afloniOi- 
ment.  *'  I  cannot  believe  the  dreadful  in- 
telligence—No, no,  duchelTa,  'tis  a  horrid 
'  fprite  you  have  conjured  up  to  torture  fur- 
ther the  wretched  vidim  of  your  decep» 


tigns.'* 
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Elvira's  darkening  brow  for  a  moment 
threatened  a  florm ;  but  quickly  recovering 
her  feif-command,  fhe  fmiled  malicioufly. 

*^  Ah!  i  fee  by  your  fmiling  that  you  are 
in  jeft,  ducheffa,*'  faid  the  agitated  De  Mont- 
fort  ;  "  but  why  am  1  to  be  tortured  by  fuch 
barbarous  jefls  ?  Do  I  deferve  fuch  cruelty 
from  you  ?  Oh  1  no,  no,  you  knew  too  well 
the  fituation  of  my  heart  before  you  hurled 
me  down  the  precipice  that  has  deftroyed  me. 
Lady  Vidoria,  may  I,  dare  I,  prefume  to  ap- 
ply to  you,  to  learn  if  I  am  of  every  hope 
bereft?" 

A  florm  now  gathered  upon  the  duchefla's 

brow  that  inflantly  burfl  forth  with  dreadful 

violence.     Frantically  fhe  flew  to  the  door  of 

Hippolyto's  retreat. — "  Since  you  wifh  for 

other  teflimony  th?n  my  affertions,"  faid  fhe, 

almofl  convulfed  with  rage,  *^  you  fliall  have 

immediate  convidion."  Then  throwing  open 

the  door,  her  countenance  underwent  a  fud- 

den  and  confpicuous  change.     The  fire  o£ 

rage  turned  to  the  dark  gloom  of  vengeance, 

an  exprefTioii  of  malicious  triumph  gleamed 

in  a  horrid  fmile  of  dcemoniac  exultation^ 

and^  with  her  glaring  eyes  fixed  upon.  D§ 


Montfort,  to  watch  with  diabolical  fatlsfac- 
tion  the  operation  of  thofe  tortures  which  her 
frantic  jealoufy  was  infliding,  £he  audibly 
faid— 

"  Hippolyto  del  Rofario,  I  requefl  your 
prefence  here,  as  comte  de  Montfort  wifhes 
for  an  introdudion  to  the  hujband  of  Victoria 
di  Modena/' 

Vidloria,  almofl  fubdued  by  aflonifhment 
^t  the  motives  for  her  aunt's  conduct,  which 
were  now  unfolding  themfelves,  fat  with  her 
^yes  riveted  to  the  floor,  perplexed  and  un- 
certain what  part  fhe  ought  to  take  in  fo 
ftrange  a  drama,  until  De  Montfort  ex- 
claimed in  a  tone  of  much  amazement — 

^'  ContediUrbino!!!" 

Victoria  in  terror,  left  Urbino's  arrival  an- 
nounced the  approach  of  Polydore,  the  ftory 
of  whofe  death  fhe  did  not  now  believe, 
raifed  her  eyes,  and  beheld  in  the  elegant 
drefs  Hippolyto  had  worn,  not  the  com- 
panion pf  conte  Vicenza,  but  the  identical 
ftranger  Ihe  had  encountered  in  the  church 
during  her  captivity,  the  original  of  the 
miniature  fhe  had  found. 

De  Montfort 's  exclamation  had  alfo  called 
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the  duchefla's  attention  to  the  obje£t  which 
excited  it;  and  in  a  tone  of  much  furprife 
and  great  difpleafure  fhe  faid — 

'•  Urbino  !  What,  what  could  have  brought 
you  hither?" 

*'  I  am  too  proud,"  he  replied,  "  of  the 
honour  of  being  Vidoria  di  Modena's  hus- 
band^ not  inftantly  to  obey  the  fummons  that 
called  upon  me  to  appear  as  the  happiefl  of 
mankind." 

The  different  and  contending  fenfations 
of  Vidoria's  mind  threw  a  momentary  fuf- 
penfion  over  her  faculties,  and  her  head 
funk  upon  the  elbow  of  the  couch  on  which 
fhe  fat. 

Her  hufband  flew  to  fupport  her. 

'•  My  life!  my  Viaoria!"  he  faid,  His 
voice  recalled  her  fleeting  fenfes ;  fhe  opened 
her  eyes  and  buril  into  tears. 

"  Forgive,"  he  exclaimed,  "  the  decep- 
tions I  have  been  compelled  to  pradife ; 
and,  oh !  pardon  me,  my  Vidoria,  for  thus 
diftrefling  you  by  furprife  ;  but  the  moment 
required  it.  When  publicly  called  upon  to 
appear  as  the  hufband  of  Vidoria  di  Mo* 
dena,  I  could  not  degrade  her  rank  and  ex- 
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tollencQ  by  producing  him  In  the  difguife  of 
an  obfcure  and  unknown  man.  In  my  own 
charader,  I  truft,  the  illuftrious  houfe  of 
Modena  cannot  fufFer  degradation  by  owning 
an  alliance  with  me.  As  conte  di  Urbino 
I  now  appear,  to  claim  and  avow  my 
privilege  of  prote6ling  from  further  cruelty 
and  outrage  that  facred  and  precious  charge, 
heaven  has  bleifed  me  by  entrufting  to  my 


care.'* 


"  Rafli  and  unthinking  boy!"  faid  the 
^ucheiTa  indignantly,  '*  you  are  not  the  huf- 
band  of  \  idoria.  Under  the  name  of  liip- 
polyto  you  wedded  her,  therefore  fhe  cannot 
be  the  wife  of  Urbino,  and  is  flill  indif- 
putably  under  my  piotechion." 

*'  I  was  too  confcious  of  the  value  of  this 
hand,"  he  replied,  "  not  ^o  make  it  mine 
irrevocably.  In  my  own  name,  ducheiTa, 
I  plighted  her  my  vows ;  and  your,  but  too 
natural,  agitadon  prevented  your  obferving 
it.  But  father  Aafelmo  can  fatisfy  your 
doubts,  and  prove  my  cbivas,  which  I  will 
5^eld  only  with  my  iife,  except  to  the  wiftiet 
of  ViaLth.'' 
^  Father  Anfelmo  was  fummoned  by  the 
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tlow  dreadfully  alarmed  ducheffa.  *^  Holy 
father,"  faid  flie,  in  the  faltering  accents  of 
difmay,  *'  in  what  name  did  you  plight  the 
vows  of  this  young  man  to  Vidloria  ?" 

*^  In  his  own,"  the  reverend  monk  replied, 
**  and  with  the  confent  of,  and  in  the  pre- 
fence  of,  the  lady  s  guardian.  The  marriage 
is  as  binding  as  the  church  and  law  caa 
make  it.'* 

"  Then  know,  infatuated  boy,  you  have 
doomed  me  to  an  ignominious  death,  and 
yourfelf  to  endlefs  mifery,"  exclaimed  El- 
vira as  Ihe  frantically  rufhed  out  of  the 
room. 

^'  Conte  di  Urbino,"  faid  the  dreadfully 
agitated  De  Montfort,  "  you  have  ufed  me 
ill.  Knowing,  as  you  did,  the  fituation  of 
my  heart,  wreiling,  thus  bafely,  my  every 
hope  of  happinefs  from  me  require: s  atone- 


ment." 


*"  Atonement!'*  replied  Urbino  (as  we 
no\c  muft  beg  leave  to  call  him  whom  our 
reader  has  fo  long  known  under  the  name 
of  Hippolyto),  "  can  only  be  exaded  for 
crimes  or  injuries,  and  I  have  done  nothing 
that  I  cannot  juftify.    You  knew  the  fitua- 
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tlon  of  my  heart  alfo;  and  fo  far  our  confi- 
dence was  mutual.  From  yourfelf  I  learned 
that  lady  Vidoria  was  under  no  engagement 
to  you,  nor  had  fhe  ever  fed  your  paflion. 
with  a  fmgle  ray  of  hope  j  and  from  me  you 
learned,  that  fhould  circumftances  ever  per- 
mit me  to  feek  for  happinefs,  I  would  at- 
tempt to  win  the "  favour  of  lady  Victoria  di 
Modena.  Surely  then  you  have  no  right  to 
impeach  my  honour,  or  to  demand  atone- 
ment! Chance,  or  I  ought  rather  to  fay  Pro- 
vidence, made  me  acquainted  with  the  perils 
lady  Vidoria  was  to  be  doomed  to,  from 
the  moft  atrocious  plot  ever  formed  by  vil- 
lany;  and  who  ihall  dare  to  fay  I  had  no 
right  to  attempt  her  refcue?  Conceiving 
myfelf  accountable  to  no  man  for  my  ac- 
tions, I  followed  her  into  Spain,  where 
Providence  permitted  my  attempt  to  fuccecd : 
and  her  guardian,  to  crufh  your  hopes  at 
once,  bellowe4  this  invaluable  hand  this 
morning  upon  me ;  and  to  prove  that  I  well 
know  what  fuch  a  charader  as  lady  A^ido- 
ria's  claims,  the  firft  ufe  I  fhall  make  of  that 
guardianfhip  fo  lately  configned  to  me  is, 
to  convey  my  precious  charge  to  an  afylum 


137 
more  fuited  to  .her  purity.     Dare  lady  Vic- 
toria,   once  more  confiding  in  my  honour, 
intruft  herfelf  to  my  protedlion?" 

Vidoria  efTayed  feveral  times  to  fpeak 
before  fhe  could  articulate.  In  lo\\^  and 
tremulous  founds  fhe  faid — "  O  conte  di 
Urbino,  why  afk  me  fuch  a  queftion?  '  Then, 
with  a  foft  blufh  of  timidity  and  gratitude 
animating  her  lovely  countenance,  flie  arofe 
from  her  feat,  and  gave  her  trembhng  hand 
to  Urbino  to  lead  her.  He  took  it  with 
refpe^t  and  grateful  joy,  and  turning  to 
Anfelmo  faid — "  Holy  father,  you  will,  I 
hope,  have  the  goodnefs  to  accompany  us  to 
St.  Marguerite  s.  ' 

The  holy  man  acquiefced ;  and  the  en- 
raptured Urbino  led  his  lovely  bride,  attend- 
ed by  the  reverend  monk,  to  a  coach  that 
was  in  waiting,  leaving  comte  de  Montfort 
overwhelmed  with  grief  and  amazement  too 
great  for  utterance. 

When  they  reached  the  carriage,  which 
was  ftationed  in  a  fecluded  part  of  the  wood 
to  fave  Vidoria  from  the  prying  gaze  of  the 
domeflics,  the  good  Anfelmo  returned  to 
the  houfe  in  quefl  of  Rofolia,  while  Urbino^ 
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following  Vifloria  into  the  coacli,  funk  on 
his  knees  before  her. 

"  Forgive,  I  implore  you,  lady  Vi£i:oria,** 
he  faid,  "  the  deceptions  I  have  been  com- 
pelled to  pradife,  and  the  myftery  and 
filence  I  am  flill  doomed  to  perfevere  in. 
The  undecided  flate  I  am  forced  to  leave 
you  in  is  an  additional  pang  to  the  torments 
I  muft  endure  until  we  meet  again :  but, 
thanks  to  Heaven  1  you  will  be  exempt  from 
the  mifery,  the  horrors  of  incertitude,  that 
iiuring  my  abfence  I  fhall  fufFer,  unknowing 
whether  the  moft  pure,  the  mofl  exalted 
happinefs,  or  the  extreme  of  wretchednefs, 
is  to  be  my  portion ;  fmce,  too  much  re** 
fpeding  the  delicacy  of  your  peculiar  fitua- 
tion,  I  dare  not  at  prefent  urge  that  fuit  on 
which  the  exiftence  of  my  every  hope  of 
happinefs  depends. 

"  Having,  I  truft,  completed  your  eman- 
cipation from  the  power  of  your  vile  and 
fai  chiefs  guardian,  and  fecured  you  from 
Aq  toils  of  trie  villanous  and  profligate,  I 
muft  go  where  fate  now  calls  me^  but  1  go 
only  to  return  with  the  blefling  of  a  father's 
prefence,  to  encourage  me  in  my  pleadings 
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for  your  pity ;  and,  fanclioned  by  him,  to 
implore  the  ratification  of  thofe  vows  ex- 
torted from  your  humanity  for  an  unknown 
man,  who,  when  he  dares  announce  himfelf, 
may,  he  trufls,  claim,  without  degrading  her, 
an  alliance  with  Vidoria/' 

''  Rife,  conte  di  Urbinq,  I  entreat  you^ 
rife!'*  faid  our  agitated  and  embarralTed 
heroine.  "  Why  jQiould  you  kneel  to  me, 
whom  you  have  known  only  to  heap  bene« 
fits  upon?  To  you  am  I  not  indebted  for 
fafety,  for  efcape  from  de(lru6lion  in  every 
horrid  fhape  it  could  afllime  ?  And  what  of- 
fence am  I  to  pardon?  It  was  necelTary, 
no  doubt,  that  your  form  (hould  wear  dif- 
guife;  buc  your  mind  partook  not  of  it» 
That  I  beheld  in  its  own  femblance: 
and—" 

Vidoria  fuddenly  ceafed.  A  confciouf- 
nefs  of  all  which  that  mind  had  awakened 
m  her  own  arofe  to  her  imagination.  The 
deeped  blufhes  fuffufcd  her  cheeks:  fhe 
cflayed,  but  in  vain,  to  finifli  a  well-turned 
compliment  fhe  could  but 'the  day  before 
have,  unecibarrafled,  paid  Hippolyto.    JNow 
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the  fafcinating  ft  ranger  and  Hippolyto  were 
•found  to  be  the  fame.  One  had  won  her 
tenderelt  efteeni,  the  other  had  charmed 
her  fancy ;  and  between  the  two  charac- 
ters ihe  found  her  heart  was  irrevocably 
gone.  Her  confcioufnefs  alarmed  her  de- 
licacy; and  her  fears,  left  a  too  energetic 
delivery  of  her  fentiments  fhould  betray  her, 
robbed  her  of  that  eafe  which  beft  could 
have  concealed  her  feelings- — feelings  that, 
now  furcharged  by  a  variety  'of  fenfations, 
could  not  be  reprefled;  and  fhe  burft  into 
tears.  The  enraptured  Urbino  beheld  her 
confufion  with  tranfport,  and,  while  he  con- 
ftrued  it  to  his  own  advantage,  appeared 
not  to  obferve  it :  but  rifing  from  his  knees, 
and  refpedfully  taking  the  feat  befide  her, 
he  faid — 

"  Since  lady  Vidoria  has  the  goodnefs 
to  pardon  my  deceptions,  perhaps  flie  will 
allow  me  to  plead  for  a  place  in  her  friend- 
ftiip:  even  the  peculiar  delicacy  of  her  pre- 
fent  fituation  cannot  prohibit  my  foliciting 
for  that." 

y  Moft  Gertainly'*— Viaoria   haftily  re- 
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plied,  happy  In  an  opportunity  of  anfwering 
to  any  thing  to  which  {he  could  fpeak  with- 
out perturbation— r-'^  conte  di  Urbino  has,  as 
well  he  merits,' my  fmcere  friendfhip." 

"  Then,  as  your  friend/'  he  fald,  ".may 
I  not  prefume  to  hope  you  will  feel  anxious 
for  my  fafety,  and  that  you  will  permit  me 
fometimes  to  addrefs  you  in  the  language  of 
friendflilp,  to  tell  you  where  I  am,  how  I 
am,  and  as  much  of  my  proceedings  as  I  am 
permitted  to  reveal  ?" 

"  Every  privilege  that  friendfhip  can 
claim,"  replied  our  heroine,  "  my  preferver 
fhall  find  me  anxious  lo  allow  him.  " 

At  this  moment  father  Anfelmo  returned 
with  Uofolio,  to  whom  he  had  imparted  the 
metamorphofis  of  Hippolyto  Almofl  fran- 
tic with  joy,  fhe  bounded  into  the  coach, 
lince  Urbino  was  the  very  man  fhe  had  for 
fome  time  ardently  wifhed  to  fee — the  huf- 
band  of  her  beloved  lady.  On  her  knees 
ihc  now  threw  herfelf ;  and  taking  a  hand 
of  each  breathed  forth  the  mofl  animated 
prayers  for  their  happinefs,  intermingled 
with  the  moil  extravagant   expreffions  of 
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joy  which  her  afFedionate  and  gla'  heart 
could  didate  j  and  as  fhe  arofe  from  her 
knees  to  make  room  for  the  good  monk  to 
occupy  the  fourth  place  in  the  coach,  fhe 
cxultingly  faid — 

**  Now,  now  I  fhall  die  happy,  fince  my 
fond  wifh  is  fulfilled.  Conte  di  Urbino  is 
the  only  man  in  the  whole  world  who  merits 
my  ineftimable  lady ;  and  lady  Vidoria  is 
the  only  woman  upon  earth  who  has  a  right 
to  fuch  a  hulband." 

"  The  only  woman  who  has  a  right  to 
him!"  faid  Vi6toria  mentally.     "  Oh,  Ma* 

tildal" -Her  heart  ceafed  to  throb,  with 

hope,  the  knell  of  blafled  happinefs  ftruck. 
heavily  upon  her  foul;  her  fenfes  fickened^ 
ai^d  her  aching  head  funk  for  a  reftlng-place 
againfl  the  coach  fide;  for,  oh!  what  a  fhadc 
now  appeared  in  the  charader  of  Urbina, 
darkening  at  once  that  which  but  for  this 
would  have  fcemed  as  clear  and  bright  as  the 
hand  of  nature  could  pourtray! 

"  But  is  it,  can  it  be  poffible,"  thought 
file,  "  that  Urbino  is  one  of  thofe  cruel,  cruel 
beings  who  ileal  ioiQdioufly  into  the  uii« 
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fufpicious  maid's  afFedions,    and  then  for* 
fake  her,  allured  by  the  firfl  fair  face  that 
flrikes  his  roving   fancy?' — Bitter  remem- 
brance told  our  agonifed  heroine  it  was  too 
true :  the  words  of  Matilda  ftill  vibrated  in 
her  ears,  and  poured  dire  convidion,  and 
its   concomicaat   miferies,    into    her    throb- 
bing heart*     Oh,  how  (he  wifhed  that  fhe 
could  transform  her  hufband  back  into  the 
humble   hippolyto,  in  whom  had  appeared 
no  fhade  but  in  complexion !— -"  Yet,*'  con- 
tinued the  fuggeftions  of  her  upright  mind, 
•^  the  vows  I  have  juil  plighted  to  him  aro 
not  irrevocable ;  he  told  me  fo  himfelf,  and 
I  will  annul  the  marriage ;  for  Urbino,  my 
preferver,  my  brave  deliverer,  fhall  not  de- 
ferve  the  name  of  villain.     No ;  the  grate- 
ful  Viftoria  will   preferve    his    fame>    the 
wrongs  of  Matilda  fhall  not  tarnifh  it.     He 
cannot  know  that  he  Is  in  pofleiTion  of  my 
affedions,  nor  fhall  he  be  withheld  from  the 
lovely  injured  Matilda  by  any  claim  a  know* 
ledge  of  my  fentiments  might  lead  him  to 
imagine  I  had  upon  his  heart — for  this  day 
vre  part,  never  more  to  meet.   Yes,  Urbinoj^ 
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to  your  fame  I  will  make  this  facrifice— 
never  will  I  again  fee  you.  Reflexion  in 
fuch  a  mind  as  his  will  foon  deflroy  delu- 
fion :  he  will  think  of  his  meditated  injuries 
to  Matilda  with  abhorrence,  and  his  ingenu- 
ous heart  will  lead  him  back  to  her  and  rec- 
titude— while  to  refignation  will  I  devote 
myfelf  and  forrows,  and  within  fome  peace- 
ful convent- walls  pafs  the  remainder  of  my 
haplefs  days." 

Whilfl  thefe  determinations  agonifed  our 
grieved  heroine's  mind,  Urbino,  attentive 
only  to  her,  too  quickly  divined  her  thoughts 
in  refpe<^  to  him  were  undergoing  fome 
unfavourable  revolution;  and  penfive  and 
ii;iiferable  he  became  :  for,  in  total  ignorance 
of  her  knowledge  of  Matilda,  he  could  form 
no  conjecture  of  what  could  thus  fuddenly 
have  filled  her  ingenuous  mind  with  unpro- 
pitious  thoughts  of  him.  But,  anxious  to 
clear  all  doubts,  and  to  relieve  his  mind- 
from  the  tortures  of  fufpenfe  and  apprehen- 
§on,  he  haftily,  as  the  coach  moved  from 
the  chateau  of  comte  de  Montfoit^  addreffed 
himfeJf  to  father  Anfelmo-^ 
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"  It  was  my  intention,  you  know,  holy 
father,  not  to  leave  St.  Lewis  until  the  arri- 
val of   fignora  Farinelli,    whom   lady  Vic- 
toria  expeds    fhortly  at  St.    Marguerite  s : 
but  I  have  now  changed  my  plans,  and  will 
this  very  day  fet  out  for  Rome — fmce,  why 
fhould  the  man  whofe  heart  knows  no  guile, 
and  who  fickens   at  the  femblance  of  dif- 
guife,   continue  enveloped  in  myftery,  and 
wear   the  appearance  of  diflimulation    one 
moment  longer  than  is  ablolutely  necelTary  ? 
And  fo    truly  wretched   fhall   I   be,    while 
doomed  to    this   flate    of  uncertainty  rela- 
tive to  the  dearefl  hopes  of  my  life,  that  I 
fhall  not  reft  until  I   can  emerge  from  the 
clouds  of  myftery,  and  appear,  with  a  fame 
as  free  from  reproach  as  her  own,    before 
lady  Victoria,  to  plead  for  a  ratification  of 
thofe  facred  vows  the  villany  of  her  guardian 
extorted  from  her  this  morning," 

Vidoria  fighed  heavily.  "  How  inge- 
nuous his  language  founds!"  thought  ihe: 
"  But  does  not  confcience  thrill  one  pang 
through  his  heart  for  the  injuries  of  Matilda?" 
— She  attempted  to  fteal  a  glance  at  him,  to 
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obferve  the  changes  of  countenance  flie- 
doubted  not  the  filent  monitor  of  man  mud 
infpire.  But  Urbino,  watchful  of  all  her 
movements,  caught  the  glance;  and  iis  ex- 
prelTion  flruck  painfully  upon  his  heart. 
It  implied  doubt  and  inquiry;  and,  deeply 
hurt  and  afflided,  his  cheeks  flufhed  the 
crimfon  of  indignant  confcious  worth,  fwell- 
ing  in  fullen  dignity  at  the  injuflice  of  fuf- 
picion,  while  extreme  mifery  wrung  his 
foul  in  the  torturing  idea  that  his  Vidoria — 
his  adored,  his  idolifed  Vidoria — could  not 
efleem,  or  fhe  would  not  fufped  him.  All 
his  fond  hopes  of  happinefs  now  fled  at 
once;  tears  of  anguifh  ftarted  to  his  eyes; 
deep  fighs,  almoft  groans,  heaved  heavily 
from  his  heart;  and,  the  moft  mournful  of 
Sorrow's  fons,  his  head  funk  in  defpondence 
upon  his  breaft. 

Victoria  attentively  obferved  all  this,  and 
attributed  all  to  the  workings  of  confcience, 
upon  a  fudden  recolledion  of  the  lovely  in- 
jured Matilda :  and  vain  was  now  every 
eflfort  of  the  -good  monk  and  Rofolia  to  in- 
fpire. this  truly  wretched  pair  with  any  gleam 
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of  cheerfulness,  or  draw  them  for  a  mo- 
ment from  their  fad  and  afflicting  medita- 
tions. 

At  length  they  reached  the  convent  of  St. 
Marguerite's,  where  the  venerable  abbefs  wel- 
comed our  trembling  and  agitated  heroine 
with  the  unaffeded,  cordial  kindnefs  of  fm- 
cerity ;  and  the  miferable  and  dreadfully  per- 
turbed Urbino  configned  his  Vidoria,  in  the 
mod  folemn  and  affeding  manner,  to  the  pro- 
tection of  the  abbefs  and  the  church :  all 
which  father  Anfelmo,  in  a  truly  awfully  im- 
preflive  manner,  enforced. 

Urbino,  wretched  beyond  conception,  could 
fcarcely  conceal  his  agonifing  emotions ;  and, 
anxious  to  be  where  he  could  give  free  in- 
dulgence to  his  furcharged  feelings,  haftened 
the  moment  of  his  departure.     In  the  molt 
pitiable  agitation  he  bade  a  hurried  yet  touch- 
ing adieu  to  his  adored  Vidloria,  who,  firmly 
refolved  that  they  fhould  meet  no  more,  felt 
Ihook  to  the  very  foul ;  yet  exerted  herfelf  to 
the  utmoft  ftretch  of  her  fortitude  to  conceal 
the   anguifli  of  her  heart,    whilft   fhe   faid 
*«  Farewell!"— But    the   moment  the  door 
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clofed  that  fhut  out,  as  fhe  believed,  Urbino 
from  her  fight  for  ever,  fhe  fell,  deprived  of 
fenfe  and  refpiration,  into  Rofolia's  arms. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Several  moments  elapfed  before  Vi^loria's 
fenfe  and  refpiratlon  returned;  when  throw- 
ing he*  arms  around  Rofolia's  neck,  Ihe  gave 
fome  relief  to  her  burfling  heart  by  a  flood  of 
tears  5  and  foon  after,  difconfolate  and  full  of 
forrow,  fhe  retired  to  the  apartments  allotted 
for  her,  where  the  mifery  of  her  mind  oper- 
ating  upon    her    harafled    frame^    the   next 
morning  found  her  with  every  fymptom  of 
approaching  illness.     Father  Pierre  was  fum- 
moned  ;   but  nedicine  could  not  reach  the 
fource  of  her  difeafe,  although  it  helped  to 
flrengthen  her  frame  in  fuftaining  it.     Every 
tender  attention  was  paid  to  her  by  the  Bene- 
dictine fifters,  and  the  almofl:  diflraded  Rofo- 
lia's  affection  evinced   itfelf  more  and  more 
each  pafling  moment;  and  our  fuffering  he- 
roine,   ever    grateful   for   the    kindnefs    fhe 
received,  exerted  herfelf  to  the  utmofl  to  re- 
pel  the  virulence    of  that    mental    anguiih 
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which  threatened  deftrucllon  to  her  health, 
and  for  the  fake  of  poor  Rofolla  to  appear  fe- 
rene.  -  InceiTantly  Vidoria  prayed  for  for- 
titude and  refignation :  but  Heaven,  for  the 
firfl  time,  difregarded  the  pious  fupplications 
'  of  our  heroine 5  for,  notwithdanding  every 
exertion,  her  heart  flill  writhed  in  anguish  at 
the  idea  of  giving  up  Urbino  for  ever :  yet 
flill  fhe  wtis  refokite,  fince  reditude  told  her 
it  mufl  be  fo ;  and,  though  torturing  was  the 
tafk  that  rigid  guide  afligned  her,  fhe  deter* 
mined  to  perform  it,  even  fhould  her  heart 
break  in  the  execution. 

Father  Pierre  brought  Vidoria  the  inform- 
ation  of  Urbino    with   the   good   Anfelmo, 
and  attended  by  Thomas,  having  fet  out,  in 
a  pitiable  fiate  of  agitation  arid  melancholy, 
for  Rome  in  two  hours  after  his  return  from 
St.  Marguerite's ;  that  the  duchefla  and  her 
two  vile  aifociates,  Bianca  and  Maratti,   had 
abfconded  from  the  chateau  immediately  after 
t)ur  perfecuted  heroine  had  left  it,  but  that  no 
one  knew  whither  they  were  gone ;  and  that 
comte  de  Montfort,  in  a  (late  of  the  mofl  im- 
becile defpondence,  was  preparing  to  fet  out 
for  England,  where  he  purpofed  paffing  the 
remainder  of  his  life. 
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Signora  Farlnelli  was  at  her  brother's  houf^ 
in  Florence  when  Rofoh'a's  letter  arrived 
there;  and  as  foon  as  the  utmoil  expedition 
in  travelling,  and  the  mod  impatient  anxiety 
to  reach  it,  could  convey  her,  ihe  was  at  St. 
Marguerite's.  The  abbefs  prepared  her  for 
the  languid  ftate  and  mental  illnefs  fhe  would 
find  her  adored  pupil  in:  but  when  Victoria's 
.  chamber-door  was  opened  to  admit  her,  and 
file  beheld  the  attenuated  form  and  wan 
cheeks  of  the  darling  of  her  heart,  fo  much 
did  fhe  find  her  altered  more  than  even  appre- 
henfion  had  pourtrayed,  that  fhe  could  not 
command  her  feelings.  In  all  the  agony  of 
high-wrought  grief  fhe  clafped  the  fhadow  of 
her  once  blooming  Vi£i:oria  in  her  arms,  and 
wept  over  her  in  all  the  trembling  anguifh  of 
a  fond  and  doting  mother,  who  has  just  found. 
a  long  lofl  child  only  to  undergo  the  torturing 
pang  of  clofing  its  eyes  for  ever. 

The  prefence  of  her  Urfuline,  her  fecond 
mother,  was  a  fource  of  genuine  delight  and 
comfort  to  Vidoria ;  it  feemed  a  renovating 
cordial  to  her  languid  fpirits ;  but  it  could  not 
heal  the  rankling  wound  that  appeared  to  the 
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anxious  obfervcr  to  be  mining  fall  her  exceU 
'  lent  conilitution.  However,  it  proved  a  con- 
fiderable  relief  to  our  drooping  invalid  to 
pour  out  every  fecret  of  her  guilelefs  heart 
into  the  bofom  of  her  beloved  friend,  and  to 
talk  to  her  at  U.bino  and  Matilda;  for  to 
Rofolia,  well  as,  ill e  loved  her,  (lie  had  never 
mentioned  the  latter  ;  fnice  only  to  a  behig 
facred  as  llie  held  her  Urfuline  to  be,  would 
fhe  breathe  a  found  that  could  depreciate  the 
merit  of  Urbino. 

Signora  Farinelli  was  perplexed  and  dif- 
trefled  beyond  conception ;  for  not  knowing 
'  the  hiftory  of  Matilda,  or  the  motives  which 
might  have  aduated  the  conduct  of  Urbino, 
jflie  could  not  vindicate,  neither  could  fhe  con- 
demn  him.  She  would  not  therefore  raife  a 
hope  in  her  darling's  bread  that  might  prove 
a  delufion ;  nor  were  there,  flie  thought,  fuf- 
ficient  grounds  for  configning  her  to  •  defpair. 
The  coadud  of  Urbino  to  Vidloria  argued, 
Ihe  was  convinced,  no  prior  attachment,  but 
fpoke  in  every  trait  of  it,  and  in  the  mofl:  de- 
cided language,  an  ardent,  pure,  and  un- 
conquerable  one  for  her ;  and  fo  amiable  did 
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he  appear  to  Urfullne  in  every  point  of  view». 
where  the  clouds  of  myftery  that  hung  over 
him  would  permit  her  to  fee  him  as  the  free 
agent  of  his  own  adions,  that  fhe  would 
fcarcely  give  ,herfelf  leave  to  doubt  but  that 
Victoria  mufl,  in  her  alarm  and  agitation^ 
have  mifconceived  the  import  of  Matilda's 
words. 

'^  1  have  no  doubt,'*  faid  Viftoria  in  reply 
to  her  venerable  friend,  ''  I  have  no  doubt  of 
the  sincerity  of  Urbino  s  attachment  to  me. 
Can  1  doubt  it,  after,  the  inconteftable  proof* 
he  has  given  me  of  it  ?  But  is  that  a  reafon- 
that  1  Ihould  be  the  means  of  tarnifhing 
his  fair  fame,  or  inducing  him  to  continue: 
unjuft  and  cruel  ?  I  have  reafon  to  believe  he 
loved  Matilda  long  ere  he  faw  me,  and  was  in 
polTeflion  of  her  tenderefl  affections ;  and 
fhall  I^  fhall  your  Victoria,  whom  you  ever- 
taught  to  contemn:  the  infidious  and  deceitful, 
fhall  (he  fmile  upon  the  man,  and  vow  to 
honour  him,  who  entrapped  an  innocent  and 
ingenuous  female's  heart,  fubtilely  flole  intO; 
her  very  foul,  then  forfook  her^  and  left  her 
a  prey  for  life  to  mifery  and  anguifh  ?  No  :, 
the  mau  who  has  my  vows  Ihall  have  my  £fli?r- 
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nation  alfo :  in  defpite  of  all,  Urbino  has 
ftill  my  truant  heart,  and  can  only  lofe  it 
when  exiftence  is  no  more;  but  he  has  not 
now  my  efleem.  Oh  !  but  for  this  dark,  this 
dreadful  fhade,  he  would  poifefs  my  vene- 
ration, my  adoration,  as  a  being  far,  far 
above  the  frailties  of  erring  mortals:  and 
fo  exalted  was  he  in  my  efleem,  that  nothing 
upon  earth  but  the  evidence  of  my  own  fenfes 
could  have  poured  the  agonifmg  conviction 
of  his  perfidy  into  my  heart.  But  the  words 
of  poor  Matilda  were  proofs  flrong  as  Heaven 
could  fend :  they  fell  in  heavy  and  indelible 
charaders  upon  my  tablet  of  happinefs  ;  they 
found  like  the  knell  of  blafled  hope  for  ever 
in  my  ears;  they  rob  my  heart  of  peace,  my 
frame  of  health,  and  in  the  grave  only  Ihall  I 
iofe  the  recolleClion  of  their  dreadful  im:* 
preflion/' 

From  this  period  Farinelli  vt^as  truly 
wretched  about  our  heroine,  fearing  the  in- 
roads fuch  a  profound  grief  might  make 
upon  a  frame  already  fadly  faded  by  recent 
illnefs,  fatigue,  terror,  and  forrow.  But  Vic- 
toria's difeafe  was  entirely  mental,  and  had 
yet  communicated  no  ferious  Ihock  to  her 
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conllltutlon — although  her  pale  cheeks,  heavy 
eyes,  lofs  of  appetite  and  reft,  with  her  lan- 
guid air  and  plaintive  voice,  all  hung  out  the 
enfign  of  decline ;  and  the  good  Urfuline 
felt  almoft  as  impatient  as  Vidloria's  felf  for  a 
letter  from  Urbino,  and  for  the  arrival  of 
father  Alberti,  whom  fhe  now  hourly  ex- 
pedled,  and  whom  (he  refolved  to  difpatch  in- 
ftantiy  to  Rome,  to  learn  from  Urbino  every 
particular  relative  to  Matilda,  to  take  from  her 
darling's  heart,  at  leaft,  the  tortures  of  un- 
certainty. But  day  after  day  paffed  on  with- 
out intelligence  of  Urbino,  the  good  Alberti, 
or  conte  Ariofto ;  and  fignora  Farinelli  at 
length  refolved  to  fend  Diego,  who  was  faft 
recovering  his  mental  and  bodilv  health  at  the 
Carthufian  convent,  to  Rome,  in  queft  of 
Urbino  and  Anfelmo,  for  the  fafety  of  whom 
the  moft  ferious  apprehenfions  were  beginning 
to  be  entertained. 

On  the  evening  prior  to  Diego's  intended 
departure  upon  this  anxious  embafly,  as  Ur- 
fuline  and  Rofolia  were  with  Vi£loria  in  her 
apartment,  the  former  ftriving  to  beguile  her 
beloved  child  of  her  fadnefs  by  reading  an 
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Interefting  publication  to  her,  a  lay  fifter 
entered,  to  requefl  fignora  Farinelli  would 
favour  the  fuperior  for  a  few  moments  with 
her  company.  ' 

Urfuline  inftantly  complied ;  but  (laid  away 
fo  long,  that  our  now  eafily  alarmed  heroine 
difpatched  Rofolia  to  learn  if  any  thing  par- 
ticular had  occurred  to  detain  her  venerable 
friend.  Rofolia  returned  not; — and  Victoria, 
ever  apprehenfive  of  hearing  fome  dreadful 
intelligence  of  Urbino,  could  not  long  brook 
the  mifery  of  anticipating  fear;  and  with  a 
bounding  heart  and  trembling  frame  haftily 
defcended  to  the  abbefs's  parlour,  and,  foftly 
opening  the  door,  beheld,  her  Urfuline  ex- 
tended on  the  fopha^  pale  as  death,  with  the 
mod  heartfelt  woe  and  horror  in  the  extreme 
forcibly  depided  on  her  countenance ;  while 
by  her  fide  fat  the  abbefs  and  Rofolia,  both 
fobbing  in  convulflve  anguifh.  But  ere  fhe 
had  power  to  inquire  into  the  caufe  of  fuch 
alarming  agitations,  fhe  anticipated  all,  on 
beholding,  through  the  grate,  poor  faithful 
Thomas  ftriding  up  and  down  the  room, 
wringing  his  hands  and  fraiting  his  breaft. 
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wbilfl  forrow's  large  tears  chafed  one  another 
down  his  fun-burnt  cheeks. 

Every  pang  calaniity  could  give  now  ftruck 
upon  Vidloria's  bleeding  heart ;  but  from  the 
wreck  of  her  happinefs  fortitude  fprung  up, 
and,  as  if  fome  fupernatural  influence  in- 
flantly  pervaded  her  frame  and  mind,  fhe 
Hood  firm  and  collected,  prepared  to  meet 
the  felled  fhock  that  information  now  could 
give  her. 

"  Speak,  Thomas !"  (he  exclaimed  in  a  tone 
of  intrepid  fortitude.  "  Tell  me  inflantly  the 
dreadful  intelligence  that  has  brought  you 
here.  Urbino  is  dead;  or,  worfe,  has  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  his  enemies?  Speak,  tell 
me,  tell  me  at  once  that  fate  has  fnapped  the 
thread  of  my  exiftence?" 

On  the  firfl  found  of  Vidoria's  voice 
Thomas  haftily  ftrode  up  to  the  grate,  grafped 
the  bars  with  all  his  might,  and  looking  moft 
piteoufly  upon  her,  he,  as  well  as  the  dreadful 
agitadon  of  his  mind  would  permit,  at  length 
articulated  :  "  Ah,  poor  precious  dear !  what 
a  broadfide  of  forrow  am  I  come  to  fmk  your 
ihattered  little  bark  with ! — for,  oh!  my  dear, 
my  brave,  my  good,  my  noble  captain  haa 
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fallen-in  with  the  infernal  renegadoes!  The 
deviFs  marines  furrounded  him  and  the  vene- 
rable Sebaflian,  and  towed  them,  with  the 
poor  old  monk  An-elmo,  into  the  whirlpool 
of  their  vengeance ! " 

This  was  indeed  a  broadfide  that  tore  away 
every  fhadow  of  hope,  and  but  for  the  mofl 
animated  exertions  of  fortitude  muft  have- 
driven  her  at  once  into  the  gulf  of  defpair ; 
and  clafping  now  the  bars  of  the  grate  to 
fave  her  from  falling,  fhe  haftlly  cried  in  a 
tone  of  mifery  and  firmnefs  touchingly  blend- 
ed— 

"  Oh !  tell  me  all  1  tell  me  quickly  every 
dreadful  particular!  Is  he  alive?  Oh!  tell 
me  he  is,  and  that  there  flill  exifts  a  pof- 
fibility    that    our    exertions    yet    may    fave 

him  !'* 

The  benevolent  and  confiderate  abbefs 
gently  approached  our  heroine,  and  placed 
herfelf  clofe  behind  her,  ready  to  afford  hef 
every  necelTary  afTiftance ;  but  forbore  to  in- 
terrupt her  with  affiduities,  believing  that 
to  recall  her  ideas  to  other  objects  might  ener- 
yate  the  magnanimity  which  Heaven  itfelf 
feemed  tg  have  infpired  h<ir  with  for  fonxo 
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great  purpofe;  while  with  much  difficulty 
Vidoria  colleded  from  the  unconn^dted  ac- 
count and  flrange  jumbled  jargon  of  poor 
Thomas  the  fubfequent  particulars. 

^'  Urbino,  Anfelmo,  and  Thomas,  had  em^ 
barked  at  Nice,  and  landed  at  Pifa,  on  their 
way  to  Rome ;  and  were  waiting  for  a  car- 
riage to  convey  them  on,  when  they  faw  Fran- 
cifco  and  Sebaftian,  in  the  mod  vifible  agita- 
tion, ftep  out  of  a  carriage  in  the  inn-yard  at 
Pifa.  Urbino  in  much  amazement  flew  to 
them,  who  in  their  turn,  were  equally  aflon- 
ifhed  at  beholding  him,  and  as  much  over- 
joyed as  their  evident  deje£lion  would  permit 
them  to  be.  Together  they  all  three  entered 
the  parlour  where  Anfelmo  was ;  and  foon 
after  Thomas  faw  Francifco  and  Urbino  go 
out,  vifibly  opprefled  by  fome  ferious  af- 
fliction, and  bend  their  courfe  to  the  quay, 
where  they  engaged  a  veflel  to  fail  immediate- 
ly; and,  in  a  fhort  time  after,  they  all,  Ur- 
bino, Sebaftian,  Anfelmo,  Francifco,  and  Tho- 
mas, embarked  with  a  fair  wind  for  Ca- 
daques. 

*'  Whilft  on  board,  Thomas  learned  from 
what  was  faid,  that  they  were  going  to  refcucj 
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if  poffible,  fome  young  woman,  whom  they 
called  Matilda,  from  the  power  of  Don  Ma- 
nuel, into  whofe  hands  fhe  had  fallen  during 
Francifco's  abfence  from  Spain ;  and  by 
means  of  the  Inquifition,  whom  Anfelmo  ad- 
vifed  their  laying  the  macter  before,  they 
hoped  to  effect  their  purpofe,  fhould  the 
fchemes  of  Francifco  fail,  who  had  fome  fecret 
reafons  for  thinking  he  could  refcue  her  with- 
out applying  to  fuch  violent  meafures.  That 
conte  Urbino  feemed  particularly  miferable 
during  the  voyage,  perpetually  accufmg  him- 
felf  as  the  primary  caufe  of  Matildas  misfor- 
tunes, until  he  would  almoft  wind  himfelf 
into  a  ftate  of  diflradion  j  w  hen  nothing 
feemed  to  give  him  comfort,  or  recall  his 
agitated  mind  to  comparative  ferenity,  but 
the  handkerchief  Vidoria  had  bound  round 
Thomas's  wound  the  night  of  Alonzo's  dar- 
ing enterprife,  and  which  Urbino  had,  while 
in  the  dungeon  with  Ihomas,  taken  from 
him,  and  fmce  kept  conftantly  in  his  bofom : 
and  in  thofe  moments  of  delpair  he  would 
draw  it  forth,  prefs  it  with  fervor  to  his  lips, 
and  look  upon  it  tmtil  he  became  fo  fadly 
calm*  that  all  who  beheld  him  felt  interefted 
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in  his  grief,  and  lamented  to  fee  him  a  prey  to^ 
fiich  deep  forrow. 

"  At  length  they  fafely  reached  Cadaques, 
where  Francifco  left  them;  and,  according  to 
his  dirediions,  all  in  the  habit  of  monks,  fet 
Out  at  midnight  to  join  him  in  his  cell,  near 
Don  Manuel's  caftle. 

"  The  part  of  the  forefl  that  led  to  Fran- 
cifco's  dwelling  was  known  only  to  Urbino  ; 
and  by  fome  unfortunate  miftake^  probably 
in  a  moment  of  his  now  almofl  perpetual  fits 
of  melancholy  abfence,  he  took  a  wrong  path, 
and  involved  himfclf  and  his  companions  fo 
much  in  the  mazes  of  the  wood,  that 
vain  was  his  every  effort  to  extricate  theru 
^Tom  it. 

"  Weary,  chagrined,  and  diflreffed,  the 
night  found  them ;  and  it  was  agreed  to  by 
all,  that  could  they  find  any  fhelter  from  the 
prowling  wolves,  which  would  foon  begin  to 
roam,  they  would  ceafe  to  wander  further  in 
fearch  of  Francifco 's  cave  until  hght  returned 
to  guide  them.  At  length  they  difcovered  a 
goatherd's  cot,  where  they  were  hofpitably  re- 
ceived; and  Thomas  being  the  only  one  of 
the  party  inclined  to  fleep,  retired  to  a  loft^ 
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'tvhither  his  hofl  conduced  him,  and  where 
on  a  trufs  of  ftraw,  he  foon  loft,  in  a  pro- 
found flumber,  all  recolledlion  of  the  world, 
its  toilsf  and  woes ;  but  from  which  he  was 
dreadfully  awakened  by  his  hofl,  who  entered 
the  loft  in  terrible  conflernation,  and  roufed 
poor  Thomas  jufl  time  enough  to  hear  the 
found  of  horfes'  feet  rapidly  lelTening  on  the 
ear.  His  difmayed  hofl  inflantly  informed 
him,  that  as  he  and  the  three  monks  were 
fitting  difcourfmg  before  a  blazing  faggot  on 
the  hearth,  the  door  of  the  hut  fuddenly 
burfl  open,  and  a  band  of  armed  ruffians 
rufhed  in,  and  feizing  the  monks,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  defperate  valour  of  the  young 
one  (for  numbers  prevailed  over  courage), 
carried  them  off  without  his  being  able  to 
afford  them  any  afTiflance. 

*'  Thomas's  firfl  impulfe  was  immediately 
to  follow  them,  even  into  the  jaws  of  deflruc- 
tion-^-Don  Manuel's  caflle,  where  he  doubted 
not  they  were  taken ;  but  his  more  prudent 
hod  difplaying  to  him  the  madnefs  and  folly 
of  fuch  an  attempt,  foon  convinced  him  he 
could  more  effentially  ferve  them  by  retaining 
his  liberty.     He  then  thought  of  applying  to 
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the  Inquifition;  but,  upon  reflexion,  believed 
it  better  to  leave  fifliing  in  that  troubled  water 
to  wifer  heads  than  his  own :  and  conceiving 
no  one  could  or  ought  to  be  fo  interefted  in 
the  fate  of  Urbino  as  his  wife,  he  thought  it 
his  duty  inflantly  to  repair  to  her  ;  and  there- 
fore at  dawn  of  day  his  kind  hod  put  him  into 
the  road  to  Cadaques,  from  whence  in  a  few 
hours  he  embarked  for  Nice,  and  from  thence 
had  come  with  the  utmofl  expedition  ta  St» 
Marguerite's :  and  with  many  bitter  and  ludi- 
crous invedives  againfl  Matilda,   as  a  fyren 
who  had  enticed   another  woman's  hufband 
from  the  ^port  of  conftancy,  to  wreck  him 
upon  the  flioals  of  deftrudion, '  poor  Ihomas 
concluded  his  afflicting  narrative. 

Vidoria  was  dreadfully  agitated  during  this 
recital ;  yet  fortitude'  ftill  preferved  its  empire 
unfubdued.  That  fuch  deep  interelt  for  the 
fate  of  Matilda  had  drawn  Urbino  into  the 
vortex  of  de(lru(^ion,  in  fpite  of  the  precepts 
of  reditude,  added  a  pang  to  her  bleeding 
heart,  but  did  not  diminish  her  ardent  fo- 
licitude  to  fave  him.  She  felt  with  the  moft 
feminine  fenfibility,    but   bore   with   manly 
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firmnefs;  and  turning  to  the  weeping  abbefs^ 
in  a  foft  tone  of  faddefl  fympathy  fhe  faid — 

"  Alas !  my  deareft  madam,  you  are  a  par- 
ticipator in  my  mifery.  Your  brother  is  loft, 
unlefs  Urbino  is  faved.  Oh!  haflen  then  to 
interefl:  the  monks  of  St.  Lewis  in  our  caufe : 
they  have  power,  and  influenced  by  you,  will 
have  inclination  ably  to  aflift  us.*' 

"  Moft  certainly,'*  replied  the  truly  af- 
flided  abbefs,  "  I  will  haften  to  apply  to  the 
prior,  who  will  exert  his  power,  which  is 
great  indeed,  to  extricate  us  from  this  heart- 
rending calamity,  and " 

**  But  inftantly,  madam,  muft  you  make 
your  application,"  eagerly  interrupted  Vic-: 
toria;  "  the  fmalleft  interval  of  delay  may 
prove  of  the  utmoft  importance.  Even  now 
and  our  beloved  friends  may  be  doomed  to  a 
noifome  dungeon,  fuffering  every  torture  that 
infatiate  vengeance  and  diabolical  cruelty  can 
inflidt.  Delay,  then,  is  barbarity,  is  criminal 
in  us ;  and  proteded  or  not  by  the  monks  of 
8t.  Lewis,  1  will  this  very  night,  attended  by 
Diego  and  poor  faith/ul  Thomas,  fet  out  fo^r 
Spain/* 
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"  You,   my  child!**   exclaimed  Farinelli,  - 
flarting  from  the  bench  in  dreadful  alarm: 
"  you !  fo  weak,  fo  ill !    It  cannot,  fhall  not 
be.'* 

^'  Nay,  but,  my  dear,  my  fecond  mother,** 
faid  Vidoria,   and  determinately  fhe   fpoke, 
*'  not  even  the  pleadings  of  friendfhip,  nor 
the  influence  of  your  unerring  and  fuperior 
judgment,  can  alter  now  my  refolution.    Ur- 
bino  is  my  hufband ;  and  while  I  am  his  wife 
I  will  perform  my  duty,  which  now  tells  me  I 
ought  to  aim  at  faving  him  from  deftrudtion  ; 
and  fixed  as  fate  is  my  determination  to  at* 
tempt  it.     Under  the  protedlion  of  the  holy 
Inquifition  we  will  enter  the  caftle  of  Doii 
Manuel ;  and  guided  by  Thomas  and  Diego 
we  fhall  be  empowered  t^  explore  many  fecret 
places,  and  perchance,  permitted  by  Heaven^ 
to  deliver  from  mifery  and  bondage  the  friends 
wefeek.     My  health  cannot,  fhall  not,  prove 
a  barrier  to  the  performance  of  my  duty  j  and 
fully  am  I  convinced,  that  life  muft  fall  a  fa- 
crifice  did  I  negledt  to  follow  implicitly  the 
didtates  of  my  heart  upon  this  calamitous  oc- 
cafion.     By  hope  I  fhall  be  fuflained  through 
the  arduous  enterprife,  and  ihall  gain  both 
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health  and  happinefs,  fiiould  Providence  lead 
me  to  fuccefs/' 

Urfuline  faw,  in  the  enthufiafm  of  Vidloria, 
much  caufe  of  alarm  for  her  delicate  flate  of 
health;  yet  alfo  faw  that  contradidion  might 
prove  of  the  moll  fatal  confequences:  and 
keenly  grieved,  fhe  tacitly  acquiefced,  refolv- 
ing  to  accompany  her  upon  the  hazardous  ex- 
pedition, fhould  father  Pierre  not  be  able  to 
prevail  upon  her  to  abandon  the  rafh  proje<51:. 

The  poor  exhaufted  Thomas  was  committed 
to  the  fpecial  care  of  the  domeftics.  The  nuns 
were  fummoned  by  the  devout  and  forrowfuj 
abbefs  into  the  choir,  to  unice  in  prayers  for 
the  fafety  and  deliverance  of  father  Anfelmo 
and  his  companions  from  the  hands  of  their 
enemies ;  while  a  meiTenger  was  difpatched  to 
St.  Lewis,  to  entreat  the  immediate  attendance 
of  all  thofe  whom  the  abbefs  and  Vi^oria 
^iflied  to  confult. 
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CHAP.  X. 

As  foon  as  It  was  poflible,  the  prior  of  St. 
Lewis,  with  father  Pierre,  two  other  monks, 
and  Diego,  arrived  at  St.  Marguerite's,  when 
great  was  their  difinay  and  conflernation  on 
hearing:  the  dreadful  and  afflicting  inteUigence. 
A  long  and  in  erefling  confultation  enfued,  in 
which  the  advice  of  Diego  was  much  attended 
to ;  and  at  length  a  plan  was  determined  upon 
and  purfued  the  following  morning  at  dawn  of 
day,  when  Victoria,  fignora  Farinelli,  Rofo- 
lia,  fathers  Pierre,  Leonard,  and  St.  Romaine, 
Diego,  and  Thomas,  difguifed  as  a  company 
of  pilgrims,  fet  out  for  Nice ;  where  engaging 
a  veflel  bound  for  Cadaques,  they  failed  with 
an  aufpicious  wind,  and  difembarked  at  that 
port  after  a  providentially  expeditious  palfage; 
and  immediately  upon  their  arrival  there  the 
monks  gave  intunation  at  the  holy  office  of 
their  important  bufmefs  in  Spain. 

It  was  well  for  the  caufe  Viftoria  had  fo 
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deeply  at  heart  that  Anfelmo  was  high  in  the 
eflimation  of  the  prior  of  St.  Lewis,  who  was 
the  beloved  friend  and  kinfman  of  the  then 
reigning  pontiff;  and  was  alfo,  from  the  piety 
and  auflerity  of  his  houfe,  which  he  was  the 
founder  of,   as  well   as    from   the   immenfe 
wealth  of  his  convent,  one  of  the  moft  pow- 
erful men  of  the  church.    His  voice  bore  with 
it  an  authority   almofl  unequalled,  fince  all 
were  aware  that,  if  his  wifhes  were  not  in- 
ftantly  complied  with,  they  would   be  arbi- 
trarily enforced  by  a  mandate  from  the  papal 
chair.     His  word  was,  therefore,  seldom  dif- 
puted ;  and  even  the  dreadful  and  tyrannical 
fynod  of  the  Inquifition,  even  from  Rome  to 
Madrid  and  Lifbon,  bowed  fubmiflively  to  his 
decrees ;  and  well  acquainted  with  all  the  links 
and  myfteries  of  that  horrid  chain  of  ma- 
chinery, he  took  care  to  ufe  every  means  in 
his  power  to  make  the  credentials  with  which 
he  entrufted  his  brothers,  Pierre  and  St.  Ro- 
maine,  deciiive  j  and  to  thofe,  ignorant  of  the 
myfteries  of  this  dreadful  inftitution,  appeared 
almofl:  incredible  the  celerity  with  which  intel- 
ligence was  conveyed  to  and  from  the  higher 
aad  far  diftant  power^^  or  the  promptitude 
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widi  which  fecret  meetings  were  convened  ta 
annihilate  that  horde  of  villains^  who  for 
years  had  fuccefsfully  eluded  the  vigilance  of 
the  ecclefiaftic  and  civil  power,  or  dexteroufly 
thrown  gold  duft  into  the  eyes  of  the  Domini- 
cans :  and,  by  means  apparently  almoft  fuper- 
natural,  a  large  force  was  colleded  and  all 
arranged,  unknown  to  every  mortal  but  thofe 
intereded  or  engaged  in  the  enterprife,  in  a 
very  fliort'  period  after  Pierre  and  his  brothers 
had  prefented  their  memorial  to  that  terror- 
infpiring  fynod. 

It  was  determined  that  the  three  females 
fhouid  remain  at  Cadaques,  under  the  protec- 
tion of  the  ecclefialfic  power;  while  the 
monks  of  St.  Levv^is.  with  Diego  and  Thomas, 
fliould  attend  the  formidable  forces  of  the 
Inquifition  to  the  caifle  of  Don  Manuel :  and 
at  the  appointed  hoar,  which  was  in  the  dead 
of  night,  this  dreadful  troop,  ahke  the  fcourge 
of  vice  and  the  perfecution  of  innocence,  fet 
forward  under  the  aufpices  of  Diego ;  who, 
before  he  would  undertake  to  guide  the  partv 
to  the  caflle,  had  obtained  a  folemn,  but 
fecrer,  promife  from  father  Pierre,  to  favour 
the  efcape  of  Don  Manuel,  fliould  he  be  found 
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at  home.     And,  totally  unknown  to,  or  fuf- 
pe£ted  by  any  of  her  own  adherents,  except 
poor  Thomas,  Vi6loria  contrived  to  accom- 
pany this  formidable  phalanx,  habited  as  an 
official    monk — a    difguife    which    fhe    and 
Thomas  had  with  infinite  ri{k  and  difficulty 
bribed  and  perfuaded  one  of  the  familiars  of 
the  holy  office  to  provide  :her  with.     Urfuline 
and  Rofolia  fhe  left  buried  in  a  profound  deep; 
and  with  a  perturbation  of  fpirits  painfully 
violent,  and  with  a  heart  torn  by  ten  thoufand 
hopes    and    dreadful   fears,    fhe '  entered    the 
foredin  the  awful  proceffion.     The  energy  of 
her  mind  gave  flrength  to  her  frame ;  and^ 
affiiled  by  the  friendly  arm  of  Thomas,  in- 
'conceivable  was  the  fatigue  flie  endured,  mak- 
ing way  through  brambles  and  underwood, 
and  climbing  over  large  raaiTes  of  rock  which 
they  met  wi:h  continually  in  theforeO:,;  but 
the  foothing  hope  of  liberating  Urbino  fuf- 
tained  her  ilill,  and  beguiled  the  way  of  half 
its  toil. 

At  length  Diego  led  them  to  a  huge  pile  cf 
rocks,  up  v/hich  they  with  much  difficulty 
clambered ;  and,  entering  the  hollow  of  a 
monftrous  tree  upon,  the  fummit,  theyvquickly 
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defcended  into  an  immenfe  labyrinth  of  ca* 
verns,  where  without  a  guide  they  migljt 
have  wandered  unfuccefsfuUy,  and  at  length 
have  only  found  famine  and  deflrudion. 
But  long  initiated  in  the  myfleries  of  this 
intricate  place,  Diego  conduced  them  in 
fafety  ;  and  leading  them  through  an  iron 
grating  (of  fuch  ingenious,  yet  terrible,  me- 
chanifm,  that  a  complete  knowledge  only  of 
its  formation  could  condud  you  through  it 
without  the  abfolute  certainty  of  being 
cruflied  to  atoms,  by  its  innumerable  barbed 
wheels),  they  entered  a  long  cavern,  from 
which  they  palled  into  a  defile  that  wound 
upwards  through  immenfe^  rocks ;  and  when 
they  reached  the  fummit  of  this  winding  and 
fteep  acclivity,  they  found  themfelves  hang- 
ing  over  a  tremendous  precipice,  in  an  ap- 
parently illimitable  cavern,  over  the  vale  of 
which  a  torrent  of  water  rullied  impetuouHy 
along,  forming  into  innumerable  foaming  ca- 
taracts in  its  courfe,  every  moment  fpouting 
up  its  phrenfied  furges  with  frightful  vio- 
lence to  a  confiderable  height,  or  turning 
with  dreadful  velocity  in  angry  whirlpools. 
The   firfl  of  the  formidable   troop  who 
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reached  this  horrid  precipice,  fliudderlng  at 
the  fcene  before  them,  were  about  to  retire, 
believing  Diego  had  miftaken  the  way,  as 
no  pofTible  method  of  further  progrefs  ap- 
peared to  them,  except  into  the  fangs  of  de- 
ftrudion.  But  their  faithful"  guide,  defiring 
them  not  to  doubt  his  being  equal  to  the 
tafk  he  had  undertaken,  pulled  an  iron 
ring  concealed  among  the  rocks,  and  im- 
mediately a  dreadful  reverberated  clang  was 
heard,  aflcHinding  to  the  ears,  and  making 
even  inquifitors  tremble;  and.  all  were  ruih- 
ing  back,  in  horrid  difmay,  when  the  entrea- 
ties and  alTurances  of  Diego  induced  them  to 
exert  fufficient  courage  to  await  the  event 
of  their*  alarmed  expectations.  At  length 
llowly  and  awfully  an  iron  draw-bridge  de- 
fcended  from  its  concealment  in  the  roof, 
and  fixed  itfelf  fledfaflly  upon  the  rock 
where  they  flood  ;  and  they  foon  found  the 
chains  of  this  and  the  ponderous  iron-work, 
rattling  in  the  defcent,  had  caufed  thefe  hor- 
rid founds,  by  the  magic  of  echo  re-iterating 
them  with  loud  and  hollow  din  from  rock 
to  rock. 

All  now  pafling  this  bridge,  and  defcend- 
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ing  a  fliort  but  fteep  declivity  on  the  oppo- 
fite  fide,  they  foon  found  themfelves  in  the 
vaults  of  that  cafcle  fo  long  the  dread  and 
fcourge  of  Catalonia,  and   fo  jufcly  deemed 
inacceflible   even  to  the  Inquifition.     From 
the  vaults  eafy  was  their  progrefs ;  and  after 
mounting    a  few  ftairs    that  wound    round 
the    weftern    tov/er,    and    pafTing    through 
two    or    three   fmall   apartments   and   long 
paifages,  ail    feparated  from  each  other  by 
fecret  ways  Diego  and  Thomas  only  could 
have    led    them    through,  this    tremendous 
body  at  lad  fafely  arrived  in  the  great  hall, 
in  folemn  proceffion,    fleady,  refolved,  and 
filent  as  the  grave,  in  the  moment  that  the 
clock  in   the  dome  above  them  flruck  the 
fifth  hour.    It  founded  majeftically  flow;  but 
loud,  fvveet,  and  awfully  impreffive  was  its 
tone.    It  feem.ed  to  toll  the  knell  of  the  inno- 
cent beings  who  had  been  murdered  in  that 
place — the  fignal  for  the  extirpation  of  vice, 
and  the  triumph  of  juflice  and  virtue.  Some- 
thing of  relisfious  av/e  (truck  on  the  hearts  of 
all;    the  whole   troop   on  the  fame  inflant 
ceafed  to  move;  and  all  covered  their  faces 
in  folemn  reverence,  influenced  by  the  fame 
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idea — a  belief  that  the  eye  of  the  Omnipre- 
fent  was  fixed  upon  them. 

The  monks  of  St.  Lewis  and  our  heroine 
had  from  the  fame  impulfe  meekly  funk 
upon  their  knees  :  and  after  offering  up 
their  devout  petitions  for  fuccefs,  they  all 
arofe  about  the  fame  time ;  Viftoria,  fted- 
fafl  in  her  belief  of  divine  interpofition ; 
and  father  Pierre,  firm  in  faith,  to  break  the 
awful  paufe,  and  lead  his  forces  on  to  ac- 
tion. 

The  torches  which  had  lit  them  through 
the  caverns  were  now  all  carefully  extin- 
guiflied,  and  dark  lanterns  fubflituted,  as 
correfponding  more  with  fecrecy  and  cau- 
tion ;  and  the  whole  troop  were  infliantly 
and  filently  divided  into  three  detachments. 
One  was  to  remain  ftationary  in  the  hall,  to 
guard  the  paffes  around  them  ;  while  the 
fecond,  guided  by  Thomas,  proceeded  to 
the  chamber  of  Garcias ;  and  the  third,  led 
on  by  Diego  and  father  Pierre,  haftened  to 
the  apartments  of  Don  Manuel.  And  dur- 
ing this  interval  it  would  be  utterly  im- 
poiTible  for  the  feeble  pen  of  the  prefent 
hiilorian   to   pour  Cray  the   agitation  of  our 


poor  heroine;  left  without  fupport,  fave  her 
own  firmnefs  and  reliance  upon  Heaven, 
with  a  multitude  of  armed  and  terror-in- 
fpiring  men,  in  the  hall  of  that  caftle  where 
her  fufferings  had  been  fo  dreadful,  and 
where  the  daemoniac  appearance  of  thole 
who  now  fbrrounded  her  recalled  every  pall 
horror  to  her  remembrance.  But  thofe  were 
only  corporeal  apprehenfions,  ftrlking  with 
tremulous  hand  on  the  chords  of  perlbnal 
courage,  and  faded  into  nothing  when 
compared  to  her  mental  feelings.  On  the 
fuccefs  of  thofe  who  had  in  the  terrible 
array  of  death  and  deflruction  jufl  ftolen 
off,  like  the  midnight  thief  or  fecret  afTafTm, 
to  aflail  vice  in  her  own  habitation,  depend- 
ed the  fate  of  Urbino:  on  their  victory  hung 
the  thread  of  her  exigence.  Well  was  fhe 
aware  of  the  power  and  number  of  Don 
ManuePs  myrmidons,  even  formidable  to 
her  as  the  hod  of  the  Inquifition ;  and 
though  her  firm  reliance  upon  the  goodnefs 
of  Heaven  infpired  the  mod  flattering  thxills 
of  hope,  the  frailty  of  mortality  ftill  induflri- 
oufly  prefented  to  her  fickening  fancy  every 
fear  that  could  agonife  her  tortured  heart. 
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T^  pourtray  the  feelings  of  Diego's  fuf- 
ceptible  heart  from  the  moment  he  became 
the  guide  of  the  Inquifition  ii>to  the  caitle, 
but  more  immediately  during  the  moments 
of  his  pafiage  from  the  hall  to  the  chamber 
of  Don  Manuel,  would  be  a  tafk  of  greater 
difficulty  fliil.  The  pious  Carthufians  had 
'  prefented  to  him  every  argument  that  could 
be  deduced  from  religion  and  morality,  to 
reconcile  him  to  the  ad  of  betraying  Don 
Manuel,  and  convince  him  that  vice  had 
no  claims  on  virtue  5  and  that  the  latter 
muH  break  all  bonds  with  the  former  be- 
fore it  could  become  pure  and  perfeQ:. 
Diego's  reafon  readily  fubfcribed  to  their 
dodrines.  He  was  convinced  they  were 
juil.  He  received  in  due  form  abfolution 
for  his  breaking  his  oath  of  fealty  to  his 
mauer,  and  undertook  all  that  v^as  required 
of  him.  But  flill  his  heart  rebelled  :  it  was 
torn  by  contending  pailions ;  it  was  at  war 
with  its  own  feelings:  for  the  arL'uments  of 
the  monks  had  not  fubdued  his  affeclion 
for,  and  gratitude  to  Don  Manuel,  whofe 
crimes  he  had  ever  detefled,  even  while  he 
participated  iu  them.     But  that  fubtile  man 
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had  won  his  love  before  his  judgment  had- 
ripened  to  maturity;  and  he  then  believed 
the  fund  of  gratitude  ought  to  be  unceafing 
for  relcuing  him  from  mifery  and  bondage  : 
and  gratitude  had  interwoven  itfelf  into  the 
very  flamina  of  Diego's  heart  before  he 
was  aware  that  the  obHgation  Don  Manuel 
had  conferred  upon  him  was  merely  chang- 
ing the  nature  of  his  captivity,  and  faving 
his  body  from  cruel  treatment  to  plunge  his 
foul  into  eternal  mifery.  The  prediledions 
imbibed  in  early  hfe  are  not  eafily  eradicate 
ed;  and  the  path  of  duty,  when  not  entered: 
with  every  feeling  of  inclination,  is  deprived 
of  half  its  fweets.  That  not-to-be-extin- 
guifhed  partiality  for  Don  Manuel  nov/ 
flafhed  its  fiery  rays  of  upbraiding  upon  the 
fufceptible  foul  of  Diego ;  and  he  would, 
have  refufed  to  proceed,  and  have  braved 
all  the  tortures  of  the  offended  Inquiiition^ 
had  not  the  purer  unalloyed  flame  of  gra- 
titude and  attachment  to  the  family  of  Ari- 
.ofto  led  him  on.  But,  as  he  approached 
Don  Manuel's  chamber,  he  felt  the  trepi- 
dation   of  his   heart   pervading    his  whole 
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frame :  yes,  the  brave  Diego  trembled ; 
for  he  was  compelled  by  duty  to  betray  a 
man  whom  he  loved,  to  all  the  horrors  of 
the  Inqulfition.  But  fliil  he  hoped  to  fave 
him ;  for.  with  all  his  crimes,  Diego  fondly 
believed  there  was  fome  genial  foil  for  pe- 
nitence about  him  yet :  and  with  tremulous 
hand,  and  unfeen  by  all  but  Pierre,  he 
touched  a  kind  of  filent  alarum  which  com- 
municated with  Don  Manuel's  bed,  and  was 
intended  to  apprife  him  of  the  immediate 
approach  of  danger,  and  give  him  time  to 
efcape  by  one  of  thofe  fecret  palTages  with 
which  the  caflle  abounded. 

Diego  now  pointed  to  Don  Manuel's 
door.  The  officials  inflantly  burft  in.  Die- 
go followed  with  faltering  fteps,  and  with 
a  countenance  pale  as  the  fhade  of  death. 
But  cafling  his  anxious  fearing  eyes  around, 
and  knowing  by  the  appearance  of  the 
apartment  that  Don  Manuel  had  not  occu- 
pied it  that  night,  and  was  confequently  ab- 
fent  from  the  caflle,  the  fugitive  blood  re- 
turned to  ,his  cheeks,  the  fire  of  animation 
flafhed  from   his  before  haggard  eyes — his 
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ftep  became  firm — his  mien  ere^l ;  Diego 
beamed  a  fweet  fmile  of  heartfelt-  fatisfac- 
tion,  and  was  himfelf  again. 

Don  Manuel's  chamber  having  undergone 
the  moil  minute  infpedionj  Diego  led  the 
officials  into  every  chamber  ufually  inha- 
bited in  that  diftrid  of  the  caftle,  as  well 
as  into  thofe  which  w^ere  not :  but  not  a 
being  could  be  found;  while  many  of  the 
rooms  bore  the  appearance  of  having  been 
occupied  that  very  night,  and,  by  the  fcat^ 
tered  garments,  gave  evident  reafon  to  fup- 
pofe  they  had  been  precipitately  abandoned 
by  the  inhabitants  *,  which  introduced  fulpl- 
cion  of  the  faith  of  the  Inquifition  into  the 
mind  of  the  pious  though  not  bigoted  Pierre. 
But  prudence  fuffered  not  his  thoughts  to 
wander  from  the  confines  of  his  own  breafi: ; 
while  Diego,  in  painful  amazement,  doubted 
not  their  having  been  betrayed  3  and  that 
Don  Manuel's  forces  were  then  encompaiTms" 
the  caftle,  poflefied  of  every  pafs;  in  which 
cafe  the  hod  of  the  Inquifuion  were  doomed 
to  inevitable  deftru^lion.  His  dreadful  ap- 
prehenfions  Diego  hefitated  not  to  communis 
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cate  to  thofe  with  him  -,  who  all  fubfcrlbing 
to  the  reafonablenefs  of  his  fears,  inflantly 
participated  in  them ;  and,  in  difmay  and 
conflernation,  precipitately  returned  to  the 
hall,  to  confult  with  their  aflbciates  upon 
thofe  flrokes  of  generalfliip  that  could  pofli- 
bly  be  attempted  to  extricate  them  from 
the  deftrudion  that  probably  awaited  them, 
juft  as  Thomas  and  his  troop  returned,  af- 
ter a  fearch  equally  unfuccefsful  as  their 
own. 

By  this  time  Aurora  had  raifed  the  thin 
Veil  of  morn  fo  high,  that  the  golden  beams 
of  the  great  orb  of  day  were  beginning  to 
emanate  their  glowing  rays  from  beneath  it ; 
and,  difperfing  the  grey  gloom  of  tv/ilight^ 
enabled  Diego  and  a  reconnoitring  party  to 
make  obfervations  from  the  battlements  and 
ramparts,  where  not  a  fentinel  of  Don  Ma- 
nuel's was  now  vifible :  when  Diego,  find- 
ing every  reafon  to  believe  his  prefaging  fears 
were  groundlefs,  returned  to  the  hall  with 
the  glad  tidings  of  fafety ;  and  it  was  then 
agreed  to  proceed  immediately  to  the  dun- 
geons, to  liberate  the  haplefs  captives. 
GoAzalvo's  apartments  too  were  abandoned^ 
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and  In  great  diforder;  his  trunks  and  cup- 
boards all  open,  and  ftripped  of  every  valu- 
able ;  whilfl  on  the  floor  and  tables  lay 
clothes,  books,  and  papers  fcattered ;  and 
among  which  the  keys  of  the  dungeons  were 
found.  Torches  were  again  lit ;  and  a  large 
detachment  attended  Diego  to  flrike  off  the 
fetters  of  cruelty;  to  give  light,  life,  liberty, 
and  joy  to  the  children  of  mifery  and  bondage. 
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CHAP.  XI. 

Every  nerve  and  artery  In  Thomas's 
frame  now  throbbed  with  the  remembrance 
that  he  was  a  Briton;  and  on  the  impetu- 
ous wings  of  national  feehng  he  was  flying 
to  give,  what  he  deemed  the  firfl  of  bleiT- 
ings,  liberty,  to  his  fellow  creatures,  when 
affedion  to  Urbino  arrefled  his  flight,  and 
placed  him  by  the  fide  of  Vidoria  to  guard 
her  from  harm,  whom  he  believed  his  la- 
mented captain  prized  beyond  exiftence— 
for  our  heroine  was  among  thofe  haftening 
to  the  dungeons.  But  the  poignancy  of  her 
feelings,  now  fhe  believed  her  fate  ap- 
proaching its  crifis,  fo  agitated  her  trem- 
bling frame,  that  vain  would  have  been  every 
effort  to  proceed  had  not  the  friendly  arm  of 
Thomas  been  ready  to  fuflain  her.  And  now, 
when  defcended  into  the  paiTage  leading  to 
thefe  dreadful  cells,  where  horror  and  cru- 
elty had  long  kept  vigil,  it  would  be  impof- 
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fible  to  pourtray  her  fenfatlotts.  Each  cell 
that  was  opened,  each  plaintive  voice  that 
murmured  out  for  mercy,  racked  her  panting 
heart  to  direft  torture.  Hope  flaitering  her 
with  the  belief  of  finding  Urbino  in  the 
newly-opened  cell;  that  hope  each  moment 
fadly  difappointed  ;  the  frantic  joy  or  mourn- 
ful apathy  difplayed  by  the  emancipated 
captives,  many  of  whom  had  for  years 
been  configned  to  mifery  and  defpair — all 
flruck  too  powerfully  upon  her  fenfibility 
for  long  endurance;  and  quite  fubdued, 
Ihe  entreated  Thomas  to  lead  her  back  to 
the  hall,  left  her  feelings  fhould  betray  her : 
and  at  the  moment  Thomas  was  about  to 
obey  her,  a  door  was  opened,  which  difco- 
vered  a  female  captive  kneeling  on  a  trufs  of 
flraw ;  when  Vidoria  rufhing  forward,  aU 
moft  deprived  of  reafon  by  joy  and  amaze- 
ment, clafped  to  her  agitated  breaft  fignora 
OQavia,  who,  dreadfully  alarmed  by  the 
commotions  in  the  dungeons,  was  fuppli- 
cating  Heaven  for  protection ;  when  roufed 
by  allonifhment  from  her  invocation,  and 
pufhing  back  the  monkifli  cowl  to  fee  who 
ciafped   her   fo   fervently   to   a   palpitating 
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heart,  difcovered  to  the  wondering  behold* 
ers  the  beautiful  head  of  our  heroine. 

Father  Pierre  and  Diego  were  now  in 
the  utmofl  confternation*  What  a  fcene 
for  the  gentle  fpirits  and  delicate  frame  of 
lady  Vidloria  to  be  engaged  in !  Severely 
they  condemned  her  temerity,  and  trembled 
for  its  effects  ;  and  whilfl  paufmg  to  confider 
what  plan  they  ought  to  purfue,  one  of  the 
inquifitors,  whofe  face  was  entirely  fhaded  by 
the  cowl  appropriate  to  the  habit,  glided  by 
Diego,  faying  as  he  pafTed  in  a  low  and  hol- 
low voice- — • 

*^  Convey  lady  Vi<Sloria  to  the  apartments 
of  Sebadian,  where  you  will  find  Terefa." 

Diego's  powers  of  adion  were  for  a  mo- 
ment fufpended  by  aftonifhrnent^  while  the 
inquifitor,  mingling  with  the  crowd,  foon 
was  lofl  to  Diego's  fcrutinifing  eye.  Con- 
jecture at  length  giving  way  to  certainty, 
Diego  haftened  to  do  as  he  was  directed ; 
and  taking  Vidoria  in  his  arms,  requefted 
father  Pierre  to  conduct  fignora  Bernini  ^ 
and  defiring  Thomas  to  flay  with  the  ofE-  ' 
cials  to  guide  them  to  the  fecret  cells,  and 
to  bring  immediate  intelligence  to  them  ia 
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Sebaflian's  apartments,  if  any  of  thofe  whom 
.  they  fo  anxiouily  fought  for  were  found,  he 
proceeded  to  the  hall. 

A  flood  of  tears  coming  to  Victoria's  re- 
lief,   fl;ie  was  foon  fufficiently  recovered  to 
walk  with  the  fupport  of  Diego's  arm;  and 
drawing  the  cowl  over  her  face  to  fave  her 
from    the   further  gaze  of    the  men,    they 
palTed  into   the  hall :  where  Diego,  fearing 
fome    treachery    might    lurk    beneath    the 
niyfterioui  inquifitor's  habit,  ordered  a  de- 
tachment of  the  troops  to  attend  him  in  ex*' 
ploring  the  apartments  of  Sebaftian  before 
he  would  fufler  Victoria  to  enter  them:  and, 
upon  examination,  finding  all  fafe,    he  led 
our  heroine,  Odavia,  and  father  Pierre  into 
a  fpacious  room,  which  had  been  the  fludy 
and  eating-parlour  of  Sebaftian.     Adjoining 
it  were -two  good  chambers,  which  had  been 
occupied  by  himfelf  and  his  beloved  Theo- 
dore.    Here  ihey  found    the  poor  agitated 
Terefa   in    pitiable   difmay ;    although    the 
fight  of  Diego,  and  the  fuccind:  account  he 
had  given  her  of  her  captivity  being  ended, 
had  reftored  in  fome  degree  the  powers  of 
her    mind,   which  were  before  almofl    loft 
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in  ^vild  affright.  And  here  the  prudent 
Diego  thought  Victoria  and  Odlavla  might 
remain  fecluded  from  thofe  heterogeneous 
beings  now  in  fuch  numbers  in  the  caftle ; 
and  as  of  the  conduct  of  the  captives  in  par- 
ticular they  could  poflibly  form  n^o  judgment, 
they  being  of  all  nations  and  of  all  defcrip- 
tions  of  people,  and  were  to  remain  in  the 
caflle  until  the  Inquifition  thought  proper 
to  difmifs  them,  he  wifiied  Vidoria  to  con- 
tinue  in  a  detached  apartment,  fecured  from 
interruption  or  annoyance  in  any  fhape,  as 
long  as  fhe  fhould  choofe  to  remain  in  the 
caftle,  where  he  fervently  wiflied  her  rafh- 
nefs  had  not  led  her. 

he  poor  appalled  Terefa  allowed  Vic- 
toria to  enter  the  room  unheeded  by  her,  ar 
her  face  was  covered;  but  the  moment  fhe 
beheld  0(5lavia  fhe  wildly  fhrieked,  and,  tot- 
tering towards  the  good  monk  and  Vidoria, 
earneftly  implored  them  to  exorcife  the  fpirit' 
of  the  poor  murdered  donna.  With  difficulty 
was  Ihe  convinced  of  Bernini's  being  fuh- 
fiance  J  and  her  joy  and  aftonifhrnent  could 
only  be  equalled  by  her  former  terror,  M'hea 
Vidoria,  raifmg  her  cowl,  difcovered   her«- 
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felf  to  the  affedionate  old  woman,  and  en- 
treated to  know  if  fhe  could  give  them  any 
account  of  Sebaffian  or  his  companions  ? 

*'  1  have  not  feen  fignior  Seballian,.  or 
any  one  belonging  to  him,  fmce  laft  I  be- 
held you,  dear  donna,"  replied  the  ftill 
trembling  Terefa.  "  I  was  imprifoned  by 
that  fiend  Garcias  to  torment  you,  fweet 
lady;  and  not  till  after  your  efcape  was  I 
liberated.  One  captive  only  has  been  brought 
hither  fmce  your  efcape ;  but  that  was  a 
lady,  poor  thing !  young,  and  almofl  as  beau- 
tiful as  you  are." 

"  Matilda!"  exclaimed  Victoria  in  pitia- 
ble agitation:  *' Matilda!  was  it  not?  Oh! 
fpeak,  dearefl  Terefa,  and  tell  us  where  to 
fmdher!" 

"  Alas!  I  know  not:  for  Don  Manuel  in 
a  fit  of  rage  at  her  wayward  humour  (for  flie 
was  not  like  you  in  temper)  dragged  her 
from  the  library  three  days  ago,  and  I. never 
beheld  her,  never  heard  of  her  fmce»" 

Vidoria  in  filent  for  row  dropped  the  fall- 
flowing  tears  of  pity,  grief,  and  difappoint- 
ment  upon  the  bofom  of  the  fympathifmg 
Odbavia ;    whilfl   Diego  eagerly   demanded, 
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if  Don  Manuel  had  difappeared  at  the  fame 
time  ? 

"  Oh,  no:"  (he  replied.  '^  He  fupped  here 
but  laft  night ;  and  about  tv/elve  we  were 
all  difmayed  and  aftounded  by  that  fubter- 
raneous  thunder,  ever  of  horrid  omen.  But 
lafl  night  it  founded,  I  thought,  more  dread- 
ful than  I  had  ever  heard  it;  and,  almofL 
frantic  with  fear,  I  rufhed  after  Juan  into 
the  great  hall  at  the  moment  a  tall  fpedre, 
clad  in  black  lowing  robes,  enveloped  in 
blue  flames,  glided  into  the  parlour  to  my 
mafter.  I  beheld  no  more :  for  overcome 
by  terror  I  fell  into  a  fwoon,  and  on  my  re- 
covery from  it  found  myfelf  in  this  room, 
from  whence  I  have  not  dared  to  move." 

Further  inquiries  were  now  prevented  by 
the  found  of  loud  huzzas  re-echoing  through 
the  dome  of  the  hall.  The  tide  of  new« 
raifed  hope  rufhing  through  Vidoria's  heart 
was  almoft  too  powerful  for  her  to  bear; 
and  file  fickened  with  joyful  expedlation  as 
the  noife,  approaching,  iflued  from  the  li- 
brary, when  flie  perfectly  recognifed  the 
voice  of  Thomas  fhouting  above  the  reft,  in 
all  the  ecftafy  of  enthufiaftic  joy.     AfTured 
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now,  beyond    all    doubt,   that  Urbino  was 
found,  and  that  in  one  moment  more  flie 
fhould  behold  him,  a  thrill  of  modeft  fhame 
trembled  through  her  agitated  bofom,  blulh- 
ing  for  the  unequivocal   proofs  of  affeclion 
her  conduct  had  evinced  for  a  man  fhe  be- 
lieved  now   for   ever   devoted    to    another. 
She  drew  her  cowl  over  her  face  to  hide  her 
burning  bluflies ;    fhe  wilhed  herfelf  at  St. 
Marguerite's,    or   even  with    Urfuline    and 
Rofolia,  until  an  idea  fuggefted  itfelf  which 
Ihe  eagerly  cheriflied.  "  May  not  all  I  have 
done    be  attributed    to    gratitude  ?    Oh  I    it 
furely  may ;  for  Urbino  did  njore  for  me." 
Then    darting    from    Odavia's   arms,    and 
throwing  back  the    cowl,    fhe   darted   for- 
ward   to   welcome    Urbino    to    liberty  and 
life,  as  Thomas  entered  the  room  bellowing 
with    joyful   triumph,  and    dancing    in  the 
molt    grotefque    manner    fome    fteps    of  a 
hornpipe  he  had  learned  in  England' when  a 
boy,  to  the  great  rifk  and  alarm  of  the  ve-, 
nerable  Anfelmo,    whom    he    bore    on    his 
flioulders,    which  he   now  heaved   up  and 
down  like  the  undulating  billows  of  his  own 
element. 
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^^  Hoift  every  flag,  for  joy  has  boarded 
us,"  cried  he  vociferoully.  "  Part  of  our 
precious  convoy  retaken. — Found  the  poor 
fhattered  hulk  in  the  gulf  of  limbo!  D--^ 
my  eyes  if  ever  I  was  fo  afloat  with  glee  1 
So  I  heaved  the  old  veflel  up,  and  bore 
away  as  fafl:  as  the  wind  and  tide  of  joy 
could  drift  me,  to  cafl:  all  the  cares  on  board 
the  lady  Vidoria  to  the  devil  who  made 
them.  So  now  let  the  dear,  kind,  little  flut- 
tering heart  of  her  fl:and  off  for  the  harbour 
of  peace  and  reft;  for  the  remainder  of  our 
glorious  fleet  cannot  be  much  abaft.  So,  do 
you  fee,  I'll  be  getting  under  weigh  to 
cruife  for  them,  now  I  know  their  courfe. '  * 
And  away  Thomas  ftrode,  fmging,  or  rather 
roaring,  an  old  Englifli  fea  ballad,  leaving 
Vidoria  afliamed  of  her  inhumanity.  She 
could  not  rejoice  as  fiie  felt  flie  ought  to 
rejoice  on  beholding  the  good  Anfelmo,  who 
had  been  kind  to  her  in  the  hour  of  diftrefs, 
refcued  from  mifery  and  bondage.  But  the 
deareft  hope  of  her  life  his  appearance  had 
difappointed ;  and  flie  felt  almoft  angry,  al- 
moft  envious  of  the  favour  of  Heaven  thus 
partially  fliown  to  him  j  for  a  moment  con- 
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ceivlng  that  his  good  fortune  was  inj'urmg 
Urbino.  But  thefe  ideas  were  only  momen- 
tary :  fhe  blufhed  for  human  nature,  and, 
fhuddering  at  her  own  prefumption,  invok- 
ed the  forgivenefs  of  unerring  Heaven ;  and 
burfting  into  tears  of  penitence,  preffed  the 
old  man's  cold  and  trembliiig  hand  to  her 
lips,  and  v/ith  all  the  cordiality  of  genuine 
fatisfadion  welcomed  his  reftoration  to  li- 
berty and  happinefs. 

The  immediate  realifmg  of  Vidoria's  new- 
raifed  hope  was  difappointed  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  Anfelmo ;  but  yet  the  flattering 
foother  ftill  whifpered  to  her  throbbing 
heart  firm  faith  in  the  predictions  of  Tho- 
mas. But  too  foon  this  hope  was  taught  to 
glov/  with  lefs  confidence,  fince  the  pious 
Anfelmo  could  give  no  intelligence  of  his 
haplefs  companions*  They  had  been  toge- 
ther dragged  from  the  goatherd's  cot ;  but 
when  they  entered  the  fubterraneous  paf- 
fages  of  the  callle  he  was  feparated  from 
conte  Urbino  and  Seballian,  and  conveyed 
to  that  noifome  dungeon,  from  whence  the 
Inquifition  had,  through  the  mercy  of 
Heaven,   liberated    him  j    nor    during    his 
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miferable    captivity   had  he    been    able   to 
obtain   any   tidings    of   thefe  his   lamented 
friends. 

The  wreath  of  hope  that  had  twined  it- 
felf  round  \'i6loria's  heart,  and  had  each 
hour  been  putting  forth  new  bloflbms  fmce 
flie  entered  Catalonia,  now  was  blighted, 
bud  by  bud,  as  new  moments  paffed  away ; 
and  at  length  withered  in  the  ungenial  foil 
of  difappointment  and  defpair.,  when,  to- 
wards the  clofe  of  day,  eVery  known  fpot 
of  the  caltle,  its  grounds,  ramparts,  and 
the  fliipping  belonging  to  it,  had  undergone 
the  mod:  minute  fcrutiny,  and,  although 
many  wretched  vidims'  were  found  in  the 
mod  fecret  prifons,  neither  Urbino,  Sebaf- 
tian,  nor  Matilda  could  be  traced.  Vic- 
toria had  herfelf,  to  the  amazement  of  Tho- 
mas and  Diego,  led  the  officials  into  the 
church,  every  part  of  w'hich  was  examined 
with  as  much  eagernefs  and  care  as  if  the 
lives  of  all  depended  upon  finding  thofe 
they  fought ;  fo  much  had  the  youth,  beau- 
ty, and  fweetnefs  of  manners,  with  the  cou- 
rage and  affeclion  our  heroine  had  evinced 
in  the  purfuit  of  her  hufband,   interefted 
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every  beholder.  But  no  one  could  they  find, 
or  any  communication  between  the  church 
and  any  other  place  could  they  difcover,  ex- 
cept thofe  Vidloria  was  acquainted  with.  The 
great  folding  doors  which  flie  had  hoped 
to  efcape  by  were  with  much  labour  and  dif- 
ficulty forced  open  ;  but  through  them  they 
could  not  penetrace^  into  the  forefl,  time  hav- 
ing raifed  barriers  of  trees  and  brambles, 
which,  after  the  mod  determined  exertions, 
were  found  impaiTable. 

This  invelligation  of  the  church  deeply 
probed  by  tender  remembrance  every  bleed- 
ing wound  in  the  bofom  of  ViQoria  to 
direfl  torture,  and  Ihe  returned  to  Sebafiian's 
(ludy  the  wan  and  woeful  child  of  anguiih. 
But  though  file  found  it  was  the  univerfal 
opinion  that  thofe  they  fought  were  maf- 
facred,  or  removed  from  the  cai'lle,  a  flrong 
and  invincible  perfuafion  arofe  in  her  mind 
that  they  were  flill  concealed  in  feme  un-. 
difcovered  prifon,  periiliing  for  want  of  fuf- 
tenance.  And  the  more  her  friends  wifhed 
to  argue  her  out  of  this  belief,  the  more  bi- 
goted flie  became  to  it;  and  vain  was  every 
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cfl'ort  to  difpel  a  thought  that  flood  firm  as 
her  reliance  upon  Heaven ;  and  fruitlefs  alfo 
was  every  attempt  to  induce  her  to  quit  the 
caftle,  and  rejoin  fignora  Urfuline  at  Ca- 
daques. 

The  inquifitors  having  much  bufmefs  to 
tranfad  relative  to  the  captives  and  pro- 
perty found  there  before  they  could  depart, 
our  heroine  determined  to  remain  as  long 
as  they  did,  and  continue  her  agonifing 
fearchj  and  father  Anfelmo,  having  in  fome 
degree  imbibed  her  opinions  and  prefenti- 
ment,  prevailed  upon  the  officials  and  her 
friends  to  offer  no  oppofition  but  advice  to 
her  defire  of  Haying.  But  as  father  Pierre 
and  Oclavia  much  wiflied  her  to  quit  a 
fcene  fo  torturing  to  her  fenfibility,  and  de- 
{lru6live  to  her  peace,  they  failed  not  to 
avail  themfelves  of  the  privilege  of  advifmg; 
and  while  they  were  fhrongly  urging  her 
departure,  the  fame  inquifitor  who  had  fo 
furprifed  Diego  glided  by  her,  foftly  faying, 
unheard  by  all  but  her 

"  Qiiit  not  the  caltle  until  the  fate  of 
your  hulband  is  afcertained." 
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The  arguments  Viftoria  had  before   Ufl- 

ened  to  without  convidion  now  no-  longer 

arretted  her  attention;  they  talked  unheard 

by  her  ;  for  the  inquifitor's  words  had  given 

frefli  tortures  to  her  foul,  fmce  flie  doubted 

not  but  this  myfterious  man  had  fome  potent 

reafon  for  his  folemn  mandate  to  her.     And 

now  every  horror  that  cruelty  could  encom- 

pafs  Urbino  with,  arofe  in  dreadful  array  to 

her  terrified  imagination.     But,    while  her 

heart   fickened  with  a   load   of  anticipated 

ills,  it,    like  Pandora*s  box,   ftill   contained 

hope  lurking   at  the  bottom;    and  eagerly 

Ihe  fought  for  and  obtained  an  opportunity 

of  fpeaking  to  this  man  of   myfiery  unob- 

ferved. 

"  Tell  me,  I  conjure  you,  tell  me,"  fhe 
faid,  *«  have  you  reafon  to  fuppofe  Urbino 
is  really  in  the  cadle?" 

Cautioufly  he  looked  around  before  lie 
anfwered,  "  I  have." 

"Oh!  where?  where?''  fhe  cried.  "If 
the  fweet  beams  of  humanity  e'er  warmed 
your  bread,  delay  not  to  tell  me  where." 

"  I  have  reafon  to  believe  that  he  is  in 
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fome  fecret  prifon  of  this  infernal  cafllej  but 
where,  alas !  1  know  not ;  yet  am  as  anxious 
as  yourfelf  to  find  him." 

Vicioria's  head  sunk,  overwhelmed  by 
dilappointment,  on  her  bofom,  which  heaved 
convulfively  with  the  pangs  of  forrow.  The 
inquifitor  paufed  :  at  length  he  fpoke — 

*'  Have  you  fufiicient  love  for  Urbino, 
your  gallant  preferver,  your  fuffering  huf- 
band,  to  venture  with  me  alone,  and  in  the 
dead  of  night,  unknown  to  any  other  mortal, 
to  explore  fecret  and  dangerous  places  in 
fearch  of  him  ?" 

"  I  have,*'  faid  Vidloria  firmly,  although 
fliook  to  the  very  vitals  of  fenfibility. 

"  Then  in  the  dead  of  night  exped:  me: — 
but  remember,  if  you  reveal  a  fyllable  of 
what  has  pad  between  us,  or  impart  to 
any  one  our  rneditated  nodturnal  fearch,  your 
life  and  Urbino's  fhall  be  the  forfeit  of  your 
imprudence."  Then  vanifliing  among  the 
officials,  Victoria  beheld  him  no  more  that 


evenmg. 


Supper  was  ferved  for  Victoria  and  her 
immediate  friends  in  the  ftudy  of  Sebaflian; 
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and  influenced  by  the  hopes  her  meditated 
nodurnal  fearch  iiifpired^  (he  forced  herielf  , 
to  take  nourifhment,  with  a  view  lo  fuftaia 
her  through  any  toil  ilie  might  have  to  en- 
counter: and  ilill  aiTuring  htr  friends  fhe 
would  nor,  for  fomc  days  at  leaft^  depart 
from  the  caflle,  it  was  determined  that  Die- 
go, with  an  efcort,  (fiould  the  following 
morning  proceed  to  Cadaques,  to  relieve 
the  anxiety  of  fignora  Urfuiine  and  Rofolia 
relative  to  Victoria,  and  condud  them  to  her 
if  they  would  venture  to  the  caflle. 

It  was  while  fitting  after  fupper  this  even- 
ing that  Victoria,  wiihlng  to  pref-rve  the 
firmnefs  of  her  mind  by  diverting  it  from 
fome  doubts  relative  to  the  inquifitor,  which, 
in  defpite  of  every  effort  to  fubdue  were 
fall  arifmg,  requelied  Oclavia  to  relate  all 
that  had  occurred  to  her  after  her  aryilerious 
difappearance ;  and  how  flie  had  been  re- 
flored  to  life  after  wearing  fo  dreadfully  the 
femblance  of  death. 

Oclavia  Bernini  was  a  woman  of  ftrong 
under  [landing,  and  was  gifted  with  a  flu- 
ency of  language  feldom  equalled  ;  but   if 

1^3 


19S 

her  converfation  had  a  faulty  it  was  that  of 
defcribing  too  minutely  every  event,  and 
decking  in  all  the  flowers  of  rhetoric  even 
the  mofc  trivial  circumftanccs.  Her  narra- 
tive, confequently,  was  long  and  tedious, 
though  eloquently  delivered:  therefore,  for 
the  fake  of  brevity,  we  will  prefent  it  to  our 
readers  in  our  own  fimple  unadorned  lan- 
guage, as  we  have  ftill  to  relate  matters 
which  we  truft  they  will  find  more  interefl- 
ing ;  and  alfo  from  the  omnifcious  power 
•which  authorfhip  poffeffes,  we  can  relate 
both  caufes  and  efFeds,  whilfl  the  inferior 
knowledge  of  Odavia  only  allowed  her  to 
fpcak  of  the  latter. 

^^  Overpowered  by  a  jflrong  foporific, 
which  had  been  mingled  by  Juan  in  her 
food,  and  of  which  both  Vidoria  and  Hero 
had  partaken,  Odavia  did  not  awake  until 
late  in  the  morning,  after  her  bed  had  been 
conveyed,  by  means  of  a  finking  floor  ingeni- 
oufly  contrived  for  fuch  a  purpofe,  from  the 
apartment  where  Victoria  Hept  into  a  fmall 
lumber-room  beneath  it.  Her  confterna- 
tion  and  difmay  were  great,  as  may  well  be 
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imagined,  when  (he  perceived  what  had  been 
effeded  during  her  heavy  ileep. 

"  Fears  for  her  own  immediate  fafety  were 
foon  difpelled  on  perceiving  her  baggage  had 
been  removed  along  with  her;  but  the  cir- 
cumftance  of  her  removal,  and  the  myftery 
attending  it,  ihe  inflantly  conceived  porten- 
tous of  impending  evil  to  Vicloria. 

"  In  this  melancholy  prifon,  without  em- 
ployment and  without  fociety,  fhe  pafTed  day 
after  day,  attended  by  a  favage  fear-infpiring 
ruffian,  who  in  impenetrable  filence  regu- 
larly fupplied  her  with  food.  At  length, 
one  day  Garcias  entered  her  prifon,  with 
a  cup  containing  a  liquid,  which,  notwith- 
flanding  her  piteous  entreaties  and  vehe- 
ment ftruggles,  he,  aided  by  her  jailor, 
forced  her  to  drink,  ik'lieving  that  (he  had 
fwallovved  a  deadly  p-;ifon,  flie  recommend- 
ed her  foul  to  Heaven,  and  threw  herfelf 
upon  her  bed,  where  almoft  immediately 
(he  felt  infenfibility  ftealing  over  her  fa- 
culties. 

"  The  diabolical  pradices  of  Garcias  had 
led  him  to  an  acquaintance  with  a  drug 
which  gave  to    the  human   frame    the  ap- 
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pearance  of  death  for  fome  hours  after  it 
was  taken ;  and  to  weak  conflitutions  he  had 
often  found  it  prove  fatal :  but  to  him  that 
M  as  no  impediment  to  the  ufe  of  it  whenever 
he  required  its  afliflance. 

"  In  as  jfliort  a  time  as  he  expeded,  the 
refpiration  of  06lavia  became  impercepti- 
ble; her  joints  fliffened,  her  complexion  af- 
fumed  a  cadaverous  hue,  and  the  chill  of 
death  fat  on  the  furface  of  her  body :  and 
in  this  flate,  dad  in  a  fhroud,  disfigured 
with  gore,  fhe  was  conveyed  to  the  bed 
VI  here  our  affrighted  heroine  difcovered  her. 
In  her  druggies  a^^ainft  fwallowing  the  nau- 
feous  potion,  fome^  of  it  was  loft  :  its  power 
did  not  coniinue  fo  long,  therefore,  as  Gar- 
cias  expected,  and  its  dreadful  influence  be- 
gan to  recede  from  her  heart  at  the  moment 
her  deadly  groans  appalled  Vidoria. 

"  Severe  were  the  fufferings  of  C«Si:avia 
whilft  the  power  of  the  noxious  drug  was 
evaporating ;  but  her  moans  diffurbing  conte 
Vicenza,  who  lay  ill  of  his  wound  in  the 
other  bed,  fiie  was  conveyed  back  to  her 
prifon  ;  and  many  days  elapfed  before  £he 
could  leave  her  bed,  and  many  more  before 
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fhe  was  perfe6lly  recovered  from  the  efFe£l 
of  the  fomniferous  draught.  At  length, 
when  her  feehngs  were  quite  reftored  to  their 
natural  energy,  fhe  was  removed  by  the 
hand  of  wanton  cruelty  to  that  noifome  dun- 
geon from  whence  the  power  of  the  Inquifi- 
tion  had  fet  her  free." 
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CHAP.  XII. 

The  prolixity  of  Odavia's  narrative  re- 
tarded its  termination  to  a  late  hour ;  and 
as  her  auditors  had  undergone  much  bodily 
and  mental  fatigue  during  the  lad  twenty- 
four  hours,  they,  foon  after  Ihe  concluded, 
retired  to  their  different  apartments; — our 
heroine  and  0£lavia  occupying  the  chamber 
of  Sebaflian  ;  Terefa  and  a  female  captive 
that  of  Theodore;  while  Diego  and  Thomas 
made  beds  for  themfelves  in  the  library, 
clofe  to  the  door  of  Sebaflian's  ftudy,  that 
they  might  proted:  through  the  night  her 
whom  they  both  confidered  themfelves  bound 
to  guard  from  every  danger,  even  at  the 
hazard  of  their  lives. 

Signora  Cftavia's  difpofition  was  of  that 
firm  caft,  that  would  not  fuffer  itfelf  to  be 
agitated  by  excefs  of  fenfibility :  her  paf- 
fions  were,  unlefs  violently  attacked  by 
grief,  ever  in  ftrid  difcipline,   and  in  obe» 


203 
dience  to  the  regularity  of  her  mental  ar- 
rangements :  file  felt  not  with  acutenefs, 
deflructive  to  repofe,  the  fudden  tranfition 
from  defpair  to  happinefs.  Her  mind  now 
calm  in  the  fweet  fimfliine  of  reftored  tran- 
quillity, ihe,  after  a  pious  thankfgiving  to 
Heaven  for  its  late  mercy  vouchfafed  to 
her,  funk  into  a  profound  fleep,  full  of 
pure  but  ferene  joy,  in  the  foothing  hope 
of  foon  beholding  her  beloved  hulband  and 
children ;  while  our  agitated  heroine,  a 
prey  to  agonifmg  uncertainty  and  apprehen- 
fion  for  the  fate  of  him  dearer  to  her  than 
her  own  exiftence,  fought  not  her  pillow, 
where  fhe  knew  fleep,  however  wooed, 
would  not  "  weigh  her  eyelids  down,"  or 
*'  fleep  her  fenfes  in  forgetfulnefs.*'  But  in 
all  her  forrows  and  perplexiJes,  her  thoughts 
flew  up  to  heaven  for  counfel  and  protec- 
tion. Now,  therefore,  unfeen  by  morcal  eye^ 
fhe  fupplicated  for  the  aid  of  her  Creator 
in  her  prefent  anxious  undertaking,  and  fer- 
vently implored  his  divine  protedion  for  , 
Urbino  and  Sebaftian.  Time  flew  unheeded 
in  this  her  ferious  employment,  until  the 
caftle  clock  tolling  the  hour  of  one  roufed 
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her  from  her  knees,  with  the  recollection  of 
her  promife  to  the  myfterious  inquifitor. 

It  v/as  now  the  dead  of  night,  but  he  had 
appointed  no  place  or  hour  for  meeting. 
Urbino  might  fall  a  vidim  to  this  unpar- 
donable negled.  Victoria's  foul  fickened 
with  torturing  appithcnficn,  and  fhe  in- 
itantly  refolved  to  explore  the  library,  where 
fhe  knew  not  Diego  and  Thomas  were 
keeping  vigil  with  a  hope  of  meeting  the  in- 
quifitor. 

*'  ^\nd  Ihould  you  meet  him,  will  you  dare 
to  venture  alone  with  him,  all  myflery  as  he 
is?'    whifpered  trembling  fear. 

"  Whilft  the  fl'udow  of  a  hope  e^  ifls  of 
tny  finding  Urbino,  I  v/ould  dare  to  venture 
1:1  queflofhim,  even  with  villany  confeiTed," 
anfwered  her  throbbing  heart,  glowing  with 
animated  gratitude  and  aife6lion  :  but  her 
frame  fhivered  with  the  nervous  chill  of 
anprehenfion  and  fatigue ;  which,  with  the 
extreme  cold  of  the  night,  induced  her  to 
wrap  herfelf  up  clofely  in  the  facerdctal 
habit  fhe  wore:  and,  taking  a  light,  fhe 
foftly  opened  her  door  into  Seballian's 
ftudy,  ^nd  beheld  the  inquifitor  feated  at  a 
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table  there,  with  a  lanthorn  lying  by  hhn. 
On  feeing  Vi Gloria,  he  arofe  and  approached 
her. 

"  I  almort:  defpaired  of  your  coming," 
faid  he  in  a  cautious  whifper. 

"  You  appointed  no  hour  or  place  for 
meeting,"  Victoria  falteringly  replied;  dif- 
mayed  at  the  time,  the  place,  the  myflery 
of  this,  meeting ;  with  the  inquifitor  wearing 
his  hood,  overfliadowing  his  face  fo  much  as 
to  preclude  all  poflibility  of  catching  the 
fmalleft  glimpfe  of  his  countenance. 

"  Your  coming  at  all,"  faid  the  incognito, 
*'  difcovers  that  intrepidity  in  you  which  I 
hoped  to  find.  But  dare  you,  lady  Vidoria, 
at  this  hour,  and  unknown  to  you  as  I  am, 
dare  you  venture  alone  with  me,  upon  an 
enterprife  that  riiuft  expofe  you  to  many 
horrors,  and  poflibly  dangers  ?  although  I 
am,  as  you  fee,  well  armed  to  defend  us 
both  (here,  throwing  open  his  robe,  he 
fhowed  piftols  fixed  in  his  belt).  This 
fcheme  is  my  lafl  hope  for  the  difcovery 
and  prefervation  of  Urbino ;  and  without 
your  aid  I  cannot  effed  it.     My  hope  is 
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juftly  founded  ;  yet  it  may  fail :  when,  alas, 
alas !  the  mod  amiable,  the  mod  glorious 
youth  that  ever  ornamented  the  world  will 
too  furely  fall  a  victim  to  diabolical  relentlefs 
vengeance.'* 

Every  fibre  of  Vidoria's  foul  was  tortured 
now  by  direft  anguifh  at  this  dreadful  alter- 
native The  ftranger  s  voice  difcovered  fuch 
tones  of  tendernefs  and  fympathy  in  his  lad 
fentence,  ihat,  accepting  the  founds  as  bonds 
of  faith,  fufpicion  vanifhed  ;  while  the  hor- 
rors that  hung  round  Urbino  infpired  her 
^ith  augmenting  courage,  which  urged  her 
on  to  attempt  his  reicue  at  the  hazard  of 
every  evil  that  might  befal  herfelf,  and  firm- 
ly fhe  faid — 

"  I  dare  venture  with  you.  Affedion  and 
gratitude  will  lead  me,  undauntedly,  through 
every  horror  and  every  danger  that  can  affail 
me;  fmce  the  fhadow  of  a  hope  exifls,  that 
through  thofe  perils  and  terrors  we  may  be 
led  to  refcue  Urbino  from  deflrudion." 

*'  Will  gratitude  and  affection,'*  the  in- 
quifitor  afked,  "  teach  you  fubmifTion  to 
my  now  placing  a  bandage  over  your  eyes  5 
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fince  by  the  moft  folemn  oaths  am  I  bound 
never  to  difcover  feme  fecret  paffages  through 
which  we  muft  pafs  before  we  can  reach  our 
place  of  deflination  ?  But  (hort  will  be  this 
deprivation  of  fight,  as  thefe  fecret  places 
are  near  at  hand.'* 

*^  Urbino  has  done  more  for  me,"  faid 
Vidloria  in  the  energetic  tone  of  enthufiaf- 
tic  gratitude,  throwing  back  her  cowl  for  the 
accommodation  of  the  bandage,  which  the 
inquisitor  haflily  placed  over  her  eyes: 
then  taking  her  hand,  (he  felt  his  cold  as 
deach,  and  horribly  convulfed  by  dreadful 
agitation.  Inftantly  fhe  caught  alarm:  but 
it  was  too  late  to  recede ;  and  rallying  her 
courage,  (he  fuffered  him  to  lead  her  on. 
For  feveral  paces  he  conducted  her  over 
level  ground,  flopping  only  twice,  as  if  to 
open  doors  or  places  of  entrance.  At  length, 
making  a  full  paufe,  he  (tamped  with  his 
feet,  and  inftantly  the  place  on  which  they 
ftood  funk  rapidly  about  two  fathoms.  He 
then  lifted  her  off  the  platform  on  which 
they  had  defcended ;  and  which,  by  the 
noife  that  immediately  enfued,  Victoria  con- 
cluded arofe  to  its  original  ftation. 
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Her  heart  now  palpitated  high  with  alarm 
of  treachery ;  and  the  incognito  taking  the 
bandage  from  her  eyes,  fhe  found  herfelf 
at  the  entrance  of  a  low  winding  arcade 
formed  by  nature  through  a  long  chain  of 
rocks.  And  now  flie  faw  her  myfterious 
guide  approach  a  cavity  in  the  rock,  where 
/he  was  furprifed  to  behold  a  number  of 
torches  depofited ;  two  of  which  he  took ; 
and  lighting  them  by  his  lantern  (which  he 
then  faileneJ  to  his  belt)  he  g  ve  one  to  • 
Vidoria  to  bear ;  and,  carrying  the  other 
himfelf,  proceeded  through  the  arcade;  the 
winding  path  of  which  was  in  many  places 
extremely  llippery,  owing  to  the  tide  reach- 
ing it  at  high  water. 

At  length  they  pafled  through  the,  ar- 
cade; and  our  agitated  heroine  found  her^ 
feif  in  an  immenfe  black  cavern ;  along  the 
rugged  bed  of  which  an  inlet  of  the  fea 
foamed  impetuoully,  founding  with  horrid 
din  as  it  rapidly  dafhed  itfelf  from  rock  to 
rock.  The  torches  emitted  their  glaring 
beams  not  half  way  through  this  enormous 
place;  but,  cafling  their  light  in  liquid 
brightnefs  upon  the  black  torrent  beneath^ 
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officioufly  reminded  Victoria  of  her  dreadful 
entrance  into  Don  Manuel's  caftle. 

Appalled  by  her  fituation,  and  all  the  pail 
horrors  bufy  memory  huddled  together  in 
terrible  array,  as  hideous  fprites  to  blafl 
her  courage,  her  trembling  limbs  refufed  t6 
bear  her  further— fhe  Hopped — fhe  panted 
for  breath — a  cold  dew  overfpread  her  fore- 
head-^a  murmur  of  fupplication  for  mercy 
from  the  inquifitor  was  faltering  on  her  lips, 
*  when  the  fate  of  Urbino  arrefled  every 
felflfh  thought,  replenidied  the  dying  lamp^ 
of  courage  in  her  heart,  thrilled  energy 
through  her  veins,  gave  confidence  to  her 
foul,  and  to  her  feet  a  firm  undaunted  (lep. 

In  a  moment  more,  the  inquifitor,  exhort- 
ing her  to  fummon  every  particle  of  re- 
folution  fhe  could  command  to  aid  her 
through  their  anxious  enterpiife,  led  the 
way  up  a  fleep  acclivity,  that  wound  along 
the  fide  of  the  cavern  in  a  variety  of  direc- 
tions. At  length  they  reached  the  fuinmit ; 
where  nature,  in  fome  capricious  moment, 
had  thrown  out  huge  maffes  of  rock,  form- 
ing a  bridge  acrofs  the  cavern  nearly  tv^/o 
Ijundred  feet  above  the  furface  of  the  water  j 
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and  of  fuch  extraordinary  formation,  it 
feemed  to  have  no  bafe ;  but  appeared  as 
if  large  fragments  of  rock  hung  in  one  large 
confolidated  body,  fufpended  in  the  air  by 
the  power  of  gravitation. 

It  required  every  effort  of  our  heroine's 
renovated  courage  to  impel  her  following 
her  guide  upon  this  apparently  bafelefs  fa- 
bric ;  from  whence,  as  llie  looked  upon  the 
gulf  beneath,  her  head  became  giddy,  and 
her  fenfes  fickened  with  direft  apprehen- 
fion. 

They  however  fafely  reached  the  termina- 
tion of  the  bridge,  and  cautioufly  ftep- 
ping  acrofs  the  chafni  which  feparated  it 
from  the  path  they  were  to  take,  began  a 
winding  defcent  on  the  other  fide  of  the  ca- 
vern ;  when  foon,  in  fuddenly  turning  a  very 
pointed  projection  of  rock,  a  horrid  found 
flruck  upon  Vidloria's  ears,  partaking  of  a 
hideous  yell  and  foul-harrowing  moan.  Her 
heart  was  appalled,  and  her  knees  trem- 
bled; yet  fhe  forbore  to  exprefs  her  fur- 
prife  or  fears,  flill  hoping  her  condu6lor 
would  relieve  both.     But  he  was  filent.     As 


they  proceeded,  the  dreadful  founds  of  the 
howling  of  a  wild  beafl  and   the  groans  of 
a  human  being,  direfully  mingled,  increafed 
mod   rapidly  j    and    with    thefe    appalling 
founds  the  noife  of  rattling   chains  alTailed 
her   ears :    this   was   the   feverefl   blow  her 
heart    had    yet    received  j    fhe    gafped   for 
breath,  her  frame  was  convulfed,  and,  fran- 
tically grafping  the  inquifitor's   arm,  in  the 
fharp  tone  of  reafon  chaling  defpair  fhe  ex- 
claimed : 

**  Oh,  fellefl  agent  of  cruelty !  is  it  to 
feek  Urbino's  mangled  corfe  you  bring  me 
thus  to  the  den  of  his  ferocious  devourers  ?'* 
"  Lady  Victoria,*'  faid  the  inquifitor 
mildly  but  imprefnvely,  "  beUeve  me  not 
fuch  a  monfler." 

This  fhorc  fentence  at  once  difiipated  her 
alarm,  and  flilled  her  dreadful  agitation ; 
for  from  his  voice  fhe  dillilled  the  balm  of 
fecurity  and  comfort,  for  its  tones  were 
thole  of  pity:  and  eagerly  Ihe  now  entreated 
pardon  for  her  frantic  conduQ;  and  injurious 
fufpicions. 

"  The  random,  arrows  of  terror  and  for- 
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row  can  never  be  felt  as  fliafts  of  offence  :  I 
therefore  have  nothing  to  pardon,"  faid  he 
coldly,  walking  on. 

Defcending  now  but  flowly,  owing  to  the 
extreme    ruggednefs    of    the    path,    it    was 
fome    time     before    \'i6loria   could    difcern 
any   thing  to    account  for    thefe  difmaying 
founds,    that  ftill   made    her  tremble.      At 
length  fhe  dillin61:ly  beheld  at  the  fame  frde 
of  the  cavern,  but  at  fome  diftance  below 
them,  a  creature  of  a  moft:  fmgular  appear- 
ance  moving    v.ith    aftoniihing    rapidity   up 
and  down  a  rugged  fpace  of  about  a  dozen 
feet ;  fending  forth  in  its  movements  fierce 
yells  and  groans  of  anguifn,  as  if  enraged 
and  in  def[)air  at  its  unfuccefsful  efforts  to 
break  the  ponderous  chain  which  bound  it 
to  the  rock.     At  length   the  winding  path 
brought  Vid'loria  and  her  guide  as  near  this 
furioufly   agitated  creature   as  fafety  would 
permit  any  one    to  approach,    when  every 
feeling  of  humanity  was  tortured  by  dread- 
ful ajnazed  commiferation  at  the  horrid  fpec- 
tacle  fhe  fav/. 

The  inquifitor  flopped,  and  for  a  moment 
looked  in  horrid  filence*upon  the  dreadful 
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objecl ;  and  then  loudly,  though  in  a  tone 
of  pity,  exclaimed — • 

"  Sanguinario!  Poor  Sanguinario  !" 
The  wretched  creature  inilantly  ceafed  its 
rapid    motion ;    and    Vidoria,    fiiuddering, 
beheld  a  human  being  before  her,  who  was 
fuffering  under  all  the  direful  horrors  of  ly- 
canthropy.     He  howled  no  more ;    but  his 
moans,   fo  woe-fraught,  were  infupportable 
to  humanity.     Victoria's  heart  bled  with  an- 
guifli  at   the  found  j  and  fhe  was  forced   to 
catch   the  inquifitor's  arm,  and   cling  to  it, 
to  fupport  her  almofl:  convulfed  frame.    But 
though  file  had  not  power  to  articulate  her 
wilhes,    the   inquifitor   feemed   perfedly   to 
comprehend  them  ;  for,  inftantly  taking  her 
hand,  he  quickly  turned  into  a  cavity  or  kind 
of   labyrinthian  grotto  in  the  rockj    from 
whence,  as  they  were  proceeding  up  a  fliort 
but  remarkably  deep  acclivity,  Victoria  Sud- 
denly heard  a  loud  clafh  of  the  wretched  ma- 
niac's  chain,  fucceeded  by  a  dreadful  yell, 
and  founds  of  both  were   quickly  repeated 
nearer  and  flill  nearer :  and  little  doubting 
that  this  miferable  and  terrifying  being  had 
broken   from  confinement,   and    was   then 
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purfuing  them,_fhe  uttered  an  involuntary 
Ihriek  ;  which  was  inftantly  reiterated;,  in  fe- 
veral  different-toned  voices,  as  if  in  derifion 
of  her. 

Trembling  with  horror  and  difmay,  Vic- 
toria grafped  the  hand  of  her  condu6lor ; 
who  turning  to  fee  the  caufe  of  her  alarm, 
not  appearing  to  have  heard  it,  her   torch 
gleamed  upon  the  lower  part  of  his  face, 
his  fituation  above  her  giving  a  full  view  of 
that.     His  hood  flill  concealed  his  eyes  and 
forehead  from  fight ;  but    fne  beheld  fuffi- 
cient  to  awaken  every  dormant  fear,  and  to 
tell  her  anticipating  heart  that  deflrudion 
awaited  her ;  fmce  a  more  darkly  diabolical, 
treacherous,    and    vindictive    exprefTion  of 
countenance  fhe  had  never  before  feen — no, 
not  even  in  Garcias  or  Maratti. 

Dreadful  were  now  our  heroine's  fenfa- 
tions ;  but  efcape  was  impoffible,  and  refift- 
ance  vain. 

This  man  of  myflery  at  length  conduded 
our  terror-flruck  heroine  through  a  fmall 
cavern  to  a  low  black  door,  at  which  they 
flopped ;  and  no  fooner  did  their  torches 
gleam  upon  it,  than  Vidoria  diflindly  be- 
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held  written  upon  It  in  flrange-formed  cha- 
raders  of  variegated  colours  and  flaming 
brightnefs,   • 

*'  The  Chamber  of  Death!" 

The  incognito  flruck  forcibly  againfl  the 
door  :  a  deep  groan  was  heard.  The  inqui- 
fitor  paufed — then  knocked  again:  a  groan 
more  deep  and  hollow  than  the  former  af- 
failed  their  ears.  Again  her  guide  paufed— 
again  he  flruck  the  door,  and  flowly  it  re- 
ceded as  a  pafling-bell  flruck  up,  tolling 
moft  heavily  fpr  a  few  moments ;  when 
ceafmg,  the  fwelling  notes  of  an  organ  were 
diflinclly  heard,  accompanying  a  fine-toned 
tenor  voice,  chanting  in  folo,  part  of  a 
requiem  for  a  departed  finner,  and  at  a 
diflance  which  prevented  not  every  word 
from  being  clearly  diilinguifhed. 

Awed  and  difmayed  beyond  conception,^ 
our  trembling  heroine  followed  the  inqui- 
fitor  into  this  dreadful  chamber,  which  was 
formed  of  rocks  black  as  jet,  and  where  the 
mofl  impenetrable  darknefs  was  broken  only 
by  the  torches  which  they  bore — Victoria's 
fhaking  in  her    hand,    which  had  fcarcely 
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power  to  grafp  it.  The  mufic  at  length 
ceafed ;  and  a  found  was  heard  like  a  pon- 
derous iron  chain  falling  gradually  ;  and  in 
one  moment  more  the  rock  at  the  eafl  end 
of  the  chamber  burfl  open,  and  difcovered 
aa  immenfe  flirine  mofl  dazzlingly  illumi- 
nated, emitting  rays  like  the  rifmg  luminary 
of  day,  on  the  farcophagus  of  which  ap- 
peared recumbent  the  almofl  coloflal  figure 
of  a  Spanifh  knight,  armed  cap-a-pee,  in 
black  armour ;  and  ere  Victoria's  diflracted 
faculties  allowed  her  to  take  a  complete  fur- 
vey  of  the  fcene  before  her,  an  awful  trum- 
pet founded,  and  the  knight,  who  feemed 
to  her  only  a  monumental  figure,  flowly 
arofe  from  his  refling-place.  In  his  cafque 
nodded  an  immenfe  plume  of  black  feathers: 
in  one  hand  he  bore  an  enormous  fword ; 
in  the  other  a  fliield  emblazoned  with  the 
emblems  of  death.  Majeflically  he  defcend- 
ed  from  the  fhrine,  and  advanced  a  few 
paces  towards  the  inquifitor  and  our  amazed 
and  terror-ftruck  heroine ;  when  immediately 
his  armour  dropped  off  with  a  crafh,  and 
difcovered  the  figitf  e  of  Death  bearing  arl 
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uplifted  dart ;  and  at  the  fame  moment  the 
inquifitor  fell  motionlefs  to  the  ground,  and 
our  difmayed  heroine  with  increafed  amaze- 
ment beheld  in  the  fame  inftant  the  hi- 
deous phantom  fmk  from  her  view. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 


Victorians  faculties  were  now  in  wildeft 
tumult :  fhe  knew  not  what  to  believe,  except 
the  certainty  of  divine  omniprefence;  or  what 
to  doubt,  but  the  (lability  of  her  own  mind, 
which  fhe  now  found  fo  dreadfully  fhaken 
that  (he  feared  its  final  overthrow ;  and  her 
firft  effort  was  to  fave  that  upon  which  all  de- 
pended, by  invoking  the  protedion  of  the 
power  that  now  only  could  avail  her,  In- 
flantly  (he  dropped  upon  her  knees,  and 
fervently  prayed  to  heaven  for  fuccour,  and 
for  a  reftoration  of  her  mental  ftrength, 
which  the  influence  of  delufion  was  min- 
ing fail.  Pure  was  her  piety,  and  her  peti- 
tions were  not  offered  in  vain.  The  divine 
influence  (he  implored  pervaded  her  whole 
foul ;  the  terrors  of  fuperftition  vanifhed  ^ 
(he  arofe  from  her  knees  undaunted  ;  and  in 
the  moment  when  her  fituation  called  for  all 
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the  powers  of  her  mind  (he  found  them  in 
fulleft  force  colleded.  ' 

Doubtful   now   if  her    myftenous   guide 
was  really  dead,    or  only  in  a  fit,  all  that 
might   occur   in    either    cafe   pafled   rapidly 
through  her  imagination ;  and  in  either  cafe 
deflrudlon  to  her  feemed  equally  inevitable. 
Could  fhe  retrace  the  dreadful  and  intricate 
path  the  inquifitor  had  led  her  thither  by,  it 
could  avail  her  nothing,  unacquainted  as  fhe 
was  with   the  fecrets  of  the  way  that  preci- 
pitated them  into  thefe  horrid  caverns  j  and 
ihould  fhe  remain  where  (he  was,  {he  fhould 
alike  expofe   herfelf  to   the  perils  attendant 
upon  the  inqulfitor's  pofTible  recovery,  and 
to  the  power  of  thofe  by  whofe  means  flie 
doubted  not  all  the  horrors  fhe  had  witnefled 
were  effected.     To  penetrate  further  on  feem- 
ed now  her  only  refource ;  fhe  had  no  other 
means   of  efcape :    and  through   unexplored 
ways,  although  fhe  had  every  thing  to  fear, 
convi(Elion   had    not   arifen    to  tell    her    flie 
had  nothing  to  hope.     It  was  to   feek  Ur- 
bir'O  flie     had    entered   the    caverns ;     and 
now,  with  only  Heaven  for  her  guide,  might 
fhe  not,  in  feeking  for  efcape,  be  conducled- 
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to  his  prifon  ?  This  idea  no  fooner  entered 
her  mind  than  it  took  total  poflefTion  of  it, 
and  with  all  the  energy  of  enthufiaftic  hope  ihe 
prepared  for  the  bold  and  arduous  enterprife. 
Around  Vidoria  now  looked  with- an  ea- 
gerly-inquiring ey«:  the  flirine  feemed  to  have 
lofl  half  its  brilliancy;  but  to  her  infinite  joy 
ihe  beheld  a  door  oppofite  to  that  they  had 
entered  by,  and  through  it  fhe  immediately 
determined  upon  attempting  to  go,  but  firfl 
willied  to  poflefs  herfelf  of  the  inquifitor's 
torch,  which  had  been  extinguifhed  in  his 
fall,  and  alfo  of  his  piflols,  to  fave  herfelf, 
in  cafe  of  his  recovery  and  purfuit  of  her, 
from  that  fate  flie  had  for  fome  time  thought 
he.  meant  them  to  inflid :  yet  as  fhe  was 
haflily  taking  poffefTion  of  his  torch,  fhe 
found  that  vital  warmth  glowed  in  the  hand 
which  held  it;  and  as  fhe  might  be  miflaken 
in  the  opinion  fhe  had  formed  of  him, — and, 
even  if  fhe  was  not,  flill  confidering  him  a 
fellow  creature, — fhe  would  not  deprive  him 
of  the  only  means  of  faving  himfelf,  but 
left  him  his  lantern  to  guide  him.  Having 
with  a  fearful  hand  placed  his  piftols  in  her 
belt,   fhe  devoutly  configned  herfelf  to  the 
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prote£lion  of  Heaven,  and,  hailenmg  to  the 
door,  found  it  opened  upon  a  fhort  flight  of 
fleps,  at  the  foot  of  which  was  another  door, 
which  flie  found  no  difficulty  in  opening,  and 
through  it  (he  entered  into  a  narrow  and  not 
very  long  paflage  :  and  at  length  reaching  the 
termination  of  it,  ihe  rufhed  up  three  or  four 
broad  fleps,  puflied  open  a  folding  door,  and 
ran,  nay  alnioll  flew,  along  a  narrow  winding 
palfage ;  from  which  file  was  jufl  emerging 
into  a  fort  of  cavern,  when  fhe  flumbled  over 
the  breathlefs  body  of  a  man  cold  as  marble, 
and  in  her  fall  her  torch  was  extinguifhed. 

It  is  impoflible  for  the  feeble  hiflorian  now 
to  delineate  the  feelings  of  Vidoria.  But 
firmly  perfuaded  this  body  was  Urbino's,. 
fhe  raifed  her  eyes  to  pray  Heaven  inftantly 
to  receive  her  laft  fighs,  when — oh!  gentle 
fympathifmg  reader!  if  Vidoria  has  yet  in- 
terefled  you,  will  you  not  rejoice  ? — fhe  be- 
held a  gleam  of  light  emanating  through 
fome  chinks  in  the  rocks  a  little  diftance  above 
her.  With  the  fpeed  of  a  doe  flie  fcrambled 
to  the  place,  which,  to  her  incxpreffible  rap- 
ture, fhe  difcovered  contained  a  door;  which 
without  hefitation  fhe  pufhed  in,  and  entered 
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a  fmatl^nd  fmgular  kind  of  apartment,  of  a 
pyramidical  form,  in  the  centre  of  which  a 
lamp  was  burning  upon  a  flone  table.  Wild- 
ly Vidoria  fnatched  up  the  lamp ;  and,  in 
turning  to  go  out,  firfl  perceived  that  in  one 
corner  of  this  chamber,  on  a  matted  couch, 
lay  extended  a  human  figure  wrapped  in  a 
jfacerdotal  robe. — Could  this  be  Urbino? — 
Her  heart  dilated  with  new-raifed  hope.  She 
bounded  to  the  couch ;  and  to  her  utter 
amazement  beheld,  in  an  uneafy  llumber,  the 
identical  being  whofe  apparently  fupernatural 
appearance  in  the  library  had  relieved  her 
from  the  grafp  of  Garcias  the  third  morning 
of  her  captivity. 

Cruel  difappointment  to  her  hopes  ftruck 
heavily  upon  her  heart;  but,  her  foul  on 
the  wing  to  learn  if  her  dreadful  fears  were 
juft,  file  flew  back  to  the  corfe,  and  found  it 
was  that  of  a  perfon  unknown  to  her.  Grate- 
ful to  Heaven  for  this  great  mercy,  flie  took 
up  her  extinguifhed  torch,  and  returned  to 
the  place  where  flie  had  feen  the  fleeping  man, 
refolving  to  difclofe  her  fituation  to  him,  and 
to  implore  his  pity  and  protedion. 

On  re-entering  his  chamber,  fhe  found  the 


venerable  man  raifed  a  little  on  his  elbow, 
the  approach  of  death  ftrongly  pourtrayed 
in  his  emaciated  and  woe-worn  countenance. 
The  vanifhing  of  the  light  had  dilTipated  his 
flumber ;  and  on  Vidoria's  returning  with  it, 
by  fome  fudden  effort  of  expiring  nature  he 
was  enabled  to  fit  up  ere£lj  and  devoutly 
clafping  a  crucifix  which  he  held  in  his  feeble 
hands — 

"Heaven,  I  thank  thee!"  he  exclaimed' 
in  a  faltering  and  hollow  tone — "  I  thank 
thee  for  direding  the  footfteps^^  of  this  holy 
man  to  the  death-bed  of  thy  true  penitent ! 
Reverend  father,  you  behold  in  me  the  moft 
confummate  fmner  that  ever  offended  againfl 
Heaven.  I  have  infulted  my  Creator  by  the 
commiffion  of  crimes  that  even  fiends  might 
(brink  from !  Yet  in  this  my  lafl  hour  no 
death-bed  horrors  encompafs  me ;  fince,  firm 
in  faith,  1  trufl  that  years  fpent  in  the  mofl 
fmcere  contrition  that  ever  agonifed  the  heart 
of  man  have  expunged  from  the  records  of 
heaven  the  fell  catalogue  of  my  black  crimes. 
But  ere  you  proceed  to  give  your  benedic- 
tion, or  ftrengthen  my  fleeting  foui  in  hope, 
let  me  make  all  the  atonement  now  in  my 
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power  to  thofe  whom  I  have  moll  hijured." 
•He  here  drew  a  packet  from  his  bofom,  and, 
prefenting  it  to  our  awed  and  amazed  he- 
roine, proceeded. 

*'  As  you  conlider  your  holy  vow  facred, 
and  as  your  foul  hopes  to  tafte  the  pure  joys 
of  Paradife  in  the  prefence  of  your  beneficent 
Creator,,  of  your  blelTed  Redeemer,  conceal 
this  packet  from  every  individual  in  the  world, 
until  Heaven  permits  you  to  deliver  it  as  di* 
reded !  If  you  love  juftice,  if  you  eflimate 
virtue,  immediately  feek  out  the  injured 
youth  to  whom  it  is  addrelTed !  As  you  hope 
to  profper  here  and  be  blelfed  hereafter,  be 
faitliful  to  the  facred  truft  confided  to  youl 
and  believe  that  Almighty  Providence  itfelf 
configns  to  your  chofen  hands  the  fate  of  my 
injured  friend,  and  of  him  the  world  now 
call  conte  di  Urbino." 

'*  Urbino!"  half  flirieking  cried  Victoria, 
catching  the  death-clad  hand  of  the  agitated 
ir  an — "  do  you  then  know  the  fate  of  conte 
Urbino?'' 

Her  voice  feemed  to  have  a  powerful  ef- 
fed  upon  the  dying  man ;  for  flirinking  from ' 
her  grafp,  he  funk  back  on  the  couch  in  a 
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fvvoon.  Vidoria  flrove  to  recall  his  fleeting 
fenfes  by  the  aid  of  fome  falts  flie  had  in  her 
pocket;  and  he  had  jufl  opened  his  willful 
eyes  once  more  upon  the  world,  when,  to 
Vidoria's  utter  difmay,  the  inquifitor  entered 
the  chamber,  guided  by  the  lantern  flie  had 
left  with  him. 

"  You  have  anticipated  me  in  coming  hi- 
ther," faid  he  haughtily  to  her. 

The  moment  the  inquifitor  fpoke,  the  dy- 
ing man,  with  a  univerfal  convulfive  fliiver,, 
eagerly  exclaimed,  "  From  him.  above  all 
the  world,  I  conjure  thee,  conceal  what.  I; 
have  entrufted  to  thee!" 

*'  What  fay  you  ?"  faid  the  inquifitor  in  a 
tone  of  fierce  alarm  and  imperious  interro- 
gation. 

"  From  the  imbecility  of  ficknefs,  and  from, 
my  being  clad  in  a  facerdotal  habit, '  replied 
Vidoria,  "  he  miftakes  me,  I  fuppofe,  for 
his  confelfor," 

The  dying  man  prefTed  Vi£loria's  hand  in 
gratitude  and  approbation ;  while  the  inqui- 
fitor, haftily  advancing,  with  the  wild  gef- 
tures  of  phrenfied  menace  exclaimed: — 

^' Wretch  1  infernal  mifcreant!.  what  hav€- 
L  5 
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you  dared  to  confefs  ?  Diabolical  villain !  ac- 
curfed  fiend !  you  who  plunged  me  into  the 
gulf  of  iniquity,  and  gave  to  me  all  of  mr- 
fery  my  life  has  known,  have  you  bafely  de- 
ferted  me  ?  Have  you  facrificed  me  in  your 
pufillanimous  confeflions  ?  Whom  have  yon 
been  glofling  over  your  own  black  crimes  to, 
by  implicadng  others?  Speak,  mifcreant! 
or  I  will  cruih  you  to .  atoms  in  my  juft 
vengeance !" 

Vidloria,  fliocked  and  alarmed  for  the  fafe- 
ty  of  the  feeble  penitent,  flarted  from  her 
fupport  of  him,  and,  pointing  to  the  piftols 
in  her  belt,  undauntedly  addreiTed  the  infu- 
riated inquifitor. 

*'  We  have  you  in  our  power,  you  fee. 
Advance  no  further,  intemperate  man.  Dif- 
turb  not  with  phrenfied  threats  the  laft  fa- 
pred  moments  of  the  dying,  Queftion  with 
calmnefs,  and  you  will  be  anfwered  by  fin- 
cerity." 

The  inquifitor  retreated  a  few  paces,  and, 
raifing  his  hood  a  little,  feeined  to  regard  her 
for  fome  moments  with  attentive  amazement 
before  he  articulated — 

**  Extraordinary  young  creature!  you  al- 
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mofl  Impel  me  to  forgive  your  being  the  de* 
ftroyer  of  Urbino." 

*^  Me  the  deftroyer  of  Urbino!"  exclaim- 
ed Vidoria,  half  fhrieking  with  horror  in»- 
effable. 

"  Had  he  never  beheld  thy  fatal,,  fatal 
charms — had  he  never  witnefTed  ehy  accurfed 
fafcinations,  he  had  now  been  fafe  at  the 
chateau  of  conte  Vicenza!  Was  it  not 
to  refcue  you  from  deflrudlion  the  gallant 
and  ill-fated  youth  came  after  you  to  this  in- 
fernal caftle,  and  perfuadcd  me  to  enter  into 
his  romantic,  his  dangerous  fchemes  ?  For  you 
he  brought  the  vengeance  of  conte  Vicenza 
and  his  diabolical  confederates  on  himj  and' 
for  you  he  is  now  probably  fuffering  all  the 
calamities,  all  the  tortures  that  demoniac 
cruelty  can  inflid." 

Vidoria  bur  ft  into  a  convulfive  paflion  of 
tears,  which  faved  her  from  fainting. 

'^  Say,  what  horrors  do  you  allude  to?'* 
exclaimed  the  dying  penitent  in. dreadful  agita- 
tion, *'  What  calamity  has  befallen  the  pre- 
cious boy?  Speak!  I  entreat,  I  implore  you! 
Bury  animofities  in  this  awful  moment,  I  con-? 
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jure  you,  and  tell  me,  tell  me  all  you  know 
of  him,  Francifco!" 

t' Francifco !  '  laid  Victoria  in  amaze  and 
joy.  "  Sufpicion  is  then  no  more.  You  pro- 
teded  Urbino — you  befriended  me.  You 
will  not,  I  am  perfuaded,  however  agitated 
by  tumultuous  paflions,  harm  this  dying  man, 
or  injure  me:  and  your  arms,  therefore, 
I  fhould  blufh  at  retaining  longer  in  my  pof- 
feflion,'  And  now  advancing  towards  the 
inquifitor,  fhe  gracefully  reftored  his  piflols 
to  him. 

''  You  have  conquered,  lady  Vi£loria! 
and  was  concealment  longer  in  my  power, 
I  fhould  confider  it  unjuft  to  generofity  like 
yours,"  faid  this  man  of  myftery,  throwing 
back  his  cowl,  and  difcovering  to  our  aflo- 
nifhed  heroine  the  features  of  the  identical 
old  man  who  had  entered  her  chamber 
.through  the  fecret  paflage  from  the  church, 
to  refcue  the  lovely  Matilda.  And  no  fooner 
was  his  entire  countenance  difplayed,  than 
fufpicion  received  a  confiderable  check;  fmce 
the  villany  his  overfhadowed  vifage  indicated 
was  now   firmly  contradifted  by  the  inge- 
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nuoufnefs  that  fat  conipicuous  on  his  brow, 
and  by  the  mild  exprcflion  which  now  beamed 
from  his  quick  and  penetrating  eyes.  But  in 
the  fubfequent  part  of  this  interview  Victoria 
beheld,  in  his  varying  countenance,  fuch  un- 
equivocal expreflion  of  aim  oft  every  paflion 
which  could  difgrace  or  ornamert  the  human 
i]iind,  that  Ihe  doubted  not  out  riis  heart  was 
the  repoli  ory  of  che  extremes  of  virtue  and 
of  vice. 

"  I  am  F^ancifco,"    he   continued,  "  and 
you  now   know,  lady  Victoria,    that  my  life 
is  at  your  mercy  :  but  I   dare  confide  in  your 
prudence   and  generofity.       Hurried   on  by 
the  phrenfy  of  defpair  for  the  unknown  fate 
of  Urbino,  I   allured  you  hither,    though  I 
knew   not  but  deftrudion  awaited  us  front 
fome  of  Don  Manuers    people.      I   trufted 
that  the  refiftlefs  charms  of  your  youth,  your 
beauty,  your  fafcination  of  voice  and  manner, 
added  to  the  fmgular  proofs  you  have  given 
of  gratitude  and  attachment  to  my  dear  boy, 
would  melt  the  hitherto  impenetrable  heart  of 
this  man,  whom  I   once  called  fnend,  and 
win  him  into  breaking  an  oath  raflily  given  to 
Don  Manuel  of  concealing  from  me  fomd 
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fecret  places  in  this  caftle:  and  had  your  influ- 
ence failed^  much  I  fear  my  defperation  would 
have  led  me  on  to  facrifice  you  both  to  my 
vengeance ;  and  as  you  have  difarmed  my 
heart  of  its  phrenfy,  fo  I  truft  you  have  fub- 
dued  the  contumacy  of  this  man ;  and  that 
he  Will  no  longer  fcruple  to  make  all  the 
atonement  now  in  his  power  for  his  pad  of- 
fences, by  imparting  inftantly  to  us  every  fe- 
cret whirh  can  yield  a  hope  of  leading  us  to 
U rhino,  who  is,  1  am  firmly  perfuaded,  now 
confined  in  fome  infernal  den,  where  even 
the  power  of   the  Inquifition  cannot  pene- 
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"  Oh,  dear  fuffering  child  !  What  fad  tid- 
ings do  I  hear!'  exclaimed  the  penitent  in 
all  the  anguifh  of  deep-wrought  defpair. 
"  Yes,  Francifco,  I  have  lived  to  feel  con-- 
vinced  that  Heaven  will  not  enrol  in  the  pages, 
of  guilt  the  breach  of  oaths  which  bind  us  to 
the  vicious. — Lead  me^^ — lead  me  then  on,. 
Francifco,  as  far  as  niy  fliffening  limbs  and 
fleeting  breath  can  carry  me/' 

With  that  appearance  of  renovated  ftrength 
which  energy  from  zeal  fupplied,  the  agir 
tated  penitent  arofe  from  his  couch,  fuppoited 
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by  Francifco  and  Vidoria,  taught  them  to 
open  a  iccret  flidiiig  pannel  in  his  chatuber, 
and  entered  with  them  through  it  into  a  nar- 
row  pafl'age.  But  it  was  the  iaft  flafli  oi  the 
expiring  lamp  of  Hfe.  His  fupporters  foon 
faw,  with  grief  unutterable,  the  folly  ot  the 
attempt ,  they  bore  him  back  to  his  couch, 
where  in  a  few  moments  after  he  expired,— 
and  with  him  every  clue  by  which  they 
hoped  to  have  been  led  to  the  prifon  of 
Urbino. 

The  defpair  of  Francifco  exceeded  all 
bounds  of  reafon  and  piety :  he  breaihed 
forth  the  mod  dreadful  anathemas  agamfl 
the  pale  corfe  before  him ;  imprecated  his 
own  exiftence  and  his  crimes ;  flung  him- 
felf  upon  the  ground  with  the  fury  of  a  ma- 
niac; tore  out  handfuls  of  his  hoary  hair; 
and  writhed  about  in  all  the  wild  phrenfy 
of  ungoverned  defpair, 

Vidtoria's  anguifh  was  not  lefs  poignant; 
but  hers  was  the  forrow  of  a  Chriltian.  It 
flruck  every  fibre  of  fenfibihLy  with  the  lell- 
efl  blows  of  foul-harrowing  afflidlion :  but 
with  fadly  filent  uncomplaining  grief  fhe 
bore  her  mifery;    for,  remembering  whofe 
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hand  had  plucked  the  fweet  floweret  of  hap- 
pinefs  from  her  heart,  flie  bowed  in  reve* 
rential  meek  fubmiflion;  and  fo  beautifully 
touching  appeared  the  light  and  fliade  of 
pious  refignation  and  heart-rending  forrow 
that  diifufed  themfelves  over  every  hne  of 
her  interefting  countenance,  that  Francifco, 
flruck  by  its  fafcinating  eloquence,  bluflied 
at  his  own  condud: ;  and,  rallying  all  the 
good  properties  of  his  mind  foon,  from  the 
power  of  fuch  a  pure  example,  felt  the  in- 
fluence of  Chriilian  fortitude.  Healing  from^ 
mifery  its  teileil  pangs,  and  breathing  its 
mellifluent  bairn  upon  his  fdrrows. 

Heaven  too  beheld  Victoria,  approved  and 
pitied.  The  wanderer  Hope  was  remanded 
back  to  its  fooihing  fliation  in  her  breafl:; 
fudderily  her  fenfes  awakened  upon  new 
projects  ;  haflily  flie  fnatched  up  her  torch,, 
and,  lighting  it,  faid  lirmly  to  Francifco — 

"  By  the  deceafed's  having  difcovered  yon 
paffage  to  us,  in  compliance  with  your  wifh 
of  participating  with  him  in  all  the  fecrets  of 
this  caflle,  we  mufl:  naturally  conclude  that 
through  yon  paffage  you  v/ould  have  been 
conduded  to  the  fpot  probably  of  the  moft 


importance.  Let  us  then  purfue  the  path  cf 
Hope  which  Providence  feems  to  have  opened 
to  us ;  and,  guided  by  all-pitying  Heaven, 
our  attempt  may  be  crowned  with  the  blelling 
of  fuccefs.*' 

Francifco  flarted  from  the  ground,  ani- 
mated  by  a  cheering  ray  of  that  hope  which 
now  thrilled  through  every  fibre  of  her 
frame ;  and  with  all  the  zeal  of  ardent  fond 
folicitude  they  re-entered  the  paflage,  explor- 
ing every  fpot  of  it  with  the  wiftful  fcrutiny 
their  painful  folicitude  forcibly  prompted^ 
This  palfage  led  them  feveral  hundred  feet 
from  the  chamber  of  the  deceafed  penitent, 
to  a  narrow  cylindrical  ftaircafe,  which  they 
haflily  afcended  ;  and,  after  mounting  innu- 
merable fteps,  at  length  reached  a  door, 
which  without  difficulty  Francifco  opened, 
being  well  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  the 
lock  which  failened  it;  and  on  paffing  through 
the  door,  they  found  themfelves  in  a  room 
ornamented  with  a  number  of  flatues;  in  fa<!Il, 
the  very  apartment  Juan  had  informed  Vic- 
toria and  her  terrified  companions  was  the 
anatomy  chamber. 

IVancifco  was  dreadfully  difappointed  and 
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chagrined  on  finding  their  fearch  terminate 
in  a  room  which  had  the  preceding  morning 
undergone  the  moft  minute  fcruciny,  from 
Diego's  having  in-formed  the  officials  of  its 
being  a  chamber  where  many  unfortunate  cap*- 
tives  had  been  conveyed  to^  and  never  been 
heard  of  more. 

"  And  from  that  very  myfterious  circum- 
flance/*  faid  Vidoria,  *'  as  well  as  from  this 
room  being  evidently  the  firfl  place  thought 
of  by  the  poor  deceafed  penitent,  have  we 
not  jufl  reafon  to  conje6lure  fome  undeve- 
loped fecret  is  attached  to  it  ?** 

Francifco  confidered  her  fuggeftions  con- 
clufive,  and  they  were  about  to  renew  the 
fcrutiny,  when  the  caflle  clock  ftruck  five. 

"  We  mufl  inflantly  feparate,"  faid  Fran- 
cifco  5  "  and  you  mufl  now  only  appear  to 
know  me  as  an  inquifitor:  you  can  eafily 
conceive  the  fatal  confequences  that  mufl 
enfue  to  me  was  it  difcovered  that  I  had 
any  knowledge  of  this  caflle,  and  concealed 
it  from  the  augufl  fynod  of  which  I  am  a 
member." 

"  You  may  place  implicit  confidence  in 
my  faith  and  prudence/'   replied  Vidoriaj 


'^  but  when,  when  fhall  we  renew  our  anxious 
fearch?' 

•'  By  the  time  my  brothers  aflemble," 
laid  Francifco,  "  I  fliall  have  framed  fome 
plea  for  having  this  apartment  more  mi- 
nutely fcrutinifed ;  and  ihould  our  anxious 
wifhes  not  be  gratified  during  this  day,  we 
will  meet  again  at  night  to  invefligate  the 
pafiage  once  again,  and  to  examine  my  late 
friend's  chamber  for  papers  that  may  yield 
the  difcovery  we  pant  for." 

The  packet  confided  to  Vicloria's  care,  as 
it  was  only  to  be  delivered  to  Urbino,  could 
afford  no  clue  to  his  prefent  fatej  and  as 
from  Francifco  flie  was  particularly  to  conceal 
the  folemn  depofit,  ihe  mentioned  it  not  of 
courfe. 

Francifco  continued — "  Should  no  attempt 
of  ours  fucceed,  the  caftle  fliall  be  rafed;  but 
much  time  mufl  necefTarily  elapfe  before  that 
laborious  undertaking  can  be  accomplilhed ; 
and  to  fave  Urbino  we  can  only  hope  from 
immediate  effeds.  But  I  mufl  now  hallen 
to  conduct  you,  by  a  private  way,  to  your 
chamber,  fmce  Diego  and  Thomas  have  fla- 
tioned  themfelves  in  the  Hbrary  to  guard  you  5 
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and  from  their  knowledge  particularly  I  wifli 
to  conceal  myfelf :  after  what  they  have  done, 
I  cannot  but  fear  their  perfidy,  and  wifh  them 
to  believe  that  I  abfconded  with  the  reft  of 
the  caftle  community.*' 

Francifco  now  led  our  fad  and  agitated 
heroine  through  the  caftle  vaults  into  fome 
winding  pafTages ;  from  whence  he  fafely 
conducted  her  into  his  own  apartments,  con- 
tiguous to  Sebaftian*s;  into  whofe  ftudy  he 
haftily  admitted  her,  and,  giving- her  his 
parting  benedidion,  cautioufly  clofed  the  en.-~ 
trance  after  him« 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

On"  returning  to   her  chamber,   Vidoria 
found,    to  her  infinite   fatisfa<5lion,    Oftavia 
(till  buried  in  a  profound  lleep;  and  fo  com- 
pletely fubdued  by  fatigue  was  her  own  frame, 
and  fo  dreadfully  agitated  was  her  mind,  from 
all  the  fhocks  it  had  fo  recently  fullained,  that 
fhe  funk  into  the  flrfl  feat  fhe  came  to ;  and, 
giving  free  indulgence  to  a  friendly  fhower  of 
tears,  found  her  agonifed  heart  fo  much  re- 
lieved by  them,  that  (lie  at  length  determined 
upon   going    to    bed:    where,    about    feven 
o'clock,  from  downright  fadgue  of  mind  and 
frame,    '^  tired  Nature's  fweet   reflorer"  for 
once  lit  on  hds  fuUied  by  many  tears.     From 
her  deep  fl  umber   Ottavia  took  care  not  to 
dillurb  her;  and  keeping  all  around  her  in 
perfed    flillnefs,    the   poor   wearied   Vi6loria 
flept  until  pad  eleven,  when  fhe  heard  that 
Diego  was  gone  with  fathers  Anfelmo,  Pierre, 
Leonard,  St.  Romaine,  and  the  principal  offi- 
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cials,  to  attend  a  fpecial  meeting  of  the  In^ 
quifition  at  Cadaques,  and  that  Thomas  had 
therefore  been  deputed  to  go  in  Diego's  ftead, 
to  convey  intelligence  to  fignora  Farinelli  and 
Rofolia,  and  to  condud  them  to  the  caftle. 
And  while  our  heroine  was  making  a  hafly 
toilet,  previous  to  the  renewal  of  her  anxious 
fearch,  it  occurred  to  her,  that  from  the  ac- 
counts Terefa  could  pofTibly  give  of  Matilda 
might  be  colle6led  fome  information  of  im- 
portance:   fhe  therefore  entreated  the  good 
old  woman,  while  fhe  was  going  through  the 
mock  ceremony  of  breakfafting,  to  give  her 
every  particle  of  intelligence  fhe    could  re- 
colled  relative  to  the  beautiful  Matilda ;  and 
Terefa,  ever  eager  to  oblige  Vidoria,  inflantly 
complied. 

'*  In  a  few  evenings  after  I  was  releafed 
from  my  dungeon,"  faid  Terefa,  *^  as  I  was 
fetting  the  parlour  in  order  for  fupper,  my 
mafter  haftily  entered,  bearing  in  his  arms 
a  lady  in  a  religious  habit,  who  was  in  a 
fwoon.  He  laid  her  upon  a  couch  with 
great  tendernefs,  although  he  appeared 
dreadfully  agitated.  I  inftantly  fetched  wa- 
ter, and  all  the  reiloratives  I  could  get,  and 
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Kiy  efforts  for  her  recovery  were  at  length 
crrowned  with  fuccefs,  and  fhe  opened  a 
pair  of  eyes  alnioft:  as  beautiful  as  your  own, 
donna^  but  their  expreflion  at  that  time 
was  very  wild.  She  fighed  heavily,  and, 
looking  willfully  around  her,  beheld  Don 
Manuel;  when,  uttering  a  piercing  fliriek, 
ihe  relapfed  into  a  fwoon,  out  of  which  it 
was  not  in  our  power  to  recover  her.  My 
mafter  now  feemed  almofl  diftraded  with 
fears  about  her,  but  at  length,  feeming  to  re- 
colled  himfelf,  he  ordered  me  to  fummon 
Inigo,  a  furgeon,  who  was  compelled  to  open 
a  vein  in  one  of  her  arms  before  fhe  difcover-, 
ed  any  fymptom  of  returning  refpiration.  By, 
order  of  Inigo  fhe  was  inftantly  conveyed  to 
bed  ;  and  1  fat  up  with  her  all  night,  during 
which  I  verily  believe  fhe  never  for  one  in- 
flant  ceafed  weeping  j  and  often  I  heard 
her  call  upbraidingly  upon  fome  one  named 
Urbino,  as  if  he  had  forfaken  her,  and  left 
her  a  prey  to  villany. 

"  At  the  very  firfl  dawn  of  day  fhe  would 
get  up  and  drefs  herfelf,  not  fuffering  me 
to  aflifl  her ;  fo  much  fhe  feemed  to  fear 
and  hate  me,  as  belonging  to  Don  Manuel. 
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At  feven  I  left  her  to  go  about  my  houfe^ 
hold  bufmefs;    and  when  I  fummoned  her 
to   breakfaft,    fhe   haughtily  and   perempta-* 
rily    refufed   to    attend.     On  repeating  this 
to  Don  Manuel  he  feemed  much  hurt,  and 
defired  me  to  inform  her,  if  fhe  would  not 
breakfafb    with    him,    he    would    with  her ; 
upon  which  ihe  condefcended  to  go  down ;, 
but  without  fpeaking  to  or  taking  the  lead 
notice  of  him,  fhe  fullenly  flung  herfelf  into 
the  firfl  feat  fhe  came  to.     On  Don  Manuel's 
politely  offering  her  a  cup  of  chocolate,  fhe 
knocked  it  out  of  his  hand  upon  the  floor; 
and  while  I  was  employed  in  wiping  it  up, 
my  mafler,  in  evident  mortification,  faid  to 
her,  '  This  violence,  Matilda,  will  avail  you 
Toothing,  fmce  you  are  now  irrevocably  in  my 
power.     Your  adored  Urbino,  your  invinci- 
ble champion,  has  forfaken  you,  drawn  from 
you  by  the  refifllefs  charms  of  the  mofl  faf- 
cinating,  the  mofl  truly  amiable  and  interefl- 
ing  woman  that  now  adorns  the  world.     One 
woman  only  ever  equalled  her,  and  flie  for- 
fook  me  as  Urbino  has  abandoned  you.     Yes, 
Matilda,    you  now  know  what  it   is  to  be 
fcorned  and  rejeded.      Vi^oria^  foon,  very 
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foon,  taught  inconflancy  to  your  loved  Ur- 
bino  J  while  I,  ahhough  1  beheld  with  ad- 
miration unparalleled,  and  acknowledged 
with  reverence  almofl  idolatrous,  her  match- 
lefs  perfedions,  flood  firm  in  my  attachment 
to  you — an  attachment  which  your  mother 
fandioned ;  for,  in  the  fell  moment  of  her 
fatal  death,  the  angel  gave  you  to  my  arms; 
a  faint,  a  martyred  faint,  bequeathed  you  to 
me ;  and  though  you  have  long  been  bafely 
eftranged  from  my  protedion,  death  only 
now  fhall  tear  you  from  me!  Urbino  has 
abandoned  you;  Francifco,  the  falfe  ufurper 
of  my  right,  is  now  many  leagues  off,  gone 
on  important  bufmefs  to  the  fee  of  Rome. 
You  are,  therefore,  wholly  in  my  power; 
and  not  all  your  violence,  your  difdain, 
your  tears,  or  fupplications,  fhall  prevent 
my  making  you  mine  irrevocably,  or  hinder 
my  fulfilling  the  will  of  your  mother,  or 
my  endeavouring  to  infpire  you  with  pity 
for  the  man  whofe  fair  profpeds  in  life  your 
mother  blafled,  whofe  happinefs  fhe  wrefled 
from  him,  and  w^ho,  through  her  derelic- 
tion, was  plunged  into  every  error  he  has  fince 
committed  !* 
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*'  Never  fhall  I  forget  the  fparkling  fire 
which  now  flafhed  from  her  eyes  5  and  ftart- 
ing  from  her  feat,  fhe  feemed  in  foul  and 
ftature  high  as  the  caflle  towers ;  and  in  a 
tone  of  the  mofl  vehement  indignation  fhe 
exclaimed — 

"  '  Dare  not,  vile  traducer  of  innocence, 
to  affirm  that  my  mother  ever  beheld  you 
with  partiality,  or  bequeathed  her  child  to 
fuch  a  fiend  as  you  are !  No,  no ;  furely 
her  pure  foul  recoiled  from  you  and  vice  as 
I  do  now!  But  difappointed,  ungoverned, 
and  diabolical  enmity  leads  you  on,  vindic- 
tive as  you  are,  to  wreak  on  me  the  venge- 
ance you  fay  you  owe  Francifco  for  pro- 
teding  me.  I  know  I  am  in  your  power ; 
and  knowing  you,  know  all  I  have  to  dread 
from  villany  unequaled.  rut  me  to  all  the 
tortures  which  your  barbarous  heart  can 
think  of ;  tear  me  piece-meal ;  but  you  fliall 
not  fubdue  my  contempt  and  indignation, 
or  teach  my  heart  to  feel  any  thing  for  you 
but  what  my  tongue  will  ever  glory  in  avow- 
ing as  long  as  the  power  of  articulation  is 
fpared  to  me — fcorn,    hatred,   difgufl,  ab- 
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horrence,  the  moft  deadly,  the  mofl  hupla- 
cable !' 

"  You  mud  wonder,  donna,  how  I  can 
remember  all  their  fine  fayings  fo  well ;  but 
never  can  I  forget  one  word ;  for  they  fpoke 
fo  imprefTively,  that  all  they  faid  feemed 
flamped  at  once  upon  the  memory. 

"  Don  Manuel,  tremblmg  with  rage, 
now  ordered  me  to  quit  the  room ;  and  I 
was  fo  afraid  left  fhe  fhould,  by  her  ill-timed 
violence,  exafperate  him  to  kill  her, '  that  I 
loitered  about  the  door  for  fome  moments ; 
when  I  heard  my  mafter  talking  a  great 
deal  to  her,  firft  angrily,  then  tenderly :  but 
all  would  not  do,  for  not  one  word  could  he 
get  from  her  in  return, 

"  Several  days  paiTed  away  without  any 
particular  incident  to  mark  it;  Don  Ma- 
nuel ftriving  to  gain  the  donna's  regard 
by  treating  her  with  the  greateft  refped 
and  tendernefs,  but  to  no  effed.  More  ful- 
len  and  difdainful  Ihe  became,  if  poflible, 
every  hour;  and  in  his  abfence  (he  would 
weep  and  lament  fo  bitterly,  and  give  her- 
felf  up  fo  totally  to  defpair,  ihat  I  trem- 
bled  for   the    confequence ;    and    ufed    t« 
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be  ever  on  the  watch,  left  the  phrenfy  of 
her  grief  jfhould  precipitate  her  into  her 
eternal  deftrudion.  Sometimes  fhe  would 
fervently  pray  to  Heaven  for  protection: 
but  in  doing  fo,  it  feemed  to  me  more  from 
a  convidion  that  it  was  right  to  do  it,  than 
from  any  confidence  (he  had  in  prayers 
proving  of  much  advantage,  fmce  fhe  never 
arofe  from  her  knees  with  that  fweet  fmile 
of  Chriftian  refignation  that  I  have  obferved 
in  you,  donna.  Either  her  for  rows  were 
greater  than  yours,  or  her  heart  lefs  com- 
pliant to  the  will  of  Heaven.  Poor  young 
creature !  the  only  confolation  fhe  feemed 
to  have  was  from  a  gold  chain  which  hung 
round  her  neck,  which  fhe  would  kifs  and 
cry  over  for  hours  together:  and  when  I 
became  lefs  hateful  to  her,  fhe  told  me 
the  pidure  of  a  very  dear  friend  had  hung 
to  it,  but  which,  by  fome  flrange  myftery, 
fhe  had  loft  from  her  pocket  very  fhortly 
after  he  had  fent  it  to  her  from  Madrid.  I 
think  it  was  conte  Urbino's  pidure;  and 
the  lofs  of  it,  fhe  faid,  had  greatly  grieved 
her." 

Vidoria  blufhed,  and  felt  very  much  dif- 
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treiTed  that  fhe  had,  though  innocently,  aug- 
mented the  forrows  of  the  alflided.  Terefa 
continued — 

*'  In  her  moments  of  anguifh  fhe  would 
feem  to  upbraid  this  conte  Urbino  for 
having  left  her ;  although  when  Don  Ma- 
nuel (and  he  appeared  to  take  a  malicious 
pleafure  in  doing  it)  would  tauntingly  re- 
mind her  of  Urbino's  inconflancy,  fhe  would 
dart  fuch  looks  of  fcorn  and  triumph  at 
him,  that  I  could  not  tell  what  to  make  out 
of  them* 

*'  At  length  that  harbinger  of  mifchief, 
Garcias,  appeared,  from  whofe  long  abfence 
Don  Manuel  had  been  made  uneafy :  but 
he  and  his  vile  crew,  by  fome  effort  of  Bel- 
zebub's,  efcaped  from  fhipwreck,  and  re- 
turned fwearing  vengeance  againft  Diego 
and  Urbino,  who  I  now  found  was  that 
fweet-mannered  black  Hippoly to;  for  I  heard 
Don  Manuel  tell  Garcias  ih,  and  that  Don- 
na Matilda  had  made  the  difcovery,  in 
the  anguifh  of  her  heart,  on  her  firfl  falling 
into  my  mafler's  hands.  But  the  news  of 
yours  and  conte  Urbino's  efcape  from  Gar* 
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cias  feemed  to  give  her  new  life ;  and  for  a 
time  fhe  appeared  to  fet  at  defiance  the 
power  of  Don  Manuel,  whom  fhe  would 
fcofF,  and  fay  fuch  things  to  him  that  1 
wonder  fhe  did  not  provoke  him  to  kill  her: 
but,  by  fome  infatuation,  the  worfe  fhe 
treated  him  the  more  his  love  increafed, 
i\nd  yet  his  love  was  a  flralige  kind  too, 
fmce  it  led  him  on  to  cruelties  againfl  the 
objed  of  it ;  while  to  afflid  you,  whom  he 
was  not  in  love  with,  as  I  heard  him  tell 
Alonzo,  gave  him  the  mofl  fenfible  pain : 
and  he  added,  *  that  he  never  converfed 
with  you  that  he  did  not  find  an  admiration 
for  virtue  arifmg  in  his  breaft ;  nor  could 
he  look  on  yoii  without  his  heart's  feeling 
humanifed:  and  when,  in  compHance  with 
his  friend's  requef]-,  he  tortured  you  by  his 
profeflions  of  love,  he  could  have  folded 
you  in  his  arms  with  paternal  afFecHon,  and 
fhed  tears  for  your  perfecutions — That  had 
he  a  child  like  you,  he  would  give  up  his 
wicked  courfes,  and  in  your  fvveet  fociety 
learn  to  become  a  fit  companion  for  fuch 
mat  chiefs  purity/ 
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"  I  now  foon  found  that  Garcias  had 
brought  fome  intelligence  with  huii  that 
fadly  afflifted  my  mailer;  and  I,  alas!  too 
foon  found  out  what  it  was :  for,  one  day,  not 
minding  I  was  in  the  room,  Don  Manuel  faid 
to  Garcias,  '  I  would  give  half  my  poiTef- 
fions  to  be  afTured  of  that  fhattered  velTers 
having  efcaped  the  fury  of  the  temped,  and' 
that  lady  Victoria  was  in  a  place  of  fafety/ 
Ah,  how  I  grieved  about  you !  But  I  did 
not  mention  it  to  Donna  Matilda^  becaufe 
I  thought  fhe  had  forrows  enough  without 
being  led  to  fear  for  the  fafety  of  conte  Ur- 
bino,  whom  flie  fo  fondly  loved. 

"  Soon  after  Garcias  returned,  Don  Ma- 
nuel's condud  to  the  poor  donna  changed 
materially.  He  became  Itern  and  haughty, 
often  threatening  her  with  his  vengeance, 
and  faying  cruel  things  to  her  which 
alarmed  and  afflidled  her :  fo  I  ventured  to 
recommend  a  change  of  manner  to  her,  as 
being  likely  to  efFed  one  in  my  mafler ; 
giving  you,  dear  donna,  for  an  example  of 
patient  mildnefs  that  won  his  heart  to 
pity.     She  would   liften  with  apparent  plea- 
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fure,  for  an  hour  together,  to  my  hiftories 
about  you ;  and  make  me  fhow  her  where 
you  ufed    to  fit,    to  walk,    and   lleep,  and 
tell   her  how  you  employed  yourfelf:    and 
very  anxious  Ihe  was  indeed    to  learn  if  I 
knew  of  your  having  any  attachment  of  the 
tender  kind ;  and  was  always  aiking  if  you 
ever  held  any  converfations  with  Hippolyto, 
and   if   he  feemed    to   be   in  your  favour. 
And  when  I  would  tell  her  all  the  notice  I 
had  ever  feen  you  beftow  upon  Hippolyto^ 
and  that  I   believed  you  were  tenderly  at- 
tached to  fome  gentleman  named  Alphonfo, 
Ihe  would  colour    up    like  vermilion,  and, 
her  eyes  dancing  with  pleafure,  fhe  would 
feem  all  joy,    and   forget  for  the  moment 
her  own  misfortunes.     Then,  again,  I  mud 
defcribe  your   face   and    figure  repeatedly^ 
until  fhe  would  grow  quite    fad ;   and  fay, 
*  how  happy  you  were  in  being  beloved  by 
a  man  who  merited    your    tendered    affec- 
tions; whilfl:  fhe,  a  poor  deferted  wretched 
being,  was  doomed    to   figh  her  life  away 
in  hopeleffnefs,   her  affe(5tions    fixed  where 
now    fhe    mufl    ever    defpair    of   meeting 
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a  return  !*     Then  would   flie  break  from 
me,  and  fhut  herfelf  up  in  her  chamber  to 
weep. 

"  At  laft,  four  days  fince,  I  was  fum- 
moned  to  her  by  my  mafler,  who  feemed 
in  great  alarm  and  agitation.  She  was  in 
flrong  hyflerics ;  and  on  her  coming  a  lit- 
tle to  herfelf,  1  learned  from  her  that  Don 
Manuel  had  jufl  imparted  fome  dreadful 
news  to  her ;  and  had  given  her  only 
twenty-four  hours  to  determine  upon  be- 
coming his  wife,  or  to  witnefs  the  execu- 
tion of  her  dearefl  friends:  and  never  fhall 
1  forget  the  agony  of  her  mind  during  that 
day  and  night. 

"  At  the  appointed  time  next  morning. 
Don  Manuel  demanded  her  determination;, 
when,  from  fome  unaccountable  fit  of  ca^ 
price,  fhe  fuddenly  appeared  to  difbelieve 
the  news  he  had  told  her,  and  perempto- 
rily refufed  to  be  his  wife ;  upon  which 
Don  Manuel,  and  that  vile  Garcias,  in  de- 
fpite  of  her  ftirieks  and  her  vehement  re- 
fiftance,  bore  her  off,  poor  haplefs  crea- 
ture !  to  that  dreadful  chamber  where  Theo- 
dore's mother  was  difpofed  of,   ^nd  I  faw 
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the  poor  donna  no  more — but  think  they 
did  not  kill  her ;  for  on  the  next  day  I  faw 
Juan  put  a  flafk  of  wine,  a  jar  of  water, 
a  chicken,  and  feme  bread,  into  a  baiket, 
which  he  took  into  the  parlour.  My  anxiety 
led  me  to  watch ;  and  in  a  very  little  time 
after  I  faw  my  mafler  go  up  the  grand 
flaircafe  with  that  very  bafket  and  a  lan- 
tern in  his  hand.  I  followed  unobferved,  and 
faw  him  enter  that  very  chamber." 

"Merciful  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Vido- 
ria,  ftarting  from  her  feat ;  for,  on  hearing 
of  a  lantern,  the  recolledion  of  the  ruffian 
file  had  feen  enter  that  apartment  the  morn- 
ins:  fhe  went  to  fummon  aid  for  Hero  fud- 
denly  recurred,  with  the  circumftance  of 
his  myflerious  vanifhing  in  the  embrace  of 
a  coloifal  figure ;  all  of  which  incidents, 
improbable  as  it  may  feem,  had  lain  dor- 
mant in  her  memory  until  that  moment : 
for  fo  many  and  extraordinary  had  been  the 
events  ihe  had  encountered  fmce  her  exile 
from  conte  di  Vicenza's  chateau,  that  many 
not  immediately  appertaining  to  her  own 
fate  fhe  had  forgotten ;  while  many  others 
fte  had  looked  upon  as  the  vifions  of  a  dif- 
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turbed  mind,  and  had  therefore  drove  to 
banifli  them  from  her  memory.  But  now 
hope  and  convidion  arofe  with  remem- 
brance in  her  mind;  and  eagerly  defiring 
fignora  Odavia  and  Terefa  to  follow  her, 
fhe  ran,  or  rather  flew,  borne  on  the  pini- 
ons of  hope,  to  the  myfterious  apartment. 
Odavia  clofely  purfued  her ;  and  Terefa, 
although  difmayed,  was  led  on  by  affedion 
to  follow  our  poor  iagitated  heroine,  who 
in  a  coloflal  flatue  of  Proferpine  recog 
nifed  the  figure  fhe  had  long  believed  a 
phantom  prefented  by  terror  to  her  appalled 
imagination. 

Minutely  now  Vidoria  examined  the 
flatue  ;  and,  to  the  increafed  furprife  of  her 
wondering  companions,  preflfed  her  hands 
againfl  every  fpot  of  it  within  her  reach, 
in  hopes  of  finding  the  fecret  fpring  which 
actuated  the  movements  of  this  automaton — 
but  without  effed.  At  length,  exhaufled  by 
difappointment,  that  tortured  every  fibre  of 
her  bleeding  heart,  and  irritated  her  fhattered 
nerves  almofl  to  phrenfy,  fhe  flamped  her 
foot  againfl    the  ground   in  hopeiefs  impa- 
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tience ;  and  the  ftatue,  immediately  ad- 
vancing, expanded  its  arms,  and,  receiving 
Viftoria  within  its  body,  clofed  upon  her, 
while  in  retrograde  motion  it  regained  its 
original  ftation. 
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CHAP.  XV. 

By  a  gleam  of  light  from  below,  Vidorla 
faw  that  underneath  the  bafe  of  the  flatue 
was  a  fhort  flight  of  fteps,  which  fhe  hefi- 
tated  not  to  defcend,  although  for  a  moment 
difmayed  by  the  piercing  fhrieks  of  06la- 
via  and  Terefa,  which  fhe  di{lin£tly  heard. 
From  the  foot  of  the  flairs  fhe  entered  a  path 
that  wound  up  the  outfide  of  one  of  the  caflle 
towers,  fo  ingenioufly  contrived  as  to  pre- 
clude all  pofTibility  of  perfons  paffing  along 
it  being  feen  by  any  one  in  or  about  the 
caflle.  Up  this  pafs  Vidloria  now  fwiftly 
trod,  her  heart  beating  high  with  hope,  and 
praying  fervently  to  Heaven  for  fuccefs.  At 
length  fhe  reached  a  platform  of  about  thirty 
feet  diameter,  which  terminated  the  tower, 
and  upon  which  a  Gothic  fpire  arofe.  Here, 
upon  examination,  fhe  difcovered  a  low 
iron  door  mod  curioufly  contrived  within 
a  niche  in  the  fpire.  With  much  difficulty, 
from    trepidation  and    want    of    fufficient 
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flrength,  (he  removed  fome  iron  bars  which 
faflened  it  and  on  opening  the  door  fhe 
faw  a  flight  of  fteps,  up  which  fhe  haftened, 
although  with  no  other  Hght  to  guide  her 
than  the  feeble  rays  which  fome  cracks  in 
the  building  admitted.  Soon  fhe  reached 
the  termination  of  the  flairs,  and  faw  before 
her  a  large  dark  bulk,  but  of  what  nature 
the  want  of  light  would  not  permit  her  to 
diflinguifli ;  and  much  fhe  had  now  to  de- 
plore her  own  precipitance,  that  fent  her  on 
this  enterprife  without  a  light,  although 
aware,  by  example,  of  its  neceflity. 

A  chink  in  the  wall,  however,  foon  dif- 
covered  to  her  a  pafTage  to  the  left;  and 
while  fhe  hefitated  whether  to  proceed,  or 
return  for  a  light,  fhe  diftindly  heard  a  deep 
groan  of  anguifh.  Hefitation  was  now  no 
more  -,  rapidly  fhe  advanced  along  the  paf- 
fage,  following  the  found  of  iighs  and  groans, 
which  at  fhort  intervals  were  repeated.  Af- 
ter proceeding  fome  paces,  fhe  found  the 
flone  work  of  the  bulk  over  which  her  right 
hand  paffed,  as  a  guide  to  her  fleps,  give 
place  to  an  iron  grating,  through  which  the 
piteous  founds  of  diflrefs  iffued. 
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*^  Speak!"  cried  VIdorIa  impetuouily, 
no  longer  able  to  reftrain  her  feeling, 
"  fpeak,  and  tell  me  is  Urbino  here  ?" 

"  Who  calls  ?"  replied  a  female  voice,  in 
tones  fo  feeble,  that  fcarcely  could  they  be 
diflinguifhed. 

"Ah,  merciful  God!  this  muft  be  Matilda." 

"Who  comes  at  lad  to  clofe  Matilda's 
eyes?"  faid  the  miferabie  captive. 

"  A  friend,  come  to  releafe  you  from  pri- 
fon,  to  reftore  you  to  liberty  and  to  happi- 
nefs,"  exclaimed  our  now  imprudent  he- 
roine. 

Matilda  anfvvered  not,  although  repeat- 
edly called  to  in  the  fweetefl  tones  of  kind- 
nefs  and  confolation  by  Vidloria,  who  began 
to  deplore  her  own  precipitance  more  than 
ever,  being  now  convinced  that  joy  and  fur- 
prife  had  proved  too  powerful  for  the  ex- 
haufted  fpirits  of  the  lovely  vidim  of  unme- 
rited cruelty. 

Accuftomed  in  fome  degree  to  the 
change  of  light,  Vidoria  at  length,  aided 
by  a  fmall  chink  in  the  fpire,  could  diflin- 
guilh  the  place  llie  flood  before  was  a 
grated  door,  that  formed  almoft  one  fide  of 
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a  fmall  prifon,  In  one  corner  of  which  fhe 
could  plainly  difcern  a  female  lying  ex?tend- 
ed,  without  motion,  upon  a  trufs  of  draw. 
She  no   longer   doubted   Matilda's    having 
fainted,  and  fhe  felt  the  moft  painful  impa- 
tience to  get  to  her  aiTiftance;  but,  upon 
examination  of  the  grate,  ihe  found  it  faf- 
tened  by  an  immenfe  padlock,  that  derided 
all   her   efforts  to   gain  an  entrance ;    and 
therefore,  fwift  of  foot  as  humanity  and  en- 
thufiafm  could  waft  her,  fhe  haftened  away 
to  procure  every  requifite  aid ;  and,  by  the 
time    flie    reached  the    bafe  of  the    fpire^ 
a  painful   thought  occurred,    which,    until 
the  fafety  of  another  was  involved,  had  ne- 
ver once  obtruded  itfelf— but  it  now  ftruck 
her  with  difmay;    for,  fhould  flie  not   be 
able   to  develop  the  fecret  of  effecting  her 
return  through  the  automaton,  what  would 
become    of    Matilda,   who  required  imme- 
diate affillance  ?  and  what  of  herfelf,  fhould 
the  removal  of  the  flatue  be  found  impof- 
fible,   or   at   lead   a  tedious  procefs?    But 
foon  recovering    her    reliance    upon   Hea- 
ven, fhe  proceeded,  affured  the  Power  wha- 
led her  there  would  guide  her  back  3  and 
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ere  ihe  had  got  half  way  down  the  tower,  a 
tumult  of  voices,  accompanied  by  loud  ham- 
mering, aflailed  her  ears ;  and  in  a  moment 
more  fhe  was  met  in  her  path  by  fome  of 
the  brotherhood  left  to  guard  the  caftle,  at- 
tended by  Odavia  Bernini  >  who,  direfully 
alarmed    for   Vidoria's    fafety,    had    flown 
to  the  officials,  and  informed  them  where 
the  temerity  of   lady  Vidloria  had  precipi- 
tated   her;    and,    direded  by  Oclavia,  the 
pioneers  of  the  inquifitorial  corps  foon  broke 
down  the  automaton,  and  cleared  the  way  to 
an  unimpeded  paflage. 

Odavia  was  almofl:  as  much  overjoyed  to 
fee  our  heroine  as  Victoria  felt  at  beholding 
the  afliftance  fhe  wanted  for  Matilda  fo 
near.  Briefly  flie  now  related  to  the  officials 
the  difcovery  flie  had  made ;  and  they  hav- 
ing lights  and  forcing  implements  with 
them,  infl:antly  preflTed  forward ;  but,  not 
being  agitated  like  Vidloria,  foon  difl:anced 
her,  and  had  wrenched  open  a  grated  door 
before  flie  and  Bernini  reached  them ;  which 
they  did  jufl:  time  enough  to  hear  the  cap- 
tive found  was  an  old  man,  and  not  a  fe- 
male as  lady  Vidoria  had  imagined.     Our 
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heroine.  In  breath lefs  agitation,  ruflied  for- 
ward, and  beheld  her  venerable  friend  Se- 
baflian. 

Almofl:  frantic  with  the  joy  of  finding, 
and  the  fear  of  again  being  deprived  of  him 
by  death,  Vidoria  earneftly  implored  the 
officials  to  bear  him  to  fome  adjoining  cham- 
ber, where  immediate  afliflance  might  effed 
his  recovery ;  and  with  great  humanity  he 
was  conveyed,  attended  by  our  anxious  he- 
roine, to  that  very  room  from  whence  Ur- 
bino  had  releafed  her  from  the  power  of 
Vicenza,  where  Sebaftian  was  now  laid  upon 
a  bed,  and  the  overjoyed  Terefa  difpatched 
for  wine  and  other  reftoratives,  which  one 
of  the  Dominicans  recommended  as  likely 
to  be  of  fervice  in  recovering  him  from  that 
horrid  flupor  into  which  ,  want  of  nourifh- 
ment  and  a  free  circulation  of  air  had  evi- 
dently thrown  him, 

Vidoria  now  entreated  the  officials  to  de- 
lay no  longer  in  feeking  for  the  female  who 
was  confined  in  the  fame  fpire  from  whence 
they  had  liberated  Sebaftian.  Willmgly 
they  haftened  to  comply  with  her  requelt; 
but  ere  they  had  mounted  half  way  up  the 
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tower,    they  met   Ibme  of   their    aflbciates 
bearing  the  beautiful  Matilda,  who  was  flill 
in  a  fwoon,  and  whom  they  conveyed  to  a  ' 
chamber  approximate  to  that  now  occupied 
by  Sebaitian. 

The  men,  when  haftening  to  liberate  the 
captive  difcovered  by  Victoria,  had  provi- 
dentially turned  to  the  right  inftead  of  the 
left,  by  which  means  Sebaftian  was  fo  foon 
found;  and  thofe  who  remain<;d  behind  to 
feek  the  female  whom  Vidoria  alTured  them  • 
was  pofitivcly  there,  foon  found  that  a  lobby 
encircled  the  two  prifons  in  which  Sebaftian 
and  Matilda  had  been  confined. 

Matilda,  by  the  application  of  proper 
fpecifics,  foon  recovered  from  her  fwoon  j 
but  apprifed  too  haftily  of  her  effedual  re- 
leafe  from  the  power  of  Don  Manuel  by 
poor  Terefa,  to  whom  the  care  of  Matilda 
had  been  deputed,  joy  had  the  mod  alarm- 
ing  qI^qO:  upon  her  long-tortured  mind  and 
enfeebled  frame ;  and  the  return  of  father 
Pierre  was  impatiently  longed  for,  both  up- 
on hei-  account  and  Sebaftian's,  by  Vidoria, 
who  looked  upon  the  latter  to  be  in  immi'. 
nent  danger. 
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With  extreme  difficulty  Vidoria  poured  a 
tea-fpoonful  of  cordial  wine  down  Sebaftian's 
throat;  and  in  a  few  moments  after  fhe, 
with  infinite  trouble,  efteded  his  fwallow- 
ing  another.  As  much  air  as  poflible  fhe 
had  admitted  into  the  room ;  while,  to  re- 
flore  vital  warmth  to  his  extremities,  the 
already-mentioned  Dominican  ordered  fric- 
tion with  brandy  to  be  applied;  and  every 
method  which  his  judgment  or  Victoria's 
anxiety  could  fuggeft,  as  likely  to  promote 
Sebaftian's  recovery,  the  men  cheerfully 
performed ;  while  Odavia,  at  our  heroine's 
requeft,  attended  while  fome  more  of  the 
inquifitorial  legions  minutely  infpedled  the 
fpire,  and  the  avenues  leading  to  it,  with  the 
anxious  hope  of  difcovering  the  prifon  of 
Urbino,  who  they  now  little  doubted  was,  as 
Victoria  had  pofitivply  affirmed,  confined  in 
the  caftle,  and  for  whofe  fate  the  fituation 
Sebaftian  was  jufl  found  in  created  the  ut- 
mofl  pity  and  folicitude. 

Not  until  Victoria  had  caufed  her  pa- 
tient to  fwallow  feveral  fpoonfuls  of  wine 
did  he  betray  any  fymptom  congenial  to 
her  anxious  wifhes ;  when  opening  his  eyes 
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they  wandered  vacantly,  totally  unconfcious 
of  every  furrounding  obje^.  But  even  from 
this  effort  of  nature  our  ardent  heroine's 
fond  hopes  fou'd  f  mething  to  reft  upon; 
and  jufl  at  this  moment  fignora  Bernini,  with 
one  of  the  officials,  returned  in  dejetlion 
to  aflure  her,  that,  after  the  moft  minute 
fcrufiny,  they  were  all  painfully  convinced, 
from  the  formation  of  the  fpire,  no  other 
prifon  could  pofTibly  communicate  with  it^ 
or  any  of  the  places  round. 
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CHAP.  XVI. 

Victoria  was  dreadfully  difappointed ; 
and  after  a  paufe  of  mournful  agonifing 
thought  fhe  addrefled  the  official,  who  was 
in  fa£l  the  very  man  of  all  the  troop  the  ea- 
fieil*  to  be  worked  upon.  He  was  a  young 
Dominican  priefl  of  very  moderate  talents, 
pitiably  ignorant,  ever  under  the  dominion 
of  fuperflitious  influence,  and  perpetually 
fancying  that  he  felt  divine  infpiration.  He 
poflefTed  a  feeling  heart,  and,  notwithftand- 
ing  his  facer  dotal  vow,  flill  found  a  beautiful 
woman  an  objed  of  intereft, 

*'*  There  are  four  towers  to  this  caftle," 
faid  Vidoria  with  tremulous  anxiety,  '*  and 
think  you,  holy  father,  it  is  improbable 
that,  upon  infpedlion,  we  might  find  in  the 
other  three,  prifons  fimilar  to  thofe  from 
which  Providence  has  allowed  us  to  emanci- 
pate thefe  helplefs  captives?" 

The  official  ftarted,     "  Providence,  I  am 
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persuaded,  leads  you  on,"  he  replied ;  "  fof 
well  I  remember,  in  our  researches  here,  to 
have  observed  in  the  south  wing  a  chamber 
exactly  corresponding  with  that  you  have  just 
made  this  fortunate  discovery  in,  where  on 
the  floor  wc .  found  a  poniard,  and  saw  sprin- 
kled about  the  trace  of  newly-shed  blood ; 
from  which  circumstances  we  naturally  con- 
cluded some  diabolical  transaction  had  recently 
been  committed  there/' 

A  thrill  of  direful  horror  shot  through  Vic- 
toria's agonised  heart.  "  Was  it,  could  it  be, 
the  blood  of  Urbino  ?"'  He  would  not  with- 
out resistance  (if  resistance  was  in  his  power), 
she  well  knew,  suffer  himself  to  be  dragged 
to  prison ;  and  the  blood  might  therefore  as 
possibly  be  that  of  his  opponents  as  his  own. 
Then,  with  a  heart  throbbing  with  the  pain- 
ful extremes  of  anxious  hope  and  fear,  she 
resigned  the  care  of  Sebastian  to  Octavia ; 
and,  fervently  invoking  the  auspices  of  Hea- 
ven, hastened  with  the  official  and  several 
of  his  associates  and  attendants  to  the  cham- 
ber in  the  south  wing,  before  the  door  of 
which  was  placed  a  beautiful  statue  of  Amphi- 
trite ;  and  upon  entering  the  room  Victoria 
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found  It  quite  out  of  repair,  and  much  more 
desolate  than  that  in  the  opposite  point.  At 
the  upper  end  of  this  apartment  stood  a  colos- 
sal  figure  of  Pluto,  corresponding  exactly 
with  that  of  Proserpine  in  the  other  chamber. 

In  a  few  moments  the  statue  of  Pluto  was 
broken  down,  and  beneath  where   it  stood 
was  discovered  a  flight  of  steps  which  led  to  a 
passage  round  the  outside  of  the  tower,  simi- 
lar to  that  so  recently  found  out.     Hastily 
now  our  heroine  and  her  companions  made 
their  way  to  the  platform,  where  finding  an 
open  entrance  into  the  spire,  Victoria's  san- 
guine hopes  sustained  a  painful  blow ;  since, 
was  there  any  one  above  in  confinement,  she 
naturally  concluded  the  way  up  would  not 
have  been  left  so  totally  unguarded.   However, 
she  proceeded  with  her  attendants  up  a  stair- 
case containing  more  steps  than  the  one  in 
the  north  spire,  and  which  at  length  terminat- 
ed, leading  them  into  a  kind  of  gallery,  in 
the  centre  of  which  stood  a  pillar  about  four 
feet  in  height,  and  six  in  diameter. 

Within  the  spire  they  plainly  saw  no  pri- 
son  could  possibly  be;  but  the  secret  way 
leading  to  it,  and  this  gallery  surroundings 
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could  not  certainly  have  been  formed  without 
some  designation :  and  after  the  most  earnest 
investigation,  and  a  diversity  of  opinions,  it 
was  believed  by  all,  that  the  pillar  contained 
a  staircase  leading  to  the  tower  beneath,  w^hers 
probably  a  prison  was ;  but  how  to  develop 
the  means  of  removing  the  pillar  was  a  matter 
of  more  perplexity.  In  vain  they  strove  to 
break  it  down ;  it  derided  all  their  strength, 
and  the  ingenuity  of  their  implements. 

At  length,  when  they  were  unwillingly 
about  to  relinquish  the  attempt,  a  small  brass 
ring  was  discovered  by  Victoria  concealed 
amid  the  deep  carvings  of  the  pillar ;  when 
upon  raising  it,  to  learn  if  possible  what  it 
could  lead  to,  the  sound  of  an  iron  chain  fall- 
ing gradually  was  distinguished ;  and  they 
conjecturing  the  cause  and  effect,  tried  again, 
and  with  ease  now  removed  the  cornice  of  the 
column ;  when  to  their  utter  dismay  and 
amazement  they  beheld  not  a  staircase  as  they 
expected,  but  the  mouth,  as  it  seemed,  of  a 
driiw-well.  Suspended  to  a  chain  of  appa- 
rently a  prodigious  length  was  a  piece  of 
machinery,  containing  an  iron  arm-chair,  with 
a  body  chain,  and  hand-cuffs  fastened  to  it ; 
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and  on  each  side  of  this  chair  was  fixed  a  kind 
of  bucket,  evidently  meant  to  carry  the  bar- 
barous ruffians  employed  to  precipitate  the 
hapless  victim  of  cruelty  into  some  dreadful 
fate  below. 

All  shuddered,  but  all  were  silent;  since 
the  conjectures  of  what  this  shocking  prepara- 
tion led  to  were  almost  too  horrible  to  reveal. 

Victoria,  tortured  by  the  most  soul-harrow- 
ing apprehensions,  at  length  mournfully  and 
tremulously  demanded  if  the  official  would 
not  proceed. 

"  Proceed!"  exclaimed  he,  recoiling. 
*'  Most  assuredly  not.  None  but  a  company 
of  maniacs,  ignorant  as  we  are  of  what  this 
terrible  machinery  may  lead  to,  would  ven- 
ture into  it." 

"Merciful  Heaven!"  cried  Victoria  in  an 
agony  of  grief  and  disappointment ;  "  and 
will  no  one  proceed  in  the  path  of  humanity 
because  its  termination  is  uncertain?" 

"  No :  we  will  not  venture,"  v/as  firmly 
re-iterated  by  all.  Victoria  burst  into  a  con. 
vulsive  passion  of  tears ;  and  as  she  despair- 
ingly hung  over  this  terrific  cylinder  she  espi- 
ed a  piece  of  white  rag,  hitched  in  among  the 
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machinery  of  the  chair ;  and  as  every  thing 
about  this  place  was  now  of  consequence  to 
her,  she  eagerly  caught  up  the  rrg  ;  w'hen,  oh  I 
reader,  conceive,  for~  we  cannot  pourtray, 
the  tumult  it  awakened  in  her  agitated  mind  ! 
for,  on  beholding  the  initials  of  her  own 
name,  she  recognised  it  to  be  a  fragment 
of.  the  identical  handkerchief  she  had  bound 
round  Thomas's  v/ound,  and  which  Urbino 
had  afterwards  taken  into  his  own  possession. 

Proof  strong  as  holy  writ  was  this  that 
Urbino  had  been  precipitated  down  this,  tube 
of  destruction;  and  now  almost  franiically 
she  implored  some  of  the  brotherhood  to 
descend  in  search  of  him  ;  but  to  no  purpose. 
All  remained  inflexible  to  her  eloquent  en- 
treaties, her  heart' rending  grief,  the  ch  ims 
of  humanity,  or  the  immense  reward  she 
offered. 

"  Alas !  my  daughter,"  said  the  orTicia^  al- 
most affected  to  tears,  **^  your  entreaties  are, 
must  be  vain ;  since  no  being  upon  earth,  I 
am  persuaded,  can  be  found  possessed  of  suf, 
ficient  temerity  to  venture  down.'* 

"Yes,  one!"  she  cried  with  firmness: 
"yes,  one 5  and  that  being  am  I !" 
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"You!"    exclaimed   the   official:    "you! 
Insanity !      No   never,    never   shall   you   be 
permitted    so    rashly  to    precipitate   yourself 
into  destruction,  into   the  den  of  devouring 
beasts  of  prey,  into  the  mouth  of  some  horrid 
monster  of  the  deep,  into  some  dreadful  gulf 
or  whirlpool !  I  shudder,  I  tremble,  I  cannot 
longer  think  upon  the  horrors  you  have  in- 
spired, or  allow  you    my  daughter,  to   con- 
template further  this  dreadful  vortex  of  per- 
dition!'* 

"  What  are  these  buckets  meant  for  ?"  re- 
plied Victoria  calmly.  "Think  you,  holy 
father,  the  ruffians,  whom  they  evidently 
were  formed  to  convey  down,  would  go 
where  inevitable  destruction  awaited  them  ?** 

*' Certainly  not,'*  the  priest  replied  :"  but 
they   knew   whither   they   were  going,    and 
went  no  further  than  safety  would  permit ; 
Wd,  aware  of  the  dangers   that    lay  before 
them,  they  were  prepared    to    shun    them : 
while  you,  m.y  daughter,  ignorant  as  you  are 
'  of  all  below,  might  rush  at  once  into  destruc- 
tion! No,  you  shall  not  go:  the  castle  will 
*ere  long  be  rased,  and  in  time  we  shall,  by 
that  means,  learn  to  what  this  leads.'* 
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*'  III  time  !"  repeated  Victoria  :  *^  yes,  whea 
too  late  to  save  Urbino  !  Remember  the  state 
we  have  found  that  venerable  man  reduced  to. 
Delay  is  dangerous,  is  criminal ;  and  if  you 
oppose  my  descent,  my  immediate  descent,  the 
blood  of  Urbino  be  on  your  head !"  She 
raised  her  hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
sinking  upon  her  knees  emphatically  said  : 
*'  Oh  !  just  and  mighty  Creator  of  the  Uni- 
verse !  if  by  this  man  I  am  prevented  from 
seeking  my  husband  to  give  him  instant  as- 
sistance, forgive  his  enemies,  and  to  this 
man's  obduracy  place  his  murder  !'* 

The  oflicial  shuddered.  *'  I  v^ill  not  pre- 
vent your  going,  my  daughter ;  I  will  op.ly 
strongly  advise  you  against  such  rashness/' 

*'  Advise  me,'*  she  replied,  "  to  stay  and 
expire  by  tortures  more  excruciating  than 
any  I  can  meet  with  in  the  performance  of 
my  duty !" 

The  official  gazed  upon  her,  until  the 
auginenting  resolution  that  marked  her  man- 
ner, the  fire  of  enthusiasm  which  illumined 
her  eyes,  he  felt  persuaded  were  inspired  by 
some  supernatural  influence,  and  that  it  would 
be   criminal  in  him   longer  to  oppose  what 
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seemed  almost  the  \^i\\  of  Heaven.  "  Well, 
go,  my  daughter,"  he  at  length  said  :  "  but 
your  rashness  and  obstinacy  be  upon  your 
cwn  head." 

"  Heaven's  care  w  ill  be  with  me,  and  with 
you  too,  holy  father,  if  you  assist  me  in  sav- 
ing the  life  of  Urbino." 

The  official  turned  pale  as  death.  *^  What 
do  you  expect  of  me  ?"  said  he  in  alarm. 

*'  Give  me  your  solemn  promise  to  remain 
here,  carefully  to  watch  the  agitation  of  the 
chain,  to  learn  from  that,  if  1  am  permitted 
to  return,  when  it  is  my  wish  to  be  elevated. 
Only  until  the  return  of  my  friends  from 
Cadaques  do  1  mean  your  promise  to  extend  ; 
for,  when  they  are  informed  of  where  I  am, 
1  doubt  not  of  their  proving  a'.tentivis  sen-  " 
tinels." 

**  Solemnly  I  promise,  as  I  hope  to  find 
favour  in  the  sight  of  my  Redeemer,  never 
to  quit  my  attentive  guard  here  while  a  hope 
exists  of  your  return.  Yet  let  me  entreat, 
implore  you  to  delay  this  terrible  enterprise 
until  your  friends  return  from  Cadaques;'* 
and  the  tears  now  rolled  down  the  official's 
cheeks. 
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Victoria,  apprehensive  of  being  prevented,, 
and  painfully  aware  of  the  fatal  consequences 
of  delay,  would  not  attend  to  this  man's  advice 
or  wishes,  but  requested  the  soldiers  to  sup- 
ply her  immediately  with  a  torch,  a  lantern, 
and  some  kind  of  cordial  likely  to  be  service- 
able to  Urbino  should  she  find  him  still  living. 
Instantly  her  request  was  comphed  with  ;  and 
making  a  convenient  disposition  of  those 
things,  she,  after  devoutly  on  her  knees  im- 
ploring the  protection  of  Heaven,  placed  her- 
self in  the  iron  chair,  and  with  a  firm  voice 
gave  orders  for  lowering  it. 

The  ofHcial  and  three  other  priests  present 
now  sunk  upon  their  knees  and  prayed  fer- 
vently aloud  for  her  success  and  preservation, 
while  the  laymen  slowly  and  sorrowfully  un- 
rolled the  chain  that  was,  as  they  feared,  to 
precipitate  this  young  and  beautiful  creature 
into  inevitable  destruction.  The  moment 
was  awful :  pity,  dismay,  and  anxiety,  were 
strongly  pourtrayed  on  every  countenance 
except  Victoria's,  where  faith,  hope,  and 
charity  beamed  celestially,  as  she  raised  her 
beautiful  hands  and  eyes  in  pious  supplications 
to  Mercy's  throne.     At  length  she  was  lost 
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to  view :  the  priests  chanted  In  solemn  sadness 
a  farewell  benediction.  The  chain  creaked 
direfally  its  harsh  responses.  The  lessening 
voice  of  Victoria  was  heard  giving  melody  to 
the  choir.  The  soldiers,  subdued,  would 
have  precipitately  drawn  her  up  again,  had 
not  the  official,  still  believing  in  the  super- 
natural influence,  and  bound  by  his  solemn 
promise  to -her  wishes,  exerted  his  authority, 
which  now  only  could  enforce  from  the  men 
obedience. 

Slowly  Victoria  descended  upwards  of  fifty 
fathoms,  her  mind  in  a  state  of  hope  and  fear, 
<3f  courage  and  apprehension  blended,  that 
may  possibly  be  imagined,  yet  cannot  be 
described  ;  but  enveloped  in  the  shield  of 
true  piety  she  was  enabled  to  sustain  the 
conflict. 

The  chain  at  length  was  jail  unrolled,  and  - 
Victoria  found  herself  about  six  feet  below 
the  tube,  in  a  long  and  narrow  cavern, 
through  which  an  inlet  of  the  sea  murmured 
mournfully,  dashing  in  awful  solemnity  its 
waves  against  the  projection  of  the  rocks  on 
each  side  in  its  slow  undulation.  The  machi- 
nery in  which  she  sat  hung  over  a  flat  piece 
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of  rock,  raised  scarcely  two  inches  above  the 
surface    of   the  water,    which    seemed    un« 
athomable,  from  the  black  mass  of  shadow 
that  fell  upon  it.     To  her  right  she  beheld  a 
path  :  she  hesitated  not  to  quit  her  seat ;.  and 
taking  her  torch  in  her  lefc  hand,  to  leave  her 
right  at  liberty  to  assist  her  on  her  way,  she 
proceeded  along  the  path,  rugged  and  dan- 
gerous from  the  bed  of  rock  over  which  it 
wound,  and   its  being  wet  and  slippery  from 
the  spray  and  the  returning  waves,  that  after 
every  retreat  seemed  to  rise  with  an  intentiorii 
of  overwhelming  the  path,    which  it  some- 
times washed  over.  Our  heroine  stopped  for  a 
moment  to  observe  the  movement  of  the  water, 
and,  perceiving  it  to  be  a  retiring  tide,  went 
on  without  apprehension.;  and  as  she  proceed- 
ed, rose  v;ith  the  path  sufficiently  above  the 
stream  to  escape  all  annoyance  from  it. 

At  length,  with  a  palpitating  heart,  she 
reached  the  termination  of  this  rugged  and 
fatiguing  defile,  where  she  discovered  a  low. 
iron  door,  secured  on  the  side  next  to  her 
with  several  massy  bars  and  chains.  Rapidly. 
Victoria  advanced  to  the  door :  trembling  ex- 
pectation,   v/ith  agonising  fears  and.  hopes^ 

N  5 


2/4 

that  almost  by  their  tumult  rent  her  throbbing 
heart,  now  led  her  on  to  phrensied  agitation. 
The  energies  of  her  mind  lent  her  strength, 
and  by  the  vehemence  of  her  ardent  exertions 
she  was  enabled  to  remove  the  ponderous 
barriers.  Almost  frantically  she  pushed  in 
the  door,  her  mind  in  that  state  of  commo- 
tion which  precluded  all  possibility  of  forming 
expectations.  Intuitively  she  rushed  through 
the  door,  when  horror  first  seemed  to  animate 
perception  :  suddenly  she  shrunk  back,  she 
paused,  she  trembled,  she  rested  against  the 
door-case,  and  her  eyes  rolled  wildly  and 
wistfully  around  as  if  in  search  of  some  ex- 
pected horror.  In  a  moment  more  reason  re- 
assumed  her  influence,  and  Victoria  saw  that 
she  was  at  the  entrance  of  a  miserable  dun- 
geon, the  noxious  damp  of  which  had  con- 
siderably diminished  the  brightness  of  her 
torch. 

Eagerly  she  now  gazed  around,  and  could 
just  distinguish  in  one  corner  of  this  direful 
place  a  human  figure  extended  upon  a  truss  of 
straw.  Victoria's  senses  sickened,  but  she 
rushed  forward  to  the  wretched  bed.  The 
person  was  clad  in  the  habit  of  a  monk  j  he 
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lay  motionless  as  death,  and  one  arm  was 
thrown  across  his  face,  totally  concealing  it. 
Wildly  she  grasped  the  hand  that  lay  extend- 
ed by  his  side,  to  feel  if  a  corse  deluded  her 
tortured  hope,  when  the  scorching  heat  of 
malignant  fever  met  her  touch  :  almost  shriek- 
ing with  apprehension  she  pushed  the  arm 
away  that  obscured  the  face,  and  emphatically 
exclaiming  "  My  Urbino  !  my  life  !  my  hus- 
band !"  fell  senseless  by  his  side. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

For  about  twenty  minutes  Victoria  con- 
tinued in  a  state  of  total  insensibility ;  and 
many  more  elapsed  before  she  was  sufii- 
ciently  recovered  to  perceive  that  In  her  fall 
she  had  extinguished  the  torch  ;  and  the  hor- 
rid ideas  this  darkness  inspired  roused  at  once 
her  senses  to  their  fullest  vigor.  Hastily  she 
searched  out  the  torch,  and  opened  her  lan- 
tern to  re-light  it ;  when,  between  her  own 
agitated  haste,  and  the  damp  air  admitted 
now  more  forcibly  in,  the  candle  also  was 
'  extinguished,  and  she  left  in  complete  dark- 
ness, cut  off  from  every  succour,  from  every 
hope,  but  that  of  expiring  by  Urbino's  side. 

Dreadful,  most  dreadful,  were  now  the 
sensations  that  agonised  Victoria's  mind  for 
the  fate  of  Urbino,  who  was  evidently  at  the 
last  extremity,  and  by  immediate  assist- 
ance only  could  a  hope  be  cherished  of  saving 
him  from  speedy  death  5  and  that  assistance 
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she  had,  by  her  own  precipitance,  fatally  cut 
off.  Her  not  returning  would,  of  course, 
realise  all  the  horrid  ideas  conceived  of  that 
terrible  place,  and  effectually  prevent  the 
humanity  of  others  from  leading  them  after 
her ;  and  without  a  light  to  guide  her  she 
could  possibly  have  no  hope  of  gaining  the 
tube.  But  after  a  dreadful  pause  of  delibera- 
tion she  resolved  to  attempt  it ;  and  should 
she  in  her  wanderings  meet  a  watery  grave, 
it  would  be  in  pursuit  of  succour  for  Urbino, 
who  had  braved  all  the  horrors  of  a  similar 
fate  for  her. 

With  some  difficulty,  from  the  excessive 
trepidation  her  dreadful  situation  inspired, 
she  found  out  the  door ;  and  as  she  was 
about  to  pass  through  it,  the  sad  idea  that 
she  was  in  all  probability  going  from  Urbino 
for  ever  arrested  her  steps.  She  returned ; 
she  searched  out  his  wretched  pallet — she 
sunk  on  her  knees  beside  it— she  grasped 
his  parched  hand,  which  gently  returned  her 
pressure. 

"  My  G — d  !  he  still  retains  his  senses ! 
He  knows  me!"  she  exclaimed;  and  burst- 
ing into  teans,  and^  imprinting  a  farewell  kis$ 
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upon  his  burning  hand,  she  precipitately  arose 
- — "  Adieu,  my  Urbino  !"  she  continued,  "  I 
go  in  pursuit  of  succour  for  you.  But,  if  I 
fail,  we  soon  shall  meet  in  a  better  world." 
Ihen  again  finding  the  door,  she  passed 
through  it  in  a  state  of  agonising  solicitude 
scarcely  to  be  conceived  ;  and  as  she  breath- 
ed a  fervent  supplication  to  Heaven  for  aid, 
a  faint  gleam  of  light  shot  across  the  water. 

The  transition  from  despair  to  that  cheer- 
ing hope  this  ray  of  light  beamed  with  proved 
almost  too  much  for  her  agitated  mind  to 
bear.  Again  the  light  gleamed ;  again  it 
vanished ;  and  Victoria  saw  that  it  had  pro- 
ceeded from  beyond  the  dungeon,  and  not 
in  the  direction  which  those  would  come 
whose  humanity  might  lead  in  pursuit  of  her. 
Again  the  light  appeared  much  brighter  and 
nearer  than  before,  and,  continuing  in  view, 
seemed  advancing.  Dreadfully  agitated  now 
by  a  thousand  vague  conjectures  of  alarm, 
Victoria  hastened  round  a  projection  of  rock 
where  the  dungeon  door  was  situated,  to 
learn  if  possible  what  this  light  could  portend  ; 
when,  to  her  utter  dismay,  she  beheld  slowly 
and  cautiously  advancing,  along  a,  path  among 
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the  rocks,  a  man  of  dark  and  diabolical  ap- 
pearance :  his  form  resembled  Garcias,  and 
Victoria  shook  with  terror. 

Fear  and  uncertcinty  fixed  Victoria  to  the 
spot ;  and  in  a  moment  more  she  saw  another 
ruffian  slowly  pursuing  the  steps  of  the  first. 
Direful  were  now  her  apprehensions.  Sud- 
denly he  stopped,  and  entered  into  earnest 
conference.  The  man  whose  figure  most 
alarmed  our  heroine  drew  a  poniard  from  hi3 
bosom  ;  and  by  the  gesticulations  of  both, 
while  they  spoke  in  cautious  whispers,  she 
doubted  not  the,  theme  of  their  discourse  was 
most  horrible,  and  her  anticipating  heart  told 
her  it  was  no  less  than  the  murder  of  Urbino. 
The  men  again  began  to  move  ;  the  torch  he 
bore  gleamed  full  upon  the  face  of  the  fore- 
most; she  saw  that  it  was  indeed  Garcias,  and 
her  dismayed  senses  sickened  with  hopeless 
horror.  More  quickly  they  now  advanced, 
and  were  only  within  a  few  paces  of  her, 
when,  in  wildest  consternation,  she  retreated 
to  the  dungeon,  resolving,  since  she  too  was 
clad  in  the  habit  of  a  monk,  to  throw  her- 
self over  Urbino,  to  pass  for  him,  and  so  to 
receive  the  death-blow,  from  Garcias,  in  his 


280 

stead.     Before  her  trepidation  could  allow  her 
to  put  this  design  in  execution,  Garcias  and 
his  companion  reached  the  door  ^  but  upon 
seeing  it  open,    they   started,    stopped,  and 
pbnderedfor  a  moment :  then,  with  a  tremend* 
ous  oath,  Garcias  broke  the  dreadful  silence, 
declaring    ''  the    Inquisition   had   discovered 
that  prispn,  and  cheated  them  of  their  victim." 
"  No,'^  said  his  associate,  in  the  voice  of 
the  vile  Polydore,  for  it  was  indeed  Vicenza 
* — '*  no  ;  yonder  he  lies  motionless.     I  fancy 
death  has  anticipated  us  here,  and  spoiled  our 
;5port." 

"  That  we  shall  soon  see,"  returned  Gar- 
cias, entering  ;  "  but  be  it  as  it  may,  he  shall 
have  this  poniard  in  his  d — d  heart,  for  fear 
of  accidents." 

A  deep  groan  from  Urbino  announced  his 
lexistence  ;  and  a. diabolical  grin  of  sanguinary 
joy  gleamed  on  the  ruthless  countenance  of 
Garcias,  as  he  rapidly  advanced  towards  the 
pallet ;  when,  just  as  he  reached  it,  Victoria 
glided  in  between  him  and  his  devoted  victim. 
Her  cowl  had  fallen  back  in  her  distraction ; 
the  torch  beamed  full  upon  her  face,  which 
was  pale  and  ghastly  as  the  honors  of  her 


mind  could'  mal^e  it :  and  the  moment  Gar- 
cias  beheld  her,  the  poniard  fell  from  his  up- 
lifted hand,  and  uttering  a  loud  cry  of  dis- 
may he  precipitately  retreated  in  visible  hor- 
ror and  consternation,  while  his  amazed 
companion  closely  pursued  his  faltering 
steps. 

Wondering  what  all  this  could  mean,  and 
almost  doubting  the  evidence  of  her  senses, 
Victoria  gained  the  door,  and  there  she  wait- 
ed in  direful  expectation  of  a  dreadful  so* 
lution.  At  length  the  reflexion  of  the  retreat- 
ing torch  was  lost  to  her  view,  and  total 
darkness  again  reigned.  She  shuddered,  she 
trembled,  she  feared  now  to  leave  Urbino ; 
all,  all,  was  cheerless  despair.  Insensibly 
she  sunk  upon  her  knees  to  pray  for  succour  j 
when  she  suddenly  beheld  another  gleam  of 
light  emanating  along  the  path  she  had  trod 
from  the  tube.  A  moment  scarcely  elapsed 
when  she  heard  her  o\^n  name  repeated  in  a 
tone  of  agonised  solicitude.  The  voice  awak- 
ened a  tumult  in  her  mind  of  joyful  sensations 
mingled  with  doubt  and  amazement.  The 
light  rapidly  advanced ;  again  she  heard  the 
voice.      its   second   sounfi    was    convictioa. 


Victoria  started  from  her  knees :  she  attempt- 
ed to  move  forward,  but  her  excessive  agita- 
tion impeded  her  intention ;  she  sunk  against 
the  rocks.  In  an  instant  more  the  arms  of 
her  brother  encircled  her,  and  the  violence 
of  her  emotions  threw  over  her  faculties  a 
momentary  suspension. 

The  soothing  voice,  the  fond  endearments 
of  AlphonsO;,  in  the  moment  of  her  recovery, 
softened  the  conflict  into  tenderness.  Tears 
relieved  her  throbbing  heart,  and  every 
wandering  thought  returned  to  Urbino.  She 
saw  conte  Ariosto  had  not  come  alone  to  her, 
and  in  his  companions  she  beheld  the  venera- 
ble Albert!  and  the  faithful  Diego.  She 
reached  out  her  hands  in  gratitude- and  kind- 
ness to  them.  She  had  not  power  to  speak, 
but  looking  expressively  at  Diego,  pointed  to 
the  dungeon. 

Understanding  her  wish,  Diego  hurried 
into  the  prison  of  Urbino  ;  and,  on  approach- 
ing the  miserable  bed,  he  started  in  amaze- 
ment, and  uttering  an  exclamation  of  joy  and 
astonishment,  sunk  upon  his  knees,  and, 
throwing  down  his  torch,  clasped  Urbino  in 
his  arms  in  all  the  phrensied  energy  the  sensa- 
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tions  of  his  feeling  heart  inspired,  on  recog- . 
nising  in  the  wretched  prisoner  the  youth  he 
had  been  so  firmly  attached  to — Theodore, 
the  interesting  child  of  old  Teresa's  affection, 
whom  he  had  so  long  believed  nmnbered  with 
the  dead,  and  whom  in  the  disguise  of  Hip- 
polyto,  though  so  much  with  him,  he  never 
cnce  suspected  was  him  whom  he  ceased  not 
to  lament.  Victoria  instantly  comprehending 
all  that  the  emotions  and  exclamations  of 
Diego  proclaimed,  broke  from  the  supporting 
arms  of  her  brother,  and  was  in  an  instant 
by  Diego's  side. 

"This  then  is  Theodore,  whom  you  so 
firmly  loved  !"  said  she  ;  *'  and  will  you  not 
then  hasten,  Diego,  to  snatch  him  from 
death?" 

Diego  started  to  his  feet,  and  looking 
mournfully  upon  our  heroine  as  he  spoke, 
said  in  an  accent  of  deep  despair,  "  i'natch 
him  from  death !  Ah !  lady  Victoria,  is 
that  in  my  power  ?  The  villains,  the  fiends, 
the  monsters  of  iniquity,  placed  him  here 
to  perish ;  and  we  have,  alas  !  only  arrived 
to  close  his  eyes  !'* 

Victoria,  in  speechless  agony,  flung   her- 
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self  into  the  arms  of  her  brother;  who  had, 
with  Alberti,   followed   her   into    the    dank 
cell. 

"For  the  sake  of  Heaven,  my  beloved, 
my  darling  sister,'*  said  Alphonso  tenderly, 
*'  moderate  this  excess  of  grief,  and  we  will 
make  every  exertion  that  affection  and  huma- 
nity can  inspire  to  save  him.'' 

The  reverend  Alberti  now  approached  the 
bed,  and,  having  taken  the  hand  of  Theo- 
dore, spoke  comfort  to  the  anguish  of  Vic- 
toria. 

**  This  is  not  the  pulse  of  death,"  he  said, 
**  although  he  certainly  labours  under  the  in- 
fluence of  a  severe  indisposition.  But  despair 
not,  my  child;  since  the  assistance  he  has 
been  by  cruelty  deprived  of,  may  now,  with 
the  permission  of  Providence,  restore  him  to 
health :  and  we  ought  to  make  no  delay  in 
conveying  him  to  where  he  may  instantly  re- 
ceive the  necessary  aid,  since  every  fieeiing 
moment  must  in  his  case  be  of  importance." 
.  Immediately  was  the  opinion  of  Alberti 
attended  to.  Gently  was  Urbino  raised  from 
the  truss  of  straw,  (which  but  for  the  heroism 
of  Victoria,  and  the  singular  interposition  of 
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Providence,  would  have  been  his  bed  of 
death),  and  tenderly  conte  Ariosto  and  Diego 
tarried  him  to  the  tube,  preceded  by  Albert! 
and  Victoria  bearing  torches., 

As  the  machinery  could  only  contain  three 
persons  at  a  time,  it  was  determined  that  our 
heroine  and    Alberti     should    give    place   to 
Alphonso  and   Diego,  who  could  better  sup- 
port the  helpless  Urbino  in  his  ascent.     But 
while   they  were  placing  the  poor  invalid  se- 
curely in  the  chair,  he   had  clasped   one  of 
Victoria's  hands  fast  v/ithin  his ;  and  when  she 
found  it  necessary  to  disengage  herself  from 
his  grasp,  he  appeared  so  unwilling  to  resign 
her  hand,  that  vvith  a  supplicating  look  to  her 
attentive  brother,  she  pleaded  for  not  being 
separated  from  Urbino. 

"  Fear  not,  my  Victoria,"  said  the  affec- 
tionate Alphonso  ;  "  you  shall  not  be  divided. 
I  will  resign  my  place  to  you  j  although  I 
fear  you  can  give  but  little  assistance  to  this 
humane  stranger  in  supporting  your  feeble 
charge.'* 

"  The  strength  which  nature  has  denied 
me  affection  will  suppjy   me  with,'*  replied 
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Victoria,  as  she  took  her  place  in  the  machi- 
nery :  "  and  my  brother,  who  followed  me  to 
this  place  of  supposed  destruction,  knows  fall 
well  the  mighty  powers  of  affection." 

The  agitation  of  the  suspended  chain  hav- 
ing announced  to  those  above  that  they  were 
wished  to  elevate  the  machinery,  Victoria 
found  herself  returning  safe  and  unhurt  from 
a  place  where  Providence  alone  could  have 
inspired  her  with  sufficient  courage  to  go ; 
her  mind,  however,  not  less  agitated  than  ic 
was  in  her  descent,  although  very  dilferent 
%vere  now  the  causes  which  actuated  her 
emotions. 

At  length  they  safely  reached  the  summit 
of  the  almost  immeasurable  tube ;  and  the 
« moment  our  heroine  was  beheld  by  the  in- 
terested spectators,  the  most  tumultuous 
shouts  of  joy  were  reiterated  by  all,  which 
at  almost  any  other  period  would  have  sen- 
sibly affected  the  feeling  heart  of  Victoria : 
but  now  her  agitated  mind  was  absorpt  by 
one  idea  only  j  and  looking  eagerly  around 
for  father  Pierre,  who  was  watching  there  in 
'  painful   solicitude,    "  O  save   Urbino,    holy 
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father  !'*  she  exclaimed,  and  instantly  fell,  in 
a  state  of  total  insensibility,  into  the  arms  of 
Octavia;  who  had  been  led  by  fear  and 
anxiety  from  the  bed-side  of  Sebastian  to  that 
spot  of  painful  expectation. 
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CHAP.  XVIII. 

So  severe  had  been  the  fatigues  and  SQ 
dreadful  the  conflicts  Victoria's  frame  and 
mind  had  experienced,  that  the  moment  the 
great  work  she  had  undertaken  was  ac- 
complished she  sunk  subdued  into  a  bed  of 
sickness,  from  whence  she  was  unable  to 
arise  for  many  days — and  not  until  the  pain- 
ful anxiety  of  her  mind  had  been  tranquil- 
lised  by  the  solemn  assurances  of  father 
Pierre,  that  he  entertained  not  the  smallest 
doubt  of  the  perfect  and  rapid  recovery  of 
Urbino. 

At  the  time  Rosolia's  letter  from  the 
chateau  of  comte  de  Montfo3?t  to  conte  Ariosto 
reached  Andalusia,  Alphonso  was  gone,  ac- 
companied by  the  anxious  Aiberti,  upon  the 
before-mentioned  expedition  against  Great 
Britain.  The  expedition  failed  in  its  success, 
and  the  Spanish  troops  returned  to  Cadiz, 
where  Rosoiia's  letter  awaited  conte  Ariosto  ; 
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who,  obtaining  leave  of  absence,  instantly  set 
out  for  France,  and  arrrivcd  at  St  Margue- 
rite's in  a  few  days  after  our  heroine's  de- 
parture upon  her  arduous  enterprise. 

From  the  afBicted  abbess  Alphonso  learned 
all  that  had  befallen  his  beloved  sister  during 
her  residence  in  Provence,  with  every  neces- 
sary information  relative  to  her  present  expe- 
dition into   Spain,    whither   he   immediately 
follov/ed   her,    with    his    constant   attendant 
Albert!,  carrying  with  him  a  letter  of  intro- 
duction from  the  prior  of  St.  Lewis  to  the  sub- 
vicar  of  the  holy   office   of  Cadaques.     He 
arrived  at  the  holy  office  just  as  the  last-men- 
tioned convention  were  assembled,  v/here  he 
learned   from   father  Pierre  particular  intel- 
ligence  of  his  sister  ;   and  accompanied  the 
inquisitors  on  their  return  to  the  castle,  which 
was   much  earlier  than  had  been   expected, 
and  where  they  found  every  individual  in  the 
utmost  consternation  and  dismay.     The  long 
absence  of  Victoria:  had  converted- every  hor- 
rid apprehension  into  reality  in  the  minds  of 
all ;  and,  on  the  arrival  of  her  anxious  friends 
at  the  castle,  both  facts  and  fears  were  eagerly 
-communicated. 
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In  all  the  mental  anguish  his  strong  affec- 
tion for  his  sister  could  inspire,  Alphonso 
followed  his  guides  to  the  south  tower.  The 
moment  he  beheld  the  dreadful  tube,  his  senses 
sickened.  He  burst  into  tears  ;  and,  seiz- 
ing a  lighted  torch,  which  the  faithful  official 
had  held  over  the  cyhnder,  to  watch  in  anxi- 
ous hope  for  the  agitation  of  the  chain,  vault- 
ed instantly  into  the  iron  chair  (which  had 
been  just  drawn  up  in  despair)  ;  and,  without 
the  power  of  speaking,  motioned  to  the  by- 
standers to  unroll  the  chain. 

"Oh,  take  me   with  you,   my  son!"  ex- 
claimed the  venerable    Alberti,  snatching   a 
'  pistol  from  one  of  the  soldier^s  belts :  "you 
are    the    prop  of  my   life^ — with   you  will  I 
perish  ;  for  without  you  I  cannot  exist !" 

Alberti  w^as  now  assisted  injo  the  horrid 
machinery  ;  for  vain  were  th€  entreaties  of 
Ah^honso  to  him  not  to  accompany  him. 
The  old  man  was  firm  to  his  purpose ;  and 
Alphonso,  aUhough  as  vahant  a  warrior  as 
ever  earned  a  laurel,  was  so  sensibly  afiected, 
that  he  sobbed  aloud  upon  the  neck  of  his 
venerable  and  beloved  friend. 

The  chain  was  now  slowly  unrolling,  when 
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DIcgo  (who  had  just  entered  the  castle,  and 
learned  whither  the  temerity  of  Victoria  had 
led  her)  suddenly  arrested  its  progress. 

"  Conte  Ariosto,"  he  cried,  "  you  are  the 
last  of  an  illustrious  house;  your  life  is  of 
consequence,  mine  of  none,  but  as  it  may 
prove  useful  to  your  family :  give  up  then 
this  dreadful  enterprise,  and  let  me  only  de- 
scend to  seek  my  dear,  my  amiable  young 
lady.  Believe  me,  I  have  courage  and  at- 
tachment sufficient  to  undertake  it  -,  and  if 
there  is  either  fidelity  or  truth  in  man,  I  will 
restore  lady  Victoria  to  you,  or  perish  in  the 
attempt." 

'•  You  have  my  most  lively  gratitude,  ge- 
nerous man,"  said  Alphonso  ;  "  but  it  is  my 
duty  to  seek  my  beloved  sister  ;  and  no  powder 
on  earth  shall  prevent  my.  doing  so  whilst  life 
and  liberty  are  spared  to  me.'* 

"  It  is  ??iy  duty  then  to  attend  you,  and  to 
spill  my  last  blood  in  the  service  of  your 
family,"  returned  Diego,  as  he  leaped  into 
th'e  vacant  bucket. 

"  As  I  knov/  you  not,  nor  the  ties  which 
bind  you  to  my  family,  I  cannot  argue  upon 
your  duties,"  replied  conte  Ariosto  j   ''  but  I 
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entreat  you  give  up  this  generous  intention. 
Two,  with  the  aid  of  heaven,  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  rescue  niy  sister  ;  or,  if  we  are  doom- 
ed to  fail  in  the  attempt,  two  will  surely  be 
sufficient  to  perish.'* 

''  I  wdll  not  survive  the  house  of  Ariosto,'* 
said  Diego  in  a  tone  of  firmness  that  convinced 
Alphonso  further  parley  would  be  vain  :  and 
now  provided  by  the  officials  with  another 
torch,  and  sufficient  arms  and  ammunition, 
they  descended,  attended  by  the  prayers  and 
good  wishes  of  all  who  witnessed  their  enter- 
prise J  which  terminated  as  we  have  already 
informed  our  reader. 

In  about  an  hour  after  Victoria  had  been 
consigned  by  indisposition  to  her  bed,  sig- 
nora  Farinelli  and  Rosolia  were  safely  con* 
ducted  by  Thomas  to  the  castle,  where  now 
were  assembled  so  many  individuals  tenderly 
attached  to  our  invahds,  that  our  compassion- 
ate readers  can  Httle  doubt  that  every  possible 
care  was  taken  of  them  which  affection  could 
inspire. 

Sebastian  was  found  to  be  in  far  the  most 
critical  situation  of  any  of  father  Pierre's  pa- 
tients :  for  although  his  senses  and   powers 
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of  articulation  were  soon  restored,  he  had 
been  so  dreadfully  reduced  by  famine,  sorrow, 
and  solicitude,  that  exhausted  nature  could 
scarcely  sustain  the  conflict ;  and  it  required 
all  the  aid  which  skill  could  derive  from  me- 
dicine, all  the  care  that  tenderness  could  give, 
to  feed  the  feeble  embers  of  receding  life,  and 
fan  them  gently  to  reanimation :  but  tl^  at- 
tention and  solicitude  of  his  friends  were 
rewarded  by  his- recovery ;  which,  although 
very  slow  in  its  advances,  was  at  length 
perfect. 

The  fever  which  the  anguish  of  his  mind 
and  want  of  proper  nutriment  had  thrown 
Urbino  into,  had  passed  its  direful  crisis ; 
its  virulence  v/as  gently  abating,  and  his 
perception  gradually  returning,  when  Provi- 
dence (through  the  medium  of  affection'  led 
Victoria  into  his  dreadful  prison ;  so  that 
when  he  was  removed  into  purer  air,  when 
proper  restoratives  were  administered,  and 
every  tender  care  bestowed  upon  him,  aided 
by  a  certainty  of  being  in  the  hands  of  his 
friends,  with  the  still  more  salutary,  though 
yet  confuted,  perception" of  his  adored  Vic- 
toria having  taken- a  tender  and  active  part 
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in  his  preservation,  he  was  soon  enabled  to 
throw  off  every  trace  of  the  disease,  except 
an  extreme  weakness  and  hissitude,  which 
not  even  the  efforts  of  a  strong  and  unimpair- 
ed constitution  could  enable  him  to  conquer 
sufHciently  to  admit  of  his  leaving  his  bed 
for  many  days  after  his  fever  had  totally 
•subsided ;  and  during  this  confinement, 
Diego,  at  his  earnest  entreaty,  gave  him,  as 
regularly  as  his  medicines  every  hour,  a 
full  and  circumstantial  detail  of  all  Diego 
knew  of  Victoria's  encountering  for  his  pre- 
servation. 

At  first  Diego  was  compelled  to  convey 
his  intelligence  with  great  caution,  as  he 
found  his  communications  too  sensibly  affect- 
ed his  hearer  :  but  by  degrees  Urbino  could 
hear  all;  would  dwell  with  the  most  enrap- 
tured delight  upon  every  incident,  on  every 
word  and  action,  which  were  faithfully  re- 
counted to  him :  but  never  could  a  sentence 
upon  the  subject  be  repeated  to  him  without 
his  evincing  the  most  violent  emotions  of  gra- 
titude ;  and  although  Diego's  information 
would  for  a  time  destroy  that,  state  of  tran-, 
quillity  which  Pierre  considered  so  essential 
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to  his  recovery,  it  proved  fortunately  more 
efficacious  than  the  good  monk's  medicines, 
by  restoring  to  his  long-tortured  breast  those 
hopes  of  happiness  which  the  conduct  of  Vic- 
toria in  their  parting  interview  at  St.  Margue- 
rite's had  dissipated. 

During  Urbino's  confinement  conte  Ariosto 
introduced  himself  to  his  acquaintance,  and 
soon  won  his  sincere  regard.  Of  nearly  the 
same  age,  v/ith  a  marked  similitude  of  man- 
ners and  dispositions — equally  versed  in  know- 
ledge, and  both  indebted  to  nature  for  un- 
common intellectual  powers,  and  hearts  that 
contained  every  virtue,  they  found  a  kind  of 
..congenial  sympathy  imipel  their  affections  to 
mingle  quickly,  and  to  cement  into  the 
strongest  bonds  of  friendship ;  and  perhaps 
the  tender  attachment  each  was  known  to  feel 
for  Victoria  aided  not  a  little  in  promoting 
their  mutual  regard.  Soon  their  fast-growing 
friendship  banished  all  reserve  from  their  con- 
versation. Theodore  talked  of  \'ictoria,  his 
hopes  and  wishes ;  Alphonso  spoke  of  his  sis- 
ter, as  the  affianced  wife  of  his  friend ;  and 
often  mentioned  the  plans  he  proposed  for 
having  their  nupuals  solemnised  at  the  castle 
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of  Palino,  with  all  the  proper  forms  and 
splendor  their  rank  in  life  demanded,  as  soon 
as  they  were  all  able  to  reach  Tuscany,  It 
was  daring  one  of  these  interesting  conversa- 
tions upon  arranging  the  plan  of  this  intended 
union  that  Diego  one  day  entered,  and,  as  he 
delivered  a  billet  to  Urbino,  said — 

"From  Donna  Matilda,  my  lord,  who 
wishes  to  know  when  you  can  allow  her  the 
happiness  of  seeing  you  ?" 

"  Tell  her,"  Urbino  replied,  "  the  very 
moment  I  am  able  to  leave  my  chamber ; 
for  so  great  is  my  anxiety  to  see  her,  that 
my  first  visit  shall  be  to  her." 

As  Theodore  finished  this  message,  which 
he  gave  with  marked  emotion,  he  caught  the 
wondering  glances  of  Alphonso  and  Diego, 
and  a  deep  blush  instantly  overspread  his  be- 
fore pallid  countenance. 

Conte  Ariosto  was  startled,  felt  uneasy  at 
he  scarcdy  knew  v/hat,  and  retired  to  a <, win- 
dow to  conceal  his  almost  undefmable  sensa- 
tions :  but  soon  recovering  his  composure,  he 
turned  suddenly  round  ;  he  beheld  Urbino, 
visibly  affected,  perusing  the  billet ;  he  heard 
him   heavo  deep  sighs  j*  he  saw  him  brush 
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av;ay  a  trickling  tear;  and  when   he  c<2ased 
reading,  he  seemed  so  melancholy,  so  thought-' 
ful,  so  abstracted,  that   Alphonso  could   no 
longer  restrain  his  painful  curiosity,  but,  avail- 
ing   himself  of  the  privileges  of  friendship, 
asked  Urbino,  if  Donna   Matilda  was  nearly 
related   to  him?    "Related!  Oh,  Heaven!'* 
exclaimed  Urbino,  while  his   colour  changed 
from  crimson  to  the  pale  hue  of  death,  and 
an  expression  partaking  of  horror  and  anguish 
became  visible   upon   his  intelligent    counte- 
nance ;  but  afcer  a  few  moments  of  painful 
struggling  to  suppress   his  feelings,  he  pro- 
ceeded   in    a    faltering     and    grief-directed 
voice — 

*«  Forgive,  conte  Ariosto,  I   entreat  you, 
my  not  being  now^  as,  explicit  as   fi'iendship 
and  my  situation  with  your  family  so  forcibly 
demand.      From    my   earliest   days    I    have 
seem.ed  the  child  of  mystery  ;  and  now  when 
circumstances  should  call  forth  all  the  can- 
dor, all  the  ingenuousness  of  confidence  and 
honour,    cruel,    cruel    Mystery    claims    me 
more  immediately  for  her  own      Bound  by 
the  guardian  of  my  youth,  the  preserver  of 
my  life,  to  secresy  and  silence  upon  many 
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essential  subjects  relative  to  myself,  imtil  he 
should  judge  proper  to  withdraw  his  ambigu- 
ous interdict,  I  have  never  yet  appeared  to 
lady  Victoria  as  that  ingenuous  character 
which  I  may  say  nature  made  me.  I  fondly- 
thought,  for   I  had  been  led  to  believe   it, 

when  last  I  saw  my  Victo your  sister, 

that  the  moment  was  at  hand  when  I  might 
emerge  from  my  mysterious  character,  and 
present  myself  before  her  as  a  being  not  un- 
worthy of  her  esteem.  But,  alas!  alas!  my 
schemes  of  happiness  are  bliohted.  No  more 
must  I  presume  to  look  where  my  only  hope 
of  earthly  happiness  is  centred  -,  for  that  mys- 
terious man,  of  whom  I  spoke,  alas  !  is  gone 
I  know  not  whither — fled,  I  fear,  with  the 
wretches  who  inhabited  this  castle.  With 
him  I  have  lost  every  clue  to  myself  5  still  am 
Xboundinthe  dreadful  chains  of  his  mystery, 
and  torn  from  every  hope  of  bliss  that  life 
ever  promised  me.*' 

Fa' hers  Pierre  and  Anselmo  now  entered 
the  chamber,  and  Alphonso  availed  himself 
of  this  opportunity  of  retiring  to  meditate 
upon  all  he  hud  just  remarked  and  heard. 
With  every  disposition  to   be  pleased  with 
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his  probity  and  honour,  conte  Ariosto  was- 
sensibly  hurt  at  finding  any  thing  in  him  that 
could  awaken  the  shadow  even  of  a  suspicion- 
to  his  disadvantage;  but  trembhngly  alive^ 
to  the  honour,  the  dehcacy  of  his  sister,  he^ 
fek  uneasy,  offended,  mortified,  nay  almost 
•jealous  for  her. 

That  Matilda's  billet  had  worked  a  total 
revoludon  in  Urbino's  mind  relative  to  bis 
union  with  Victoria  w^as  too  evident  to  be 
doubted  ;  and  how  to  account  for  her  possess- 
ing  such  influence  over  his  apparently  amia- 
ble friend  was  a  matter  of  much  distress  and- 
perplexity  to  Alphonso,  who  wandered  about 
the  grounds,  reflecting,  reasoning,  and  re- 
considering every  circumstance,  until  in  each 
point  of  view  in  which  he  could  place  Urbino's 
past  conduct  to  Victoria  he  saw  him  so  every" 
way  honourable,  that  he  became  convinced 
suspicion  of  his  integrity  was  injustice,  and  he 
at  length  determined  upon  taking  the  earliest 
opportunity  of  speaking  candidly  to  him  upon-- 
the  subject  J  and  having  thus,  resolved,  he 
turned  his  steps  to  the  chamber  of  his  sister, 
where  Maiilda,  the  object  who  had  so  much 
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chagrined  him,  was  paying  her  first  visit  to 
our  lieroine. 

Aiatilda  no  sooner  found  herself  rescued 
from  the  power  and  persecutions  of  Don 
Manuel,  and  assured  of  the  perfect  safety  of 
Theodore  and  Sebastian,  than  her  recovery 
from  indisposition  became  rapid ;  and  the 
moment  she  was  able  to  undertake  it,  her 
gratitude  led  her  to  request  permission  to  wait 
upon  A^ictoria,  u'ho  was  still  confined  to  her 
chamber,  slow  in  her  recovery ;  for  her  dis- 
ease was  mental,  and  nothing  had  been  done 
to  remove  the  barbed  arrow  which  had  de- 
stroyed her  peace.  From  the  moment  the 
preservation  of  Urbino  was  effected,  her  mind, 
having  no  longer  action  to  engage  it  and  sti- 
mulate its  energies,  settled  upon  one  hopeless 
subject.  The  fatigue  and  indisposition  which 
had  at  first  confined  her  to  her  bed  was  quite 
subsided  ;  but  still  low  and  languid,  she  was 
unable  to  leave  her  chamber,  and  only  obtain- 
ed rest  by  powerful  opiates  which  father  Pierre 
found  necessary,  to  administer.  The  visit  of 
Matilda  was  drea-ded  by  her,  but  urbanity 
forbad  her  declining  to  receive  it. 

Te  our  heroine'^'  chamber  tliea  was  Ma- 
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tilda  conducted  by  Octavia ;  and  in  her  Vic- 
toria beheld,  as  she  expected,  thejemale  who 
had  been  dragged  by  ruffians  mto  her  cham- 
ber— but  now  appearing  infinitely  more  beau- 
tiful than  she  had  seemed  upon  that  memora- 
ble night,  for  now  the  sweetest  expression 
of  sensibility  had  taken  place  of  those  which 
terror  and  despair  had  strongly  delineated. 
Victoria,  supported  by  the  sympathising  Ur- 
suline,  received  Matilda ;  who,  the  moment 
she  saw^  our  heroine,  ru  hed  forward,  and, 
catching  her  in  her  arms,  burst  into  a  violent 
passion  of  tears,  sobbed  convulsively  upon 
her  bosom,  pressed  her  hands  to  her  lips,  her 
heart,  and  acted  a  thousand  extravagances 
of  enthusiasm  before  she  could  articulate  a 
broken  and  almost  unintelligible  acknowledg- 
ment of  her  obligations  to  her. 

Signora  Farinelli,  fearing  the  effect  such 
an  excess  of  unrestrained  sensibility  might 
have  upon  both  Matilda  and  Victoria,  called 
the  former  to  order,  with  a  degree  of  mild 
dignity  that  at  once  ensured  obedience. 
Matilda  took  a  seat :  but,  upon  observing 
the  wan  and  languid  countenance  of  Victoria, 
she  dissolved  into  a  new  flood  of  tears,  and, 
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Iboking  with  the  most  tender  expression  upon 
her,  sobbed  out  lamentations  for  the  sad  state 
humanity  had  reduced  her  to. 

"  1  see,  1  see,"  she  said,  *'  you  were  in-^ 
finitely  too  delicate  to  undergo  all  your  com- 
passionate heart  led  you  through  to  save  us 
from  destruction.  For  the  good  Sebastian's 
preservation  and  my  own  I  think  1  shall  be 
able  presently  to  thaiik  you  as  I  ought ;  but 
for  Theodore's— oh  !  I  can  never,  no,  never^ 
speak  rationally,  since  for  his  welfare  I  v/ould 
freely  yield  my  life  ;  since  his  safety  and  hap- 
piness are  dearer,  infinitely  dearer  to  me  than 
my  own  existence.'* 

The  attentive  Ursuline  saw  Victoria's  lip 
quiver ;  paler  she  could  not  become  ;  but  her 
bosom  heaved  convulsively  f  and  Farinelli  de- 
termined to  ch-eck  a  warmth  and  impetuosity 
likely  to  inflict  tortures  upon  the~  wounded 
heart  of  her  beloved  pupil. 

**  Donna  Matilda,''  she  said,  "our  amia- 
ble heroine  is,  as  you  know,  but  just  reco^ 
vering  from  a  severe  indisposition;  and  the 
scenes  she  has  lately  been  engaged  in  have 
shattered  her  nerves  most  dreadfully.  You 
cannot  doubt  her  sensibility,   and  will  not 
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wonder  that  I  should  fear  your  excess  of 
feeling  may  too  much  affect  her  in  this  her 
delicate  state,  or  that  I  should  earnestly  in* 
treat  a  total  silence  at  present  upon  subjects 
too  oppressive  to  you  both. " 

Matilda  bowed  acquiescence,  while  her 
eloquent  eyes  most  plainly  told  she  knew  not 
that  self-command  which  could  enable  her  to 
talk  upon  one  subject  while  her  heart  was 
filled  with  another.  A  painful  pause  for  a 
moment  ensued  5  but  signora  Bernini  prompt- 
ly relieved  the  embarrassment  of  all  by  break* 
ing  the  awkward  silence,  and  eloquently  de* 
scanted  upon  nothings,  until  Victoria  and 
Matilda  regained  their  composure  sufficiently 
to  bear  a  part  in  conversation  y  when,  in 
despite  of  the  agonising  reflexions  the  presence 
of  Matilda  awakened  in  the  heart  of  our 
heroine,  she  foiuld  something  Hke  fascination 
leading  her  insensibly  to  be  pleased  with  her — 
although  she  saw,  or  fancied  she  saw,  a  fire 
and  impetuosity  in  Matilda's  language  and 
manner  not  perfectly  congenial  to  a  mind  so 
truly  feminine  as  her  own, 

Conte  Ariosto,  fearing  to  agitate  the  now 
susceptible  nerves  of  his  sister,  ever  entered 
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her  chamber  with  much  caution  and  gentle- 
ness :  and  now  the  Httle  party  assembled 
were  so  engaged  by  conversation  and  painfid 
reflexion,  that  his  entr.nce  was  unperceived 
until  he  stood  before  them  ;  when  Victoria 
hastened  to  announce  him  to  Donna  Matilda, 
on  whom  he  looked  with  marked  coldness 
and  aversion  —  her  unexpected  appe.  ranee 
restoring  to  his  mind  every  unpleasant  re- 
flexion he  had  been  anxious  to  dismiss.  Our 
heroine  saw  in  Alphonso's  manner  something 
so  unusual^  that  she  felt  alarm,  and  hastily 
demanded  if  conte  Urbino  was  worse. 

"Oh,  no,"  Alphonso  replied;  '^  I  left 
him  wonderfully  well,  and  in  high  spirits  too, 
for  we' have  been  arranging  every  thing  for 
the  speedy  ratincation  of  your  union." — The 
last  sentence  he  pronounced  with  striking 
emphdsis,  and  with  his  fine  and  penetrating 
eyes  keenly  fixed  upon  Matilda,  whose  coun- 
tenance he  saw  rapidly  undergo  a  variety  of 
changes :  he  beheld  in  her  trembling  frame 
the  most  painful  agitation,  and  in  a  moment 
more  her  senses  fled,  and  her  respiration  quite 
was  gone. 

Victoria  threw  herself  upon  the  bosom-  of 
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her  beloved  Farinelli  and  wept,  since  die 
cause  of  Matilda's  fainting  was  too  apparent 
to  be  doubted  ;  and  every  former  sad  convic- 
tion was  now  more  painfully  impressed  upon 
her  bursting  heart. 

Every  thing  was  done  for  the  recovery  of 
Matilda,  who,  the  moment  she  could  articu- 
late, expressed  an  eager  wish  to  return  to  her 
own  chamber.  In  visible  confusion  she  bade 
Victoria  adieu,  and  was  supported  by  Octavi«i 
^nd  Rosoliato  her  own  apartmeut. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 

The  distraction  of  mind  Matilda's  swoon- 
ing had  thrown  Alphonso  into,  and  the  con* 
fusion  which  succeeded,  prevented  his  obser- 
vation of  its  effect  upon  Victoria ;  but  now 
more  than  ever  convinced  that  something  ex- 
isted which  threatened  destruction  to  his  be- 
loved sister's  peace,  since  her  late  proceedings 
had  but  too  strongly  evinced  her  tenderest 
affections  being  irrevocably  placed  upon  conte 
Urbino,  and  trembling  for  the  happiness  of  a 
being  inexpressibly  dear  to  him,  he  resolved 
instantly  to  demand  an  explanation  from 
Urbino :  he  therefore  hastily  bent  his  impa- 
tient steps  to  the  chamber  of  our  hero,  whom 
he  found  so  sad,,  so  apparently  wretched,  that 
his  compassionate  heart  knew  not  how,  in 
such  a  moment,  to  introduce  a  subject  which 
he  doubted  not  would  augment  his  distress. 
They  both  sat  silent  for  a  considerable  time,- 
buried  in  painful  musing :  at  length  the  fra- 
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ternal  feelings  of  conte  Ariosto  conquering 
every  other,  he  hastily  arose  from  his  seat  and 
took  the  hand  of  Urbino. 

"I  know  not/'  he  said,  "if  this  is  the 
hand  of  a  friend ;  but  as  I  believe  it,  and  fer- 
vently hope  to  find  it  such,  I  take  it  in 
amity,  and  trust  you  will  excuse  me  if  I  give 
you  one  moment  of  mental  pain.  With  a 
mind  open  and  candid,  a  disposition  govern- 
ed by  impetuosity,  and  a  heart  glowing  with 
ardent  wishes  to  find  its  favourable  opinion 
deserved  by  you,  I  cannot  longer  bear  to 
shelter  these  painful  suspicions  which  circum* 
stances  have  awakened.  Conte  Urbino,  be^ 
lieve  me,  I  would  not  for  worlds  attempt  to 
penetrate  these  secrets  you  wish  to  withhold 
from  me,  did  not  the  menaced  happiness  of  a 
sister  command  me  to  it.  I  must,  conte  Ur- 
bino, exert  every  faculty  of  my  mind,  strain 
every  fibre  of  my  heart  and  fram^^  to  preserve 
the  peace,  the  fame,  the  delicacy  of  my  sister 
unwounded ;  for  Victoria  di  Modena  has  no\ir. 
no  guardian,  no  protector  in  life  but  me  — » 
she  claims  all  my  tenderness,  my  anxious 
care  ;  for  she  is  my  sister,  my  friend,  the  idoL' 
of  my  affections,  the  pride  ot  my  heait,  the 
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boast  of  our  house,  the  most  amiable  among 


women," 


"  Oh !  conte  Ariosto,  need  I  be  told  what 
lady  Victoria  di  Modena  is  ?  On  earth  is 
there  a  being  who  has  such  cause  as  I  to 
know  the  perfections  of  her  matchless  mind  ?" 
Urbino  replied  with  a  look  and  in  a  tone  of 
enthusiastic  admiration  and  deep  despondence 
touchingly  blended  :  '^  Victoria  is  the  idol  of 
my  aifections,  conte ;  nor  can  the  heart  of 
her  anxious  brother  beat  with  more  fervent 
wishes  for  her  happiness,  or  pant  more  ardent- 
ly to  secure  her  peace,  her  fame,  her  deli- 
cacy, than  the  suspected  man  before  you." 

-*^  Then  why,"  said  Alphonso  with  quick- 
ness, "why  do  you  awaken  such  injustice 
by  your  evident  attachment  to  another  ?  Why 
does  Matilda  possess  sufficient  influence  to 
break  off  your  alliance  with  our  house  ?  and 
why  should  she  be  agitated,  even  to  swooning, 
upon  hearing  of  your  nuptials  with  my  sister 
mentioned  ?" 

Urbino  shuddered. — "  Matilda  swoon  upon 
hearing  of  my  promised  happiness! — Can  it 
be  possible  ?" 

"  By  Heaven  'tis  fact  l"  replied  Alphonso : 
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conveyed  from  my  sister's  chamber    to    her 


own/' 


Urbino  fell  back  In  his  chair,  and  for  a 
moment  his  faculties  seemed  suspended :  at 
length  he  recovered,  and  faintly  said — 

*'  If  you  have  not  been  deceived,  conte 
Ariosto,  in  the  cause  of  Matilda's  fainting, 
it  has  indeed  given  a  fell  blow  to  my  hap- 
piness. Oh !  dear,  amiable,  ill-fated  Ma- 
tilda !  would  to  Heaven  we  had  never^  never 
met!" 

A  strong  expression  of  horror  overspread 
his  countenance  as  he  uttered  this  apostrophe. 
Alphonso  earnestly  observing  him  for  a  mo- 
m.ent,  while  concern  and  indignation  agitated 
his  own  breast,  at  length  spoke  with  calm 
impressive  dignity — 

"  Conte  Urbino,  farewell,"  said  he.  "  1 
would  not  have  troubled  you  with  this  inter- 
view, but  that  I  had  taken  you  to  my  heart, 
because  I  thought  you  well  deserving  a  dis- 
tinguished place  there.  I  called  you  friend — • 
I  wished  to  call  you  brother — and  would,  with 
joy,  have  given  you  what  I  consider  the  high- 
est prize  that  ever  fell  to  the  lot  of  man. 
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Judge  then  how  I  thought  of  you."  But  I 
am  deceived.  I  have  offended  the  dignity  of 
my  sister,  by  deigning  to  solicit  any  explana- 
tion  of  a  conduct  that  so  unequivocally  un- 
folds itself:  but  the  obligations  the  house 
of  Ariosto  is  under  to  you  for  the  preservation 
of  its  greatest  treasure,  the  vows  my  sister 
was  compelled  by  villany  to  give  you,  can 
only  plead  my  excuse.  May  you  be  happy, 
conte  Urbino,  with  her  who  claims  you! 
Victoria  -di  Modena  claims  a  man  of  honour, 
and  an  undivided  heart.'* 

"  Stay,  I  conjure  you  stay,  conte  Ariosto," 
exclaimed  Urbino,  rising  from  an  easy  chair, 
where  pillows  had  supported  his  languid 
frame—''  stay,  I  conjure  you.  Judge  me  not 
thus  precipitately— condemn  me  not  without 
fuller  proof  of  guilt  than  mere  conjecture. 
Believe,  your  suspicions  are  unjust,  and  that 
I  am  incapable  of  such  conduct  as  you  ascribe 
tome.  In  me  conte  Ariosto  beholds  a  man 
of  honour,  who  has  presumed  to  offer  lady 
Victoria  an  undivided  heart— a  heart  where 
she  only  reigns,  where  no  other  woman  ever 
raised  such  tender  interest— a  heart  (although 
contemned  by  you)  proud  in  conscious  recti- 
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tude,  and  whilst  it  throbs  with  life,  will  beat 
with  the  most  pure,  most  ardent,  and  uncon- 
querable attachment  to  your  sister."  Ur- 
bino's  feeble  frame  could  no  longer  support 
exertion  :  he  tottered  and  fell  into  his  chair. 
Alphonso,  subdued  by  his  situation,  flew  to 
his  assistance. 

*' Forgive  me,"  he  cried,    "if  I  have  in-  . 
jured  you.     What,  what  could  I  think  from 

all  J  have ?" 

"Ihinkl*'  interrupted  Urbino  in  a  falter- 
ing voice,  but  with  impressive  solemnity, 
"  think  that  I  am  an  unfortunate  but  not  an 
unv/orthy  man,  doom.ed  at  present,  and  per- 
haps for  ever,  to  forego  the  dearest  hopes  of 
my  heart,  and  compelled  to  wear  the  appear- 
ance of  duplicity,  from  v/hich  my  nature 
shrinks ;  and  that  the  amiable  unfortunate 
Matilda  has  no  claims  upon  me  but  those  of 
pure  unalterable  friendship." 

At  this  momenta  folded  paper  fell' from 
above  at  the  feet  of  Alphonso,  who  picked  it 
up  in  surprise,  and  not  knowing  what  so 
strange  a  circumstance  could  mean,  opened 
it,  and  saw  a  few  w^ords  written  in  such  un- 
steady characters,  that  he  recognised  not  a 
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man's  writing  ;  but'supposlng  it  from  Matilda, 
still  upxder  the  influence  of  her  powerful  agita- 
tion, and  intended  for  Theodore,  he  felt 
painfully  disconcerted,  and  without  delay  pre- 
sented itj  coldly  saying — 

*' This  aerial  favour  is,  I  believe,  conte 
Urbino,  intended  for  you." 

Urbino  looked  on  the  papery  a  flush  of 
the  most  animated  joy  overspread  his  before 
pallid  and  'agonised  countenance;  and  in 
a  voice  tremulous  with  rapturous  emotions 
he  exclaimed,  after  a  grateful  apostrophe  to 
Heaven— 

"  The  moment  of  my  acquittal  is  nearer 
than  L  could  have  dared  to  hope^  my  friend. 
This  billet  is  from  him  whose  disappearance 
caused  me  such  misery  and  anguish.  Soon, 
I  now  trust,  shall  I  be  absolved  from  my 
^  fatal  promise  — shall  I  learn  the  solution  of 
many  dreadful  mysteries ;  and,  assuming 
my  native  ingenuousness,  at  length  be  al- 
lowed to  appear  to  the  sensitive  brother  of 
Victoria  with  a  fame  as  spotless  as  his 
own." 

"And  until  then,"  said  conte  Ariosto, 
"we  will  not  meet.     To  me  reserve  with 
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those  1  love  is  misery,  and  to  suspect  them 
death.  I  might  prove  but  an  insipid,  nay, 
I  fear,  a  sullen  companion ;  imbibing  pre- 
judices  and  fancies  which  future  years  might 
not  remove;  and,  with  every  trifle,  feeding 
green  and  yellow  monsters  ungenial  to  peace 
and  friendship.  Whilst  our  hearts  are  thus 
barricadoed  by  that  gloomy  devil  reserve 
V/e  should  prove  but  comfortless  society  to 
each  other;  but  when  this  man  of  mystery, 
this  cruel  descendant  of  Harpocrates,  un- 
chains your  tongue,  and  permits  the  secrets 
of  your  heart  to  flow  into  the  bosom  of 
friendship,  summon  me,  and  joyfully  will  I 
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"  You  are  right,"  replied  Urbino,  "  and 
we  will  not  meet  until  I  can  dismantle  from 
the  bkck  garb  of  mystery.  The  society  of 
him  who  thinks  he  has  reason  to  suspect  my 
integrity  would  be  tortures  to  me.  There- 
fore adieu,  conte  Ariosto.  When  next  I  see 
you ,  you  shall  know  me  for  a  man  of  honour, 
and  1  trust  we  shall  meet  as  friends  and 
brothers." 

'•And  then,"  said   conte  Ariosto   with  a 
sweet    conciliating    smile,    which  found  its 
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^way  directly  to  the  heart-  of  Urblno,  sa 
strong  was  the  resemblance  it  caused  to  Vic- 
toria, "and  then,  were  we  mussulmen,  and 
that  I  had  a  hundred  sisters,  and  every  one 
a  Victoria,  I  would  give  them  all  to  you." 
And  now,  with  a  cordial  and  affectionate  shake 
by  the  hand,  the  two  friends  parted. 

Self-banished  from  Urbino,  Alphonso  now 
dedicated  more  of  his  time  to  Sebastian,  who 
ever  expressed  anxiety  for  and  pleasure  in  his 
visits  :  but  in  the  apartments  of  Victoria  he 
spent  the  chief  part  of  his  hours,  affection- 
ately attending  her,  beguiling  her  into  taking 
food,  playfully  feeding  her,  reading  to  her, 
and  striving  to  enliven  her  but  too  apparent 
sadness  by  the  uncommon  cheerfulness  of  his 
disposition. 

In  the  chamber  of  Victoria  was  Matilda 
too  almost  constantly  to  be  found;  and  to 
emulate  Alphonso  in  his  tender  care  of  his 
interesting  sister,  seemed  this  grateful  and 
lovely  young  woman's  anxious  study.  She 
would  sweetly  sing  to  her ;  draw  in  the  most 
burlesque  groupes  all  the  grotesque  and  mot- 
ley figures  in  the  castle ;  tell  her,  with  infinite 
humour  and  piopriety,  curious  and  entertain- 
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ing  anecdotes  of  the  convent  she  had  beea 
educated  in  ;  watch  every  look  of  Victoria  to 
anticipate  her  ^i'ishes,  and  do  her  some  little 
act  of  attentive  kindness.  And  yet  Matilda 
was  the  detestation  of  conte  Ariosto ;  scarcely 
could  he  command  the  natural  urbanity  of 
his  heart,  or  the  easy  spontaneous  politeness 
his  intuitive  feelings  and  the  polish  of  high 
life  inspired,  to  treat  her  with  even  that 
common  civility  which,  as  a  woman,  she 
claimed. 

This  extraordinary  conduct  in  her  beloved 
brother  did  not  escape  the  observation  of 
Victoria,  who,  shocked  and  grieved,  anxi- 
ously sought  for  the  cause,  and  was  not  slow 
in  assigning  one.  From  her  attentive  scruti« 
ny,  she  learned  that  Matilda  keenly  felt  the 
uncourteous  conduct  of  Alphonso,  without 
discovering  any  resentment,  but  with  patient 
mildness  chased  away  the  starting  tear,  and 
suppressed  the  convulsive  sigh  it  ever  occa- 
sioned, whilst  in  no  other  part  of  her  conduct 
did  she  evince  a  similar  meekness  of  spirit  and 
forbearance  J  that  whenever  the  name  of 
Urbino  was  mentioned  the  eyes  of  Alphonse^ 
were  invariably  fixed,  in  a  scrutiaisiag  gaze^ 
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y?pOYi  the  blushing  face  of  Matilda,  overwhelm- 
ing her  with  a  painful  degree  of  confusion 
she  ever  vainly  endeavoured  t  •  conceal ;  that 
her  vivacity,  St  first  so  conspicuous,  was  gra- 
dually forsaking  her,  her  appetite  fast  de- 
clining, and  each  day  her  appearance  betray- 
ing the  new  inroads  of  inquietude.  By  all 
this  Victoria  was  convinced  of  Alphonso*s 
being  in  the  secret  of  Matilda's  attachment 
to  Theodore,  and  that  she  was  painfully  con- 
scious of  his  being  so. 

To  remain  tlien  longer  in  the  castle,  Vic- 
tona  now  considered  as  cruelty  and  injustice 
to  the  wronged  Matilda,  and  reprehensible 
in  every  point  of  view ;  she  determined  at 
once  to  strain  every  faculty  of  mind  and 
ffame  to  enable  her  to  pursue  that  path  recti- 
tude had  pointed  out  to  her  :  and  now,  hav- 
ing a  new  project  to  occupy  her  thoughts,  or 
at  lea  t  to  detach  them  in  some  degree  from 
the  misery  of  inaction,  her  languor  seemed 
hourly  to  decrease,  and  every  moment  her 
strength  appeared  augnienting. 

Alphonso  was  delighted  by  this  auspicious 
change  in  his  beloved  sister ;  and  expressing 
his  feelings  upon  it  to  her,  she  informed  him 


SIT 

**that  In  a  very  few  days  she  hoDed  to  be  suf^ 
ficiently  recovered  to  atteirpt  a  return  to  St-- 
Marguerite's."'  Alphonso  was  rcj.oiced  :  he 
had  lon!:^  wished  her  removed  from  the  castle, 
which  for  many  reasons  he  considered  an  im- 
proper situation,  for  her;  and  he  was  now 
impadent  at  being  so  Icno-  unsuinmoaed  by 
Urblno  j  of  w  honij  in  spite  of  every  effort  of 
partiality,  suspicions  were  once  more  arising, 
Matilda,  v/ho  was  present,  appeared  sensibly 
affected  at  Victoria's  intention,  and  after  a 
painful  pause,  in  which  she  had  been  endea- 
vouring to  suppress  her  feelings,  mournfully 
said — 

"  Misfortune  has  too  surely  marked  me 
for  her  own ;  or  I  should  not  so  soon  be 
deprived  of  that  society  I  have  long  beea 
taught,  to  wish  for  and  to  prize;  and  now, 
when  experience  has  made  me  know  how 
to  appreciate  its  value,  how  keenly  shall  I 
feel  its  loss !  But,  lady  Victoria,  when  you 
and  Theodore  arc  united,  surrounded  by 
friends,  encompassed  by  happiness,  by  fori 
tune's  sweetest  smiles,  you  will  not,  1  trust, 
forget  me;  and  when  a  child  of  sorrow  shall 
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cross  your  path,  bestow  one  pitying  sigh  for 
the  misfortunes  of  the  forlorn  deserted  out- 
cast,  the  still  grateful  though  wretched 
Matilda.'*  A  flood  of  long-suppressed  tear,? 
now  burst  from  confmement ;  bitterly  ]\Lv 
tilda  wept,  and  Victoria  was  dreadfully  af- 
fected. 

.     *' Ah  !  lady  Victoria,"  said  Matilda,  hastily 
wiping  her  tears  away,  and  striving  with  all 
her  power  to  regain  her  firmness,  "  I  beg  a 
thousand    pardons    for   thus  intruding    my 
sorrows  upon  you.      I  have  been  long  ac- 
customed to   the  pangs  of  misfortune,  and 
should  by  this  time  know  better  how  to  bear 
them."     She  paused  a  moment,    and   then, 
Jooking  beseechingly  at  Victoria,  continued, 
*'  Gh !  that  I  dare  ask  you  to  take  me  with 
you !  This  will   be  an  awkward  shelter  for 
jne   when   you  are  gone. .   No   friend   then 
left  but  Theodore,  and  he  only  for  a  short 
time  ;  for  when  he  is  able  to  travel,  of  course 
he  will  hasten  after  you :  and  beside,  were 
he  to  remain  here,  the  world  might  think 
him  an  improper  guardian   for  me ;  though 
I  well  know  he  would  do  every  thing  that 
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honour  and  hainanity  could  inspire  to  save 
me  from  injury  and  sorrow.  Signior  Se- 
bastian's connexions  will  call  him  far  from 
hence  j  my  guardian  is  gone,  I  fear  me,  for 
ever  ;  and  I  shall  then  have  no  one  here  to — " 
The  articulation  of  Matilda  was  painfully 
arrested  5  but  with  a  determined  effort  of 
fortitude  she  hemmed  away  the  feeling* 
that  arose  almost  to  choke  her,  and  she  coii* 
tinued-— 

*'The  abbess  of  St.  Marguerite's,  I  have 
heard  you  say,  lady  Victoria,  is  an  estimable 
woman  ;  and  perhaps  hereafter  her  humanity 
might  be  prevailed  upon  to  admit  me  into  her 
house.  Yet  how  can  1  hope  it  ?  for,  should' 
my  guardian  never  return — "  Terrified  at 
the  idea  she  had  thus  awakened,  Matilda  paus- 
ed, turned  pale,  and  trembled. 

Alphonso,  not  wishing  that  Matilda  should 
become  the  companion  of  his  sister  until 
every  doubt  and  suspicion  respecting  her 
should  be  removed,  eagerly  interrupted  Vic- 
toria, who  was  about  to  offer  her  an- imme- 
diate asylum  in  her  protection. 

But,    donna    Matilda,    although    your 
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•guardian  may  never  return,  you  must  surely 
have  some  other  connexions  in  Spain,  who, 
although  not  perhaps  personally  known  ta 
yoUj  would  be  happy,  upon  your  applying 
to  them,  to  protect  you  ?  Why  not  retire 
immediately  amongst  your  friends  in  the 
convent  where  you  were  educated  ?  Why 
banish  yourself  from  your  family  and  con- 
aiexions?  Why  widi  to  desert  your  native 
country  ?*' 

"  Conte  Arlosto,".  replied  Matilda  in  a 
tone  of  the  most  touching  sadness,  ^'  I  have 
no  friends,  no  connexions^  no  country.  I 
know  not  the  spot  upon  the  surface  of  this 
globe  which  I  can  claim  as  the  place  of  my 
nativity  ;  nor  is  there  a  being  upon  earth  that 
I  know  of  to  whom  I  can  raise  my  supplicat- 
ing hands,  and  say,  "I  belong  to  you— you 
have  a  right  to  shelter  me."  And  with  a  look 
of  the  most  piteous  anguish  she  quitted  her 
seat,  and  precipitately  left  the  room, with  aglow 
of  wounded  pride  giving  still  greater  interest 
to  her  lovely  countenance,  leaving  both  her 
auditors  sensibly  affected.  And  from  that 
hour  the  conduct  of  Alphonso  under v/ent  a 
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total  revolution  towards  her ;  from  that  hour 
it  became,  like  his  manner  to  his  sick  sister, 
gentle,  conciliating,  attentive,  and  kind ; 
solicitous  to  please,  and  fearing  to  give  pain. 
Yet  still  the  Matilda  who  threatened  destruc- 
tion to  his  sister's  happiness  was  his  aversion ; 
but  she  was  the  child  of  misfortune,  and  he 
held  her-  feelings  sacred,  while  in  conjunc- 
tion with  Vicioria  he  determined  to  protect 
her. 

Both  brother  and  sister  had  powerful  mo- 
tives for  not  wishing  Matilda,  at  this  period, 
to  be  the  companion  of  Victoria*  Alphonso's 
we  have  already  stated.  Cur  heroine's  were 
all  tiiat  delicacy  and  generosity  inspired,  .re- 
lative to  her  own  situation,  and  Matilda's 
hopes  of  regaining  the  estranged  affections 
of  Urbino.  Sut  each  concealed  their  reasons 
from  the  other ;  while,  in  concert,  they  de- 
termined to  procure  an  immediate  asylum  for 
Madida  in  the  convent  where  she  had  been 
educated  ;  to  make  it  signora  Bernini's  in* 
terest  to  remain  with  her  as  long  as  it  should 
be  found  necessary  ;  and  at  a  future  period, 
if  she  found  no  other  more  eligible  protectors, 
to  remove  her  to  St.  Marguerite's,  or  wher^ 
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cv£r  she  might  then  wish  to  go.  Octavia 
joyfully  accepted  their  advantageous  propo- 
sals ;  and  when  their  intentions  were  delicate- 
ly made  known  to  Matilda,  she  appeared 
tilmost  wild  with  gratitude  and  joy. 


CHAP.  XX. 

Arrangements  were  now  rapidly  making^ 
for  Victoria's  journey  back  to  France,  while 
each  passing  moment  taught  her  more  and 
more  anxiety  to  be  gone.  She  heard  that 
conte  Urbino  was  so  much  recovered  as  to 
be  .able  to  quit  his  chamber  and  visit  Sebas- 
tian ;  that  he  had  frequent  meetings  with 
Matilda,  although  he  had  not  made  a  single 
effort  to  obtain  an  interview  with  her.  A 
formal  message  of  inquiry  after  her  healthy 
delivered  by  Diego,  or  the  now  happy  Teresa, 
morning  and  evening,  was  all  the  notice  he 
seemed  now  to  bestow  upon  her ;  and  evea 
the  little  tender  remembrances  conveyed  by 
Pierre  and  her  brother  from  him  to'  her  had 
some  time  ceased  to  be  repeated.  Her  heart 
was  agonised,  while  reason  told  her  that  tha 
wishes  rectitude  ought  firmly  to  inspire  weie 
realising.  Urbino  was  awakening  from  ia- 
fatuatiou  to  justice  and  virtue.     Sadly   sli^ 
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sighed  acquiescence,  while  something  like 
mortified  pride^  mingled  with  better  feelings, 
urged  her  to  depart. 

Victoria  doubted  nothing  of  Alphonso's 
friendship,  his  judgment,  or  his  delicacy  5 
but  fearing  the  impetuosity  of  his  ardent 
temper,  she  forbore  to  impart  to  him  the 
misery  that  oppressed  her  :  but  with  the 
advice  of  Farinelli,  she  had  reposed  her  full 
confidence  in  her  old  respected  friend,  tlic 
good  and  wise  Alberti,  who,  a  participator 
also  in  Alphonso's  suspicions,  applauded  her 
laudable  resolutions,  and  strengthened  her  in 
;hem  by  his  councils  and  his  piety. 

At  length,  the  day  preceding  that  appoint- 
ed for  our  heroine's  departure  from  the  castle 
arrived — a  day  in  which  she  found  herself 
doomed  to  sustain  one  of  the  most  severe  and 
heart-rending  trials  she  had  ever  experienced. 
She  had  informed  Alberti  and  Ursuline,  that, 
in  her  researches  in  the  castle  for  her  friends, 
ti  packet  for  conte  di  Urbino  had  been  con- 
fided to  her  care,  with  awful  and  impressive 
injunctions  to  be  herself  the  deliverer  ofitj 
and  although  she  considered  the  solemn  re- 
quest of  a  dying  man  too  sacred  to  be  disre- 
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g'arded,  yet,  situated  as  she  was,  she  thought 
it  could  be  no  crime  to  delegate  the  important 
trust  to  her  brother,  who  would  execute  it 
faithfully,  and  who  at  the  same  time  could, 
as  her  proper  guardian,  convey  her  rejection 
of  conte  di  Urbino  to  him  with  more  proprie- 
ty than,  in  her  delicate  situation  with  him, 
she  could  possibly  do.  But  Alberti,  knowing 
the  fermentation  ofAlphonso's  ardent  mind 
relative  to  Urbino  and  Matilda,  feared  the 
most  fatal  consequences  from  his  interference, 
and  therefore  represented  to  Victoria,  "  that 
.she  was  under  the  absolute  necessity,  from 
.  the  awful  nature  of  her  implied  promise  to  a 
dying  man,  of  being  herself  the  deliverer 
of  the  important  packet;  and  owing  such 
obligations  as  she  did  to  conte  di  Urbino, 
he  might  consider  it  ungrateful  to  employ 
another,  even  a  brother,  in  a  business  of  so 
delicate,  so  mortifying  a  nature  as  her  rejec- 
tion of  him." 

Victoria  thought  Alberti  too  fastidious, 
but  with  a  mournful  sigh  acquiesced  in 
his,  to.  her  terrible,  decree.  MTell  she  knew 
what  an  agonising  trial  it  would  prove  to  her  ; 
but  yet  she  hoped  the  power  who  actu^ited 
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her  conduct  would  sustain  her  through  it. 
An  interview  with  Urbino  was  therefore  re- 
quested J  and  to  the  moment  he  was  in  Sebas- 
tian's study,  the  place  appointed  for  this  dis- 
tressing meeting.  Victoria  heard  him  in  the 
room  some  moments  before  she  could  collect 
iufficient  firmness  to  appear  to  him.  At 
length  she  entered  from  her  own  chamber^ 
pale  and  trembling  with  the  dreadful  agitation 
of  her  mind,  supported  by  the  venerable 
Ursuline,  who  was  to  be  the  sole  witness  of 
their  parting  interview. 

Victoria's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  floor. 
She  could  not  raise  them  to  look  upon  Ur- 
bino, whom,  she  was  about  to  give  up  for 
ever :  but  ere  she  w?^  aware  of  his  intention 
he  was  at  her  feet,  attempting  to  speak  of  his 
obligations  to  tier.     But  soon  he  found  acute 
feeling  the  destroyer  of  eloquence,    and  he 
was  at  length  compelled  to  a  compliance  with 
the  entreaties  of  our  heroine,  to  speak  not  upon. 
'a  subject  so  oppressive  to  her,  nor  thus  to  ap- 
preciate so  far  beyond  its  merit  the  little,  gra- 
titude had  led  her  to  attempt  for  him  to  whom 
she  owed  more  than  life. 
They  all  at  last  were  seated,    Urbino  wat 
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silent,  from  wanting  power  to  speak.  A 
painful  and  embarrassing  pause  ensued, 
which,  after  several  unsuccessful  efforts,  was 
broken,  in  a  low  and  tremulous  voice,  by 
Victoria. 

*'  Conte  Urbino,"  she  said,  "  I  leave  this 
castle  to-morrow,  on  my  return  to  St.  Mar- 
guerite's, and  therefore  requested  this  inter- 
view, that  I  might  deliver  into  your  hands 
a  sacred  deposit.  In  my  researches  through 
this  castle,  Providence  directed  my  footsteps 
to  the  couch  of  a  dying  man,  who  in  the  last 
moments  of  his  life  confided  this  packet  to 
my  care,  with  a  solemn  request  to  preserve 
it  from  the  knowledge  of  every  being  until  I 
could  myself  deliver  it  into  your  own  hand. 
This  important  commission  I  should  have 
sooner  executed,  but  an  opportunity  was  not 
given  to  me."  Victoria  presented  the  packet ; 
and  the  moment  Urbino's  eyes  glanced  over 
the  superscription,  the  striking  melancholy  of 
his  dejected  countenance  gave  place  to  the 
most  animated  expression  of  joy,  amazement, 
and  rapture. 

*'0   my  Victoria!"    he  exclaimed,    in  a 
iroice  tremulous  from  excess  of  emotion^  as 
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he  pre&sed  with  lively  fervor  to  his  lips  th^- 
hand  which  gracefully  gave  up  the  uDportant 
trust  to  him,  "  O  my  Victoria  !  Heaven  has 
decreed  you  to  be  every  way  my  preserver. 
You  have  rescued  me  from  a  dreadful  death— 
you  restore  to  me  my  hopes  of  happiness — for 
in  this  packet  is,  I  doubt  not,  contained  my 
fate — a  solution  of  those  mysteries  which  so 
long,  so  dreadfully  have  encompassed  me^ 
It  will  announce  to  me  who  I  am,  and  what 
are  my  pretensions — it  will  restore  me  to  the 
friendship  of  conte  Ariosto — and,  oh  rapture  I 
it  will,  I  trust,  allow  me  to  plead  my  dearest 
hopes  with  you !"  He  paused  for  a  moment^ 
and  then  proceeded  :  "  Permit  my  now  re- 
tiring, lady  Victoria,  that  T  m.ay  learn  the 
wondrous  and  important  secrets  this  reveals — 
until  I  recover  from  the  wild,  the  painfully 
rapturous  emotions  it  has  awakened :  then 
will  I  see  conte  Ariosto  5  then,  sanctioned 
by  him,  will  I  present  myself  before  you 
what  I  really  am,  and  in  my  own  character 
plead  with  Victoria  for  my  happiness.J' 

Victoria's  soul  was  wrung  with  anguish  ^ 
but  though  her  heart  might  bleed,  her  senses^ 
sicken,^  she  yrould  not  falter   in  her   duty^ 
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Another  interview  she  knew  would  be  death 
to  her:  it  was  now  but  one  more  agonising 
effort,  and  all  would  be  over,  and  her  hap- 
piness gone  for  ever. 

**  Stay,  conte  di  Urbino,"  she  said,  "  one 
moment  stay,  and  all  will  be  terminated.  ' 
She  gasped  for  breath  to  proceed ;  her  lips 
quivered,  lier  before  flushed  cheek  changed 
to  the  pallid  hue  of  death.  Tears,  that 
would  no  longer  be  restrained,  rolled  down 
the  cheeks  of  Ursuline.  Urbino  caught  all 
the  horrors  of  alarm :  the  chill  of  fear  per 
vaded  his  whole  frame,  his  swelling  heart  al- 
most fluttered  from  its  bounds,  and  he  listen- 
ed in  breathless  apprehension.  She  at  length 
proceeded  :-^ 

"  With  difficulty  can  I  repress  emotions 
that  seem  to  upbraid  me  with  ingratitude : 
hut  let  not  my  preserver  condemn  me  for 
the  painfully  ungracious  effort  I  am  doomed 
to  make.  Conte  di  Urbino  " — The  articula- 
tion of  Victoria  was  now  quick^  low,  and 
tremulous.  *'  Conte  di  Urbino,  I  have  well' 
consulted  the  feelings  of  my  heart ;  and  al- 
though I  find  there,  gratitude,  admiration, 
and  esteem.,  in  the  most  exalted  degree  for 


330 

you,  1,  alas !  also  find,  that  an  union  with 
you  could  not  bestow  happmess  upon  me." 

For  many  moments  Theodore  was  unable 
to  articulate  ^  amazement,  grief,  and  dismay 
convulsed  his  frame,  and  chained  up  all  his 
faculties.  At  length  he  spoke,  and  in  a  tone 
so  expressive  of  his  misery,  that  the  venera- 
ble Farinelli  sobbed  aloud,  and  the  power 
which  rectitude  possessed  over  our  heroine's 
mind  alone  preserved  her  from  betraying  to 
him  the  real  situation  of  her  heart. 

**Lady  Victoria,"  he  said,  ''am  I  then 
indeed  a  wretch  rejected  by  you,  deprived 
at  once  of  every  ray  of  happiness  that  life 
e'er  promised  me  ?  Oh !  why,  why  did  you 
then  enter  my  dungeon,  to  snatch  me  from 
certain  and  immediate  death,  to  doom  me 
thus  to  a  Hngering  life  of  torture  ?"  Tears 
now  gushed  from  his  eyes,  and  in  an  agony 
of  grief  his  head  sunk  upon  the  elbow  of  the 
couch  on  which  he  rested.  A  half-suppress- 
ed sob  of  Victoria's  reached  his  ears,  and 
roused  at  once  his  fortitude ;  he  instantly 
arose  from  his  seat,  and  in  a  graceful  attitude 
of  retreat  he  gently,  sadly  said — 

I*  Forgive,  I  entreat,  my  thus  distressing 
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you.     I  wish  not  pity  to  effect  for  me  what 
affection  has  denied  me.     I  have   no   right 
to  complain,  still  less  to  upbraid  you.     My 
self-love   flattered    me  into  destructive  delu- 
sions, and   perhaps  I  am  justly  punished  for 
my   presumption.      But  indeed   I  thought/' 
and  his  voice  fell  to  a  cadence  of  such  touch- 
ing pathos,  it  thrilled  to  Victoria's  very  soul, 
**  1  thought,  in  the  fleedng  moments  of  reced- 
ing life,  when  extended  upon  my  bed  of  straw 
within  my  wretched  cell,  I  thought  a  voice 
(whose  tones  my  heart  can  never,  never  cease 
to    vibrate)   breathed    one    short    sentence, 
which  called  me  back  to  life,  to  hope,  to  hap- 
piness.    It  sounded  sweetly  round  my  bed  of 
sickness :  it  nursed,  it  soothed,  it  cherished 
me.     It  led  me  back  to  health : — and  now, 
the  most  fascinadng   form   that  fancy   ever 
pourtrayed  a  vision  in,  dissolves,  and  leaves 
me  wretched  !'* 

Victoria  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of 
Ursuline,  and  sobbed  upon  the  bosom  of 
her  venerable  friend.  Urbino  took  her 
trembling  hand, 

"  Why,    oh !    why,   lady  Victoria,"    said 
he,  **  if  my  wretchedness  can  thus  affect  you. 
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%'hy  do  you  banish  me  from  you,  and  con&igtt 
me  thus  to  misery  ?  But  I  see,  I  know  toa 
well  the  cause.  You  believe  me  unworthy. 
Some  strange  suspicion  of  my  honour  has 
found  an  entrance  into  your  ingenuous  bosom* 
Even  on  that— -oh!  how  I  vainly  thought 
auspicious  day  your  faithless  guardian  gave 
you  to  me,  I  saw  some  dreadful  doubts  of 
jiiy  rectitude  stole  into  your  mind  j  and  its 
visible  effects,  as  we  drove  from  the  chateau 
of  de  Montfort,  gave  a  mortal  blow  to  ray 
peace;  and  certainly,  most  certainly,  since 
you  suspect  my  integrity,  you  ought  to  reject 
me.  The  house  of  Ariosto  claims  alliance 
wdth  spotless  honour — Victoria  di  Modena 
ivith  every  virtue  under  heaven." 

"  Oh !  no,  no,  conte  di  Urbino,"  replied 
our  dreadfully  agitated  heroine,  summoning, 
y/kh.  all  the  forces  of  her  mind,  sufficient 
fortitude  to  proceed  in  this  agonising  con- 
iiict,  ''  I  doubt  not  your  honour ;  I  believe 
you  as  perfectly  amiable  as  my  own  brother, 
but  I  cannot  be  your  wife.  Farewell,  tlien^ 
my  highly-esteemed  friend  5  and  when  you 
visit  Aiphonso  in  Tuscany,  I  hope— I  trusr — 
I  shall  see  you  happy — as  Heaven  knows  J 
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wish   you.'*     She  arose  to  depart.     Urbino 
looked  mournfuliy  at  her — 

"Happy!"  he  repeated  in  atone  of  deep 
despair :"  No,  Victoria,  never,  never."-— 
Leaning  upon  the  arm  of  signora  Farinelli, 
Victoria  with  tremulous  steps  moved  towards 
her  chamber.  Urbino,  at  once  deprived  of 
fortitude,  darted  after  her,  and  grasped  her 
hand. 

*'  Oh  stay,  Victoria,  stay !"  he  exclaim^ 
cd,  in  the  broken  voice  of  anguish — *•  I  only 
ask,  my  life,  my  love,  my  preserver,  my 
wife — I  only  ask  one  moment's  stay  ere  you 
rob  me  of  peace  for  ever." 

Victoria  could  no  longer  sustain  the  heart- 
rending conflict ;  but,  breaking  from  his 
-convulsed  grasp,  rushed  into  her  chamber, 
closed  the  door,  and,  sinking  upon  her  knees, 
fervently  implored  Heaven  to  spare  her  senses 
to  her  through  the  mental  sufferings  she  was 
doomed  to,  and  to  grant  her  resignation  to 
bear  her  fate  with  firmness.  And  in  about 
two  hours  after  this  severe  trial,  when  conte 
Ariosto,  unacquainted  with  the  occurrences 
of  the  morning,  entered  his  sister's  chamberj 
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and  saw  the  mournful  serenity  of  Victoria's 
countenance,  mingled  with  an  expression  of 
celestial  sweetness  so  affecting,  he  could 
scarcely  withstand  the  impulse  of  folding  her  in 
his  arms,  and  weeping  over  her,  through 
sympathy  awakened  for  he  knew  not  what. 
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